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PREFACE. 



It having been determined by the Surtees Society, 
to publish in an octavo form a reprint of the Memoir 
in folio of Mr. Surtees, by the late Geo. Taylor, Esq., 
with additions, consisting of some of his unpublished 
Poems and Letters, I have been solicited to be the 
Editor of the Volume, and I have imdertaken the 
task under feelings of no ordinary kind. 

For upwards of twenty years, it was my happiness 
to enjoy the friendship of Mr. Surtees; a friendship 
which was on his side uniformly characterized by sin- 
cerity, and evidenced by numerous acts of kindness. 
In our respective ages there was a disparity ; but in 
the memorable words of Dr. Johnson, when writing 
of his early friend Gilbert Walmsley,* although " I 
was only not a boy, he never received my notions with 
contempt. I honoured him, and he tolerated me. He 
was one of the first friends that literature procured 
me, and I hope that, at least, my gratitude made me 
worthy of his notice. His studies had been so various, 
that I am not able to name a man of equal know- 
ledge. His acquaintance with books was great ; and 
what he did not immediately know, he could at least 
tell where to find. Sucli was his amplitude of leam- 

* In his Life of Smith the Poet. 



ing, and such his copiousness of communication, that 
it may be doubted whether a day now passes in which 
I have not some advantage from his friendship." 

It was probably in consequence of our long ac- 
quaintance, and the similarity in one respect at least 
of our pursuits, that upon the death of Mr. Surtees I 
was soUcited by some of those to whom his memory 
was dear to undertake a Memoir of his Life, to be pre- 
fixed to the fourth volume of his History, which it was 
proposed to publish under my superintending care, in 
the unfinished state in which he had left it. No one 
was more urgent in the request than Mr. Taylor. 
Happily for the name and fame of Mr. Surtees, I 
declined one part at least of the solicitation ; and Mr. 
Taylor himself was prevailed upon to undertake a task 
for which I felt myself incompetent, and which he has 
so admirably performed. 

A new edition of that Memoir has been entrusted to 
my care ; the Life of one friend WTitten by the pen 
of another, and he, the writer, now also numbered 
with the dead. Need I say, that it has been my 
most earnest endeavour in the following pages to 
keep this affecting combination of circimistances in 
view ; and in such additions to the Memoir as I 
am required to make, not to lose sight of those 
reverential feelings which guided the pen of its author. 
If in the Memoir Mr. Taylor presented to the world 
a faithful delineation of the life and character of 
Mr. Surtees, he at the same time exhibited a no less 
accurate manifestation of his own taste, and his 
aifeetiouatc feeling for the memory of his departed 
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friend. In my attempt to add to the picture which 
he has drawn, it has heen my endeavour to catch his 
spirit and follow his example. 

In the execution of my undertaking, Mr. Taylor's 
Memoir has been reprinted, word for word, with only 
one or two alterations sanctioned by his authority. 
The few notes also with which he illustrated his text, 
have been carefully preserved. To those notes, for 
which I am responsible, I have, for the sake of dis- 
tinction, subjoined the word Editor in an abridged 
form. 

And here, with respect to the notes in further 
illustration of Mr. Surtees's character, for which I am 
answerable, a few words may perhaps be necessary. 
Most of them were originally submitted to Mr. Taylor, 
whilst he was engaged in his task, to be adcfpted or 
rejected at pleasure, and were returned to me by him, 
with an expression of regret for want of room and time. 
In space he was limited, and the publication of the fourth 
volume of the History was urgent. Again, some of them 
from their light character may perhaps appear to be 
somewhat out of place in a memoir of a deceased friend. 
If this objection should haply be made, it must be 
stated in reply, that they are all of them closely, and 
even personally, connected with the subject of the 
Memoir ; that they have, more or less, a direct ten- 
dency to throw light upon his character; and, as so 
many gentle touches, and minute lights and shades, 
tend to complete the sketch which Mr. Taylor has so 
ably drawn. Others equally faithful and useful for 
the purpose might have been added in abundance. 



Southcy, in illustration of his own early life, has told 
ua some amusing stories of his aunt Alice. Who is 
tliere who would not wisli to know more of Richard 
Hooker's proceedings with his parish clerk ? 

For some of the Letters printed in the Additions to 
the Memoir the same apology must be made, if an 
apology should he needed. They are all indications 
of the character of their writer, and they have this 
additional recommendation as eWdence of that cha- 
racter, that tliey were written without the slightest 
notion tliat they should ever be submitted to any eye 
save that of him to whom they were addressed. 

For reasons above stated, those I mean which in- 
volved the question" of time and space, the publication 
of a copious selection from Mr. Surtees's poetical 
compositions was not included by Mr. Taylor in his 
plan. He printed a fe^^', however, of those compo- 
sitions as specimens of tlie poetical powers and play- 
fulness of their author. To me no limit has been 
assigned, and if I have rejected some of Mr. Surtees's 
compositions, it has either been on account of their 
jffivate and personal character, or from the apparently 
luifinished state in which I have found them. Under 
this freedom it may probably be alleged against rae 
that I have given publicity to some pieces which a 
more judicious editor would have suffered to remain 
in manuscript, and perhaps there may be justice in 
the charge. A friend is not always the best judge of 
what may be creditable to the memory of a friend, or 
the contrary. I may, however, be pcrnutte<l to ex- 
press a hope that Mr. Surtees's personal Ixiends, and 
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the Members of this Society, will not blame me for 
what I have done. Of the opinion of the public at 
large, I write with less confidence. And here again, 
as in the case of the Letters, it must be observed 
that, with the exception of a very few only, these 
compositions, whatever may be their character or 
merit, were not intended by their author for the 
public eye. 

With respect to Mr. Surtees's poetical powers, or 
the versatility of his pen and style, any critical re- 
marks do not come within my province. It will 
readily be observed that he was intimately acquainted 
with our best poets. I have not thought it necessary 
to point out the use which he ha^ occasionally made 
of the thoughts or modes of expression of those in 
whom he took particular delight. In some cases it 
amounts to little more than the borrowing of an idea. 
In others, but seldom only, a greater liberty is taken. 
In his imitation of the old ballad style of by-gone 
days, he has had no equal in modem times ; and the 
regret that he- did not live to finish the History of the 
County, upon which he had so long been engaged, is 
increased when it is made known that after its com- 
pletion it was his settled plan to compose what he 
often spoke of as his Bishopric Garland, to consist of 
a publication of ballads by his own pen, founded on 
the historical events and legendary traditions of the 
county. 

The profile of Mr. Surtees prefixed to the Memoir 
is taken from an outline made soon after his marriage 



in 1807. It is much to be regretted that no more 
finished likeness was ever taken. He had at all times 
the greatest reluctance to sit for liis picture, and 
when, soon after the publication of the first volume of 
his nistory in 1816, a few of his friends expressed an 
anxious wish for permission to prefix to his second 
volume a portrait of its author, at their expense, the 
request was declined. 

The fac-simile of Mr. Surtees's usual mode of pro- 
ceeding in the composition of liis History, inserted at 
p. 187, is perhaps too faithful a copy by the artist 
of the letter-back wliicb was placed in bis bands. 
Of the defects in the paper, by which the free course 
of the pen was impeded, there was no necessity for 
an imitation. 



Of Mr. Tatlor himself, the author of the Life of 
Mr. Surtces, a brief notice may not be out of place. 
A niche may with propriety be assigned to him in the 
porch of that temple which he has so skilfully erected 
to the fame of his friend. 

George Taylor, Esq. was a younger son of a family 
of some standing and of great respectability, who were 
owners of the estate of Swinboe, in Northumberland ; 
and, having lost his parents at an early age, was 
brought up along with his brothers and a sister under 
the care of his uncle, John Taylor, Esq. who for many 
years resided in Durham, in the South Bailey, and 
afterwards at Sunderland, where he died in 1818. 
Mr. Taylor received the rudiments of bis education at 
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the school of Witton-le- Wear, under the tuition of the 
Reverend John Farrer, of whom he has feelingly 
spoken in the Memoir (p. 3), and of whom, upon his 
death, he compiled a short biographical accoimt, 
which was afterwards printed aad iUustrated hy a 
Ukeness in profile (see p. 169). He was also the 
writer of the inscription upon a tablet erected in the 
church of Witt on, by Mr. Parrer's pupils, in memory 
of their master ; and, such was the deeply-rooted 
affection which he had imbibed in his schoolboy days 
for the place of his education, that in his declining 
years, after long residences in other places, he re- 
turned thither to spend the remainder of his life. 

Mr. Taylor appears to have been removed from 
Witton School when a boy only, and it is known that 
he received no other scholastic education. It was his 
good fortune, however, to have an elder brother who 
had graduated at an English University, and by that 
brother, as he himself informs us (p. 12), he was ** in- 
spired with a love of literature," which, imder regular 
and judicious cultivation, was in after years productive 
of such happy fruits. In his younger years his time 
was entirely his own, and it was duly devoted, under 
such superintendence, to the improvement of his mind. 
In after years, when the business of life required his 
care and attention, under the same eager anxiety for 
the attainment of knowledge, it was his habit for many 
years to rise at an early hour and pursue his studies, 
in order to have after-leisure for the necessary duties 
of the day. In prosecuting those studies, however, 
he laboured under considerable bodily disadvantages. 



In one of his eyes he at no period of his life enjoyed 
the power of vision. Of the other, the siglit was de- 
fective. In addition to these obstacles in the way of 
study, he laboured also under a weakness in his wrist, 
which rendered it difficult for him to write. Tliis 
latter infirmity, however, he, to a certain extent, 
obviated by a piece of machinei-y extending from lus 
hand to his neck, which served in some measure to 
steady his pen. 

Mr. Taylor began at an early period to devote him- 
self to agi'icultural pursuits. In 1797, in conjunction 
with his brother, the graduate above alluded to, he 
became the tenant of a farm at Bishop Middleham, 
near Mainsfortli, and here it was that he tirst became 
acquainted with 3Ir. Surtees, then a youth of eighteen, 
of whose character and attainments at that early 
period of his life he has given such a lively picture in 
the Memoir (pp. 11, 12). 

From Bishop Middleham, Mr. Taylor removed to a 
farm at St. Helen's Auckland, upon which he resided 
for several years, until, foreseeing the effect upon 
agricultural pursuits of a change i'rom war to peace 
prices, consequent upon the restoration of peace in the 
year 1815, he prudently gave up bis farm, and retured 
to Witton le Wear, where, devoting himself to his 
books and his friends, in the choice of which he was 
careful, having spent several happy years in private 
life — private not by accident and circumstance only, 
but from a real clioice and love of privacy, he died on 
the 2 Jan. 1851, in the 79th year of his age. 

Mr. Taylor was twice married. By )iis first wife, a 
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daughter of Mr. Ashworth, of Durham, he was the 
father of three sons, one of whom alone survives, 
Henry Taylor, Esq. of the Colonial Office, Hon. M.A. 
of the University of Durham, and the well-known 
author of PhUip Van Artevelde, Edwin the Fair, &c. 
&c. His second wife was Jane, daughter of Henry 
Mills, Esq. of Willington, who is stiQ living. 

In his description of Mr. Surtees's political opinions 
(p. 136), Mr. Taylor has correctly described his own. 
He advocated and even took an active part in the pro- 
mulgation of Liberal opinions, and acted as one of 
" the friends of the people," until, for the well-being 
of the Constitution, a balance was needed in the 
opposite scale. At the Election for the Southern 
Division of the county of Durham, in 1841, he voted 
for Mr. Earrer, the Conservative candidate. 

In the year 1832, Mr. Taylor for a short time 
quitted his retirement at Witton, having been ap- 
pointed Secretary to the Conmiission of Inquiry into 
the Poor Laws, but, owing to domestic circumstances, 
which rendered it difficult for him to remain in Lon- 
don, he shortly afterwards resigned that appointment. 
This step was much regretted by the Commissioners, 
one of whom was the present Archbishop of Canter- 
bury. Mr. Taylor, however, left behind him an able 
and elaborate Report on the subject of the Poor Laws, 
which was afterwards laid before ParKament with that 
of the Commissioners. He was also an occasional 
contributor to the Quarterly Review, not only on 
subjects of political economy and statistics, but 
on the literature and political history of the day. 



The foUowing Heviews in that repository are from 
his pen : — 

1. Oil Dunlop's History of Fiction, voL xiii. p. 384. 1815. 

2. On Godwin's Book against Malthus, vol. xxvi. p. 149. 
1822. 

3. On Prisons and Penitentiaries, vol. xxx. p. 404. 1824. 

4. On Banking, vol. xxxi. p. 126. 1825. 

5. On Bowles's Edition of Poi»e's Works, voL xxxii. p. 272. 
1825. 

6. On Latin Literature, voL liL p. 57. 1834. 

7. On the Census of 1831 aiid 1841, vol. Ixxvi. p. 11. 1845. 

8. On the Private Life of the Greeks and Romans (Becker's 
GalluB and Charicles), vol. Ixsix. p. 337. 1847. 

together with an article on French Pinance, in the 
Foreign Review. His modesty was such that he 
never attached any importance to these Essays, most 
of which made at the time a considerahle impression 
on the public mind, and it was generally with some 
difficulty that he could be prevailed upon to take up 
his pen as a reviewer. 

With the classical authors of Greece and Rome, and 
also with the Greek and Latin writers of a later date 
and less pure style, Mr. Taylor was well acquainted ; 
and that he read with care and attention, and for 
more purposes than one, is proved by a Common-Place 
Book, in which he had arranged, upon a comprehensive 
and intelligible plan, a collection of apt quotations and 
illustrations from the authors which passed through 
his hands, under the heads of the respective subjects 
to which they were relevant. Of this voluminous col- 
lection — the work of forty years — to which he gave 
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the appropriate title of " Index Idoneorum/' he made 
a fair transcript a short time before his death, which 
remains in the hands of his son as a striking proof of 
the great judgment and painful perseverance of its 
compiler.* 

In nothing was Mr. Taylor more remarkable than 
for his habits of method and regularity. Every thing 
he did or said gave proof of thought and reflection. 
No word, even in the ordinary daily businesses of life, 
ever fell from his lips without due premeditation. 
His way of life was quiet and imostentatious. With 
Mr. Surtees, whom he had long known, although in 
later years they seldom saw each other, he continued 
to live upon the most jWendly terms. The two always 
spoke of each other in words of the most affectionate 
mutual esteem and kindness. Mr. Taylor's opinion 
of the character of Mr. Surtees is fully developed in 
the Memoir of his Mend ; and in finishing that por- 
trait no fictitious tints were sought for or applied. 
Mr. Surtees, on his part, always looked up to Mr. 

* In a short notice of Mr. Taylor which appeared in the Grentleman's 
Magazine soon ailer his lamented death, it was remarked that the Com- 
mon-Place Book above mentioned " is one which, from its magnitude, 
it is not likely that any publisher would venture upon, but that if there 
be (as surely there ought to be) some fund at the disposal of the Uni- 
versities for defraying the cost of publishing laborious and valuable 
but unmarketable books, the publication of this work might justly be 
charged on such a fund." This remark led to the discovery that at 
Oxford, and at Cambridge also, there is a fund for printing special 
works, but that that at Cambridge had been anticipated for some years 
to come. The Editor is not aware whether the attention of the autho- 
rities of Oxford has been directed to the subject. 



Taylor with the most sincere regard, as to a senior in 
age and experience, on whose judgment he could rely. 
The friendship which was formed between them in 
1797 continued in all its force and integrity till death 
made a separation, and then the sundvor undertook 
to pei-jjetuate the character and memory of the friend 
whom he had lost, in a Memoir to be prefixed to Iiis 
History. A new edition of that Memoir has been 
called for. The Society instituted in honour of the 
name of 51r. Surtees, and in accordance with his jmr- 
suits and intentions, has, in a most becoming way, 
taken that new edition under its ])atronage; and I, 
who, to my advantage and happiness, was admitted to 
the friendship and confidence of two such men, have 
taken upon me the task of conducting it through the 
press. The undertaking has brought with it much 
of renewed regret for the loss of two such friends at 
that period of my life in which new attaclunents are 
rarely made, and much of grave responsibility for the 
due performance of an engagement of such tender 
delicacy— the Life of one friend (let me repeat) written 
by the pen of another, and hotli of them now num- 
bered with the dead. 

JAMES EAINE. 
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ROBERT SURTEES, ESQ. 



In addition to the interest felt by the general reader, the lovers 
of antiquarian and topographical research, now and hereafter, will 
have a characteristic anxiety to learn particulars of a writer who 
has furnished them with such a work as " Surtees's History of 
Durham." 

From respect for such feelings, and for the memory of the 
Author, it has been deemed proper to prefix to this volume [Hist 
voL iv.] some brief notices of his personal history and character. 

It is not here necessary to give details of the very respectable 
family from which Mr. Surtees was descended, as they may be 
found by reference to his volumes.* His parents had been nearly 
eighteen years married, and had had two children (both of whom 
died in infancy) when he was bom at Durham, in the parish of 
St Mary, in the South Bailey, on the 1st of April, 1779; and 
his baptism on the following day is registered in St Mary, in the 
North Bailey, commonly called St Mary-le-bow, and also at 
Bishop Middleham ChurcLt His childhood was passed with his 
parents, in the retirement of their hereditary seat, at Mainsforth, 
in the county of Durham; of which the pleasant scenes were 
thus associated with his earliest impressions, and laid the founda- 
tion of that taste for sequestered quiet and rural elegance which 

* See Genealogical Table, vol. iii. p. 311; vol. ii. p. 267. 

f That there waa great joy in the fomily upon tliis happy occasion may easily be 
conceived. The following letter to her daughter-in-law, the mother of the child, was 

B 
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his after-life was sp^t In cultivating there. This retirement was, 
however, fretjue'njfy varied by a winter visit to York, at that time 
a kind of ln?tI^JJx)lis for the northern gentry of moderate fortune ; 
for a journey to London was then a serious business, only under- 
taken_t)j i/evy wealthy families, or on rare and imiwrtaut oc- 



ttjfr parents were persons of good sense and general infonna- 
. tJift-; to which, in the old gentleman, was added, not merely a 
'■.'nefined taste, but very considerable talent hi arts of design and 
, engraving, as may be seen in some of the vignettes which orna- 
ment the volumes of his son," and as might once have been seen ■ 
in many a spirited sketch and oil painting, of original character, 
which adorned the apartments of his own Mainsforth. 

The imrents of an only child are, to him, in the stead of play- 
mates ; and his taste and habits, as far as age wilt permit, become 
assimilated to theirs. As reading, gardening, and planting, were 
the occupation of the eider Surtees, books and flowers were the 
amusement of their child. And in the occasional excursions to 
York he frequented most of the gardeners, with wliom he ex- 
changed his jx>ckct-money tor the time-battered Roman coins 
which they often dug up. 

The remembrance continued to be interestmg to him in after 
years. His friend, Mr. Raine, saya, "The first time I was in 
York was in the company of Surtees. On the left hand, as you 
approach Micklegate Bar, is an ancient archway ; the only por- 



liTing a widov 

■■ For Mn. amtFw, Mansforth. 
" .Mt bear DolroKiKR, 

fslher'n, and upoon tbal ma liu, bat iu wor ruf in the egm; lliis jiu™ in ficmlii I 
buy bim hU Rnt Litlcn twok. I pnj God prmerve bim. 

" I am ever Joan Hiid RabBrt'i alTeptionnte Muther. 

Kliz, SL-ttTEl 

"Midlam, Tlmnidaj, 

j'fiMaj, 1779." 
I print the letter u it wu vritten, u obanett-riitic. not of aiij want of ecluc 
in the writer, bot of the period in whiph her notioni of ^wliinj; wore formed.— F 
• Tiiose Willi theinitmis ll.S. 
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tioii remaining of the old Priory of the Trinity, the site of which 
is now a garden ; and I welt remember liis remark as we passed 
the door. * There, Raine, when I was a lad, I picked up now 
and then a coin ; they find them every day. Let us go in and 
see what he lias got now,' We went in, but the gardener was 
not at home. He often talked to me of what had evidently made 
a great impression on his mind — tJie discovery, on the excavation 
for a cellar in the same street, of the grave of a young Koraan 
lady, buried, apparently, with great care : the skeleton was in a 
stone coffin, fillefl with the purest water ; the bones all perfect, 
and in situ. This grave was sufi'ered to remain undiaturbed, and 
it is now, or at least was twenty yeara ago, exhibited for a ehilliog 
to the curious in these matters." 

Tempting as his quickness of intellect and excitability of mind 
must have been, the judicious affection of Mr. and Mrs, Surtees 
prevented them from prompting him to strain his faculties for 
precocious attainments, of which so frequently the only result is 
the temporary gratification of parental vanity, and the fostering 
c»f a neveiMlying vanity in the pupil ; who, contented with such 
petty premature superiority, seldom continues the efibrts neces- 
sary to secure eminence as a man. From his fatlier's memo- 
randum book, it appears he did not begin learning to write till 
the winter of 1785-6, when he was in his seventh year. He was 
taught his first jxit-books by tlie Middleham village achoohnaster, 
Edward Smith, who was for many years, in after life, steward to 
his early pupil, and to whom Mr. Surtees had by his will devised 
the house in which he lived ; but the kind intention towards him 
and his family was defeated by Smith dying first, and the pro- 
perty lapsing to the heir-at-law. The companions of his juvenile 
sports were iJie sons of General Beckwith, and he was first taught 
his Latin Accidence by Sidney Beckwith,* 



■ AtterwaHs Otnend Sir T. Sidney Binkwilh, K.C.It. unil K.T.S. and wbo died 
Jan. ID, 1S31, when Comminder-iQ-ohief of Bombay. Hi wu thoyoungeal ofKyenil 
■ODB of General Bockvitb, wbo became diatiDgaiahEd general otficen in Ihe Britub 
■eirice, aa Ibeir btber had been in tbal of Prince Ferdinand of Brunawick. Ha waa 
educoud, at hia bniiber bad been, at the Grammar School of Wltlon-le-Wear, under 
the Reverend and truly venerable Jolin Famr. He waa kepi at wibool till a eommii. 
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Mr. Surteea has been oticii known to talk with great delight of 
the happy days they used to s)^nd In fishing in the Comforth 
Beck, entrusted to tlie care of old Dixon, who had charge of tlie 
(n^yhounds of hia uncle, Lieutenant, or by village courtesy. Cap- 
tain George Surtees, R.N. 

There is much danger for the character of an only child, whose 
parenU appear to him of tlie first consequence in that neighbour- 
liood with which alone lie is acquainted, and who feels himself to 
bo the first object in their family ; and this, probably, was foceseen 
by the Surtees, who, with generous self-denial, sent their boy, in 
May, 1786,* to a public achool, where he might learn to find his 
luvel, and see the necessity of controlling his own feelings, in order 
to conciliate the good-will of others. The situation selected was 
Houghton-le- Spring ; neither ao near, as by the facility of frequent 
visits to prolong a hankering after home, nor so distant as to 
preclude parental supervision, and immediate resort, in any ease 
of emergency. The master of Kepyer school there (founded by 
tlio venerat«d Barnard Gilpin) was at that time the Reverend 
William Fleming, M.A. of Queen's College, Oxford, to whose 
memory the historian of Durham acknowledges himself as owing 
" a gi-ateful tribute of resi)ecL" " Nor was tliis the mere com- 
pliment of an author. Mr. Raine, hia valued friend and coad- 
jutor, the historian of North Durham, states that wlien they were 
at Hexham together, In 1816, '* Surtees stumbled upon a monu- 
ment to Ilia old master, and seemed greatly moved. He spoke of 
him in very affectionate terms, and acknowledged the great 
obligation he was under to him." The usher of the school was 
Mr. WingfieM. His first two years here appear to have been 
exclusively devoted U> the attaining of a well-grounded acquaint- 
ance with the Latin language; for he did not begin arithmetic 
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till August 1788, nor Greek till Christmas of the same year. 
To Mr. Fleming he was indebted for that complete familiarity 
with the language of the Classics, so absolutely necessary to his 
future admiration of their powerful elegance of style, and to his 
delight in the beauty of their sentiments. But there was at 
Houghton school, as in many provincial seminaries, not much 
attention paid to quantity, and the niceties of rhythm. The boy's 
delicacy of ear, however, and his extraordinary power of memory, 
enabled him, even at this time, to distinguish himself in the com- 
position of Latin verse. For, on one occasion, a no less person 
than the Rector's uncle, the Lord Chancellor Thurlow, had been 
refused his request of a holiday for the boys : but on Surtees 
shortly afterwards shewing up a copy of verses, the master was 
so delighted with them, that he exclaimed, " Lads, I would not 
give you a holiday for his lordship, but I'll give you a holiday for 
Bob Surtees.'* Fleming knew well what " lads " are made of, 
and he hit upon the reward most valuable to a youth of generous 
spirit, and upon the stimulus most operative on the ambition of 
all his pupils. 

The youth's pursuits were not, however, exclusively classical. 
His mind had received an early bent to the study of general 
antiquities, and of the topographical history of his native county. 
So decided was this taste, that even at this period he carefully 
preserved any documents that fell in his way ; and it is stated by 
a class-fellow and early friend, that they " used to take many 
excursions together, in search of coins."* Another friend ob- 
serves, " he often dedicated a whole holiday to the pursuit ; 
running to Durham in the morning, and to Sunderland in the 
aflbemoon,— never weary in the search of such treasure." 

Mr. Raine states his recollection of having seen some of 
Surtees* drawings of the coins thus picked up. " They were rude 
enough. When any thing more finished was required, he 
generally applied to his school-fellow Bertram Mitford, now 
Osbaldestone," A very fine Roman coin, it is not recollected of 
what emperor, was found on Houghton Hill. This he purchased ; 
and it was almost the first coin of his collection. Mrs. Carter 

* From notes of recollectioiis ftuniahed by John Pemberton, Esq. of Sberburue 
HaU, new Durluun. 
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kept a little shop in Houghton, and weighed her articles with 
pieces of old copper coinage ; these found their way into Sortees' 
infant collection. 

It is not likely that a schoolboy^s acquisitions in either coins or 
documents eould be of much value; but they evince that 
characteristic zeal, and Industry in research, which distinguished 
him through life ; and of the success of wliich the public have 
now such abundant proof. It seems certain, however, that his in- 
vestigations so early asl790orl791, were pursued with an especial 
view to his future work ; for Mr. Pemberton, who was about that 
time on a visit at Mainsforth, says, ^^ He had then b^un to turn 
his attention to the History of Durham. I rode with him daily 
to see various places in the neighbourhood. He was full of 
anecdote respecting the tlien or prior owners of the properties." 

It is mentioned by one who knew him best, that, ^^ at Houghton 
school Surtees formed many friendships with lads of his own 
standing, which lasted during life : but with Ralph and William 
Robinson, of Herrington, he spent most of his short holidays ; and 
with this family by far the greatest part of his domestic pleasures 
were throughout life associated ; " for to this early intimacy may, 
probably, be traced that long attachment which happily termi- 
nated in marriage with a sister of these gentlemen. 

On leaving Houghton, Mr, Siurtees was placed, in September 
1793, under the care of Doctor Bristow,* who, at Neasdon, near 
London, undertook to prepare young men for the University, 
Here he formed intimacies with Reginald Heber, afterwards the 
celebrated Bishop of Calcutta ; the present Sir Wastell Brisco, of 
Crofton Hall, in the county of Cumberland, Bart ; Anthony 
Spedding, brother of John Spedding, of Mire House, in the 
county of Cumberland, Esq. ; and with the Pierrepoints, sons of 
the afterwards Earl of Manvers. 

On the 14th of Oct 1795, Mr. Surtees was matriculated at 
Oxford ; and, on the 20th of Oct 1796, entered as a commoner 
at Christ Chiurch. His fellow collegian, William Ward Jackson, 
Esq. of Normanby, in Yorkshire, has obligingly communicated 
the following notices of his course of life at Oxford. 

* Afterwai*cl9 Prebendary of Southwell. 
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" Surtees's tutor was the Reverend M. Marsh, now canon of 
Salisbury. During his stay at Oxford, his habits were studious. 
He read Herodotus, or at least the greatest part of it ; the whole 
of Thucydides and of Euripides ; the Hellenics and Anabasis of 
Xenophon ; Diodorus Siculus, and Polybius ; great part of 
Juvenal and Persius ; the whole of Livy ; the public Orations of 
Demosthenes ; several plays of .£schylus and Aristophanes ; the 
Olympics of Pipdar; and Aristotle's Rhetoric* He generally 
gained great credit at the examinations at the end of each term, 
known by the name of collections. These were attended and con- 
ducted by the dean and the tutors and censors of the college. 
Besides the college lectures in mathematics, logic, and rhetonc, 
he attended those of the University in anatomy and natural 
philosophy. The course of study above related was accomplished, 
notwithstanding some occasional absences from Oxford on account 
of his mother's and his own illness ; and, on one occasion, for a 
whole term, on account of that of his father. 

" He exerted himself a good deal in the comjx)sition of what 
were called Lent verses. Each copy contained generally not 
exceeding twelve or twenty lines. It was an annual exercise 
peculiar to Christ Church, on subjects chosen by the writers, and 
six copies were usually expected from the competitors. They 
were subjected to the eye of the censor, who selected from 
among them such as he thought worthy of being publicly read. 
Although the composition of Latin verses was not entirely 
strange to Mr. Surtees, yet he had never been in the habit, 
either at school, or subsequently, of paying much attention to that 
branch of classic exercise ; but when the opportunity arrived, lie 
said to a friend, who survives him, that * he did not know why 
a man should not make verses as well as anything else,' and to 
work he set He afterwards observed, ' it was rather hard work 
at first, but I knocked on, and it came.' Out of six copies of 
verses, which he presented, four received the distinction of being 
publicly recited." 

* His friend Frederick Mundy (now Rector of W^inston) remembers bis being 
called, by way of distinction, " Greek Surtees/' His Greek brought him into ac- 
quaintance with Gaisford (now Dean of Christ Church); and that Mquaintancc was 
renewed, under agreeable circumstances, when Dr. Gaisford came down to Durham 
as a relative of Bishop Van Mildort and Prebendary of Durliam. ' 
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And he retained for life (notwithstanding the deficiency of hia 
st-liool education in this particular,) the facility thus acquired. 
Mr. Raine says, "he remembers very well being at Mainsforth 
one evening, eertainly after the year 1813, when Surteea struck 
off immediately, and with great beauty and accuracy, eight or ten 
hexameters and pentameters, upon an amusing subject, which had 
formed part of our after-dinner conversntion. ' Raine,' said he, 
'are they right? I mean the long things and the short things; ' 
intending thereby, not the hejtameters and pentameters, but the 
dact)'ls and sjwndees," 

Mr. Jackson continues, — " It was about this time observed of 
him, by his tutor, that ' from his abilities he was likely to succeed, 
and to be distinguished, in whatever he undertook.' 

"Surtees, in fact, always thought fur himself: he was not a 
man to be satisfied with strapping himself down to the liomely, 
though generally usefid, maxim of 'Ne sutor ultra crepidam.* 
He ventured, though tempered with a modesty that never ex- 
ceeded becoming limits, to look higher, and to act more according 
to the impression, that 'Altius ibunt, qtii ad summa nituntur.' 

" Although Mr. Surtees's habits were studious, his application 
was not so intense as to interfere with his hours for exercise and 
moderate social enjoyment. His acquaintance in college was 
pretty generally extended among the different seta, into which the 
association of the junior members might be divided. He had 
intimacies with the members of tlie set called, by distinction, ' the 
literati,' or rearling men : and had many friends in a set whose 
habits combined, with a more moderate portion of studious appli- 
cation, a somewhat greater latitude of amusement: even with 
many members of a set who seldom or never, through inclination, 
ojtened a book, but who possessed many amiable qualities, and 
were all ' honourable men,' Surtees lived, in their occasional meet- 
ings or visitings, in cordiality and good-will. 

"Among persons of these several descriptions, his principal as- 
sociates were Mr, Hallam, now so well known for profound histo- 
rical research ; Mr. Page, afterwards Master of Westminster 
school ; Mr. Charles Kirkpatrick Sharp,* for many years his in- 

• Of Hmfdam CusIIp, Dumfriomhire. He dieii «l Edinburgh in ]851. Memoir in 
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genioas and lively correspondent ; Lord Fitzharris ; Mr. R. F. 
Bristow, afterwards archdeacon of Worcester ; Mr. R. P. Goode- 
nough^ son of the Bishop of Carlisle, afterwards rector of Carlton, 
Notts. ; Rev. Frederick Mundy, now rector of Winston, in the 
county of Durham; and Mr. Ward Jackson, of Normanby in 
Yorkshire.* 

^^This general acquaintance in college had been obtained 
readily by Mr. Surtees, not from any very particular advantages 
of introduction, but from his own indisputable, and not to be mis- 
taken, appearance of sense and respectability, combined with that 
native humour, and original source of information and entiertain- 
ment, with which his conversation sparkled, diffusing pleasure and 
hilarity among his companions. 

" He was beloved by those who knew him well ; esteemed by 
those who knew him less intimately ; and sought by all who be- 
came acquainted with his powers of conversation. 

" On account of the college being exceedingly full when he en- 
tered, he, for two or three terms, lived in the worst rooms of an 
old part of it, called Chaplains' Quadrangle ; with the worst of 
staircases leading up to his sitting-room (saving that which twisted 
its way to his dressing-room still higher) ; yet, in this garret, bis 
parties were always well attended. Good cheer and cheerfulness 
prevailed ; excess seldom or never ; but merriment was in abund- 
ance, — ^promoted by the pointed anecdote, and quaint sallies of 
the host, who was always ready to contribute effect to the eflu- 
sions and efforts of his guests. 

" The following morning, perhaps, he might be met musing in 
the cloister, or the long walk of elms, by some of those who bad 
passed at his table the cheerful previous evening ; and such as 
were but imperfectly acquainted with their entertaining host 
would wonder to observe his look of deep thought and research, 
of pensive seriousness and abstraction from all that could seem of 
light import They might imagine his appearance that of a Cynic, 

* To this list another friend has added, from Mr. Sortees'S own account, Richard 
Heber, Rev. R. Conybeare of Christ Church, Sir T. Winnington, the Rev. Martin 
Bull, Christopher Cookson, late Recorder of Newcastle, C^rge and John Marriott, 
Rev. T. Sanders, and Edward Grey, late Bishop of Hereford; in company with the 
last two of whom he used to ride from Oxford to the North. 
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till, on accosting biin, they would find that goixl-humour and 
kindliness formed tlie basis as well as adorned the supers tructure 
of his character. And the lines of this character, so inaikt^d in 
youth, became deei>ened in after-life," 

Another college friend, the Reverend C. R. Cameron, of Lin- 
colnshire, tlius speaks of Mr. Surtecs when at Oxford. " One of 
his most intimate fiienda was Briscoe (afterwards Sir Wastell 
Briscoe) of Christ Cliurch, and Reginald Heber (afterwards 
Bishop of Calcntta) of Brazenose.* He was fond of what he 
called miaeeUany^ reading; but his favourite pursuit was, un- 
questionably, history ; and I remember him, when an undergra- 
duate, often speaking, in his jocular way, about his opus magrium, 
— the History of Durham, which he seemed then to have planned, 
and to be making preparations for. 

" The characteristic of his mind, I should say, was a fearless 
independence, which led him to regard not the persona of men ; 
and was accompanied by a peculiar kind of humour, and a strange 
flow (as they say here_) of ideas and language. I remember two 
little anecdotes illustrative of this. He and myself were once 
taken to task, by the Proctor, near Tom Gate, at Christ Church. 
Sm-tees immediately began to argue with the Proctor on tho little 
harm there was in what we were tlien doing, smd was ready to 
dispute every inch of ground with him : this so absorbed the at^ 
tenlion of the Proctor, that when he cut short the argument by 
ordering Surtees tu come to his rooms the next morning, he quite 
forgot mo ; and Surtccs got a swingeing imposition, (the longer 

* The inliiiuu7, which hul oammenced at Ncaadan, wu prolwhl; odIj contin 
Oxford on Mr. Surteen'a oMOMunal vinitu thore j for Mr. Ilelwr hml fonscen a. 
grctled tbut "Surtoen wm going rrom ChriHl; Chuirh " wlivn he tilouelf wu Ic 
•t Qtioti, which happened acmrdingly. See Life of Ueber, vol. i. p. \i ti 
ito edit. 1830. 

t Thi< piprcMion b from Anthony a Wood, with whow writing* SutMm wa 
intimilcl; acquainted. The quiuntneaa of Wood's Life alTorded liini inlinitc a 
ment, and it was his great jjleaaure to adopt ili language perpetually in hii con 
tion when talliing with a kindred Bpirit, and to quote it and refer to it in bis 
apondenee and hirtoty. HiM. ii. p. 67: "Jarrow, the 'rnmancy apot" where, as 
honen Ambon} a Wood hath it, a man mai admimbly ' rcfregh bimseir with a melan- 
choly wallti'" and p. 377. the Monli Wearmouth Priory Rolln, of which " Hie very 
wintwwing of the ehatf wimlil, u« honest Anlliony lialli it, ' liuld a man a goui) tug for 
■ year together.'" Sh.-. Sie. — Ed. 
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probably for his boldness,) and I escaped scot-free. On another 
occasion, all the undergraduates who were commoners were ex- 
amined in the Hall, (with a view to some exhibitions,) by the 
Dean himself. We were construing the Georgics of Virgil, and 
the Dean asked some explanation of a passage, which was given, 
among others, by Surtees. The Dean disapproved of the exposi- 
tion of Surtees, who yet persisted in it that he was right, and held 
out his book to the Dean, asserting tliat it was so explained in his 
notes, and therefore that it was right; much to the amusement of 
those present, and even the Dean himself.^^ * 

Of this trait of character the Dean had another amusing 
specimen, when Mr. Surtees called upon him to solicit a 
leave of absence. The Dean had, probably, been engaged in 
writing, and Mr. Surtees, whilst waiting his leisure, took up 
the poker to stir the fire. — "Pray, Mr. Surtees,*' said the 
Dean, ^' do you think, that any other undergraduate in the col- 
lege would have taken that liberty ? '* — " Yes, Mr. Dean," was 
the reply, " any one as cool as I am." — This dignitary was at that 
time the excellent and highly-respected Dr. Cyril Jackson, who, 
no doubt, saw into the character of the young man, and that 
these little eccentricities proceeded from no spirit of impertinence, 
or disrespect to the " cloud-compelling wig of the venerable 
Cyril ; " t fi>r> many years afterwards, he good-humouredly al- 
luded to their petty skirmishes, when writing to solicit Mr. 
Surtees's vote for a candidate to represent the University. 

In the spring of 1797, Mr. Surtees was called from Oxford by 
the alarming illness of his mother, who died on the 10th of 
March, in her 61st year, and was buried in the church of Bishop 
Middleham. 

In the summer of that year, the writer o£ these notices first 
became personally acquainted with Mr. Surtees. In his me- 
moranda, "May-day, 1797," he notes, " Wm. and G. Taylor, 
Esqrs. entered on Mr. Russell's and Mrs. Halhead's farms, at 

* It was probably npon a similar occasion, a disputed reading, or meaning of a word, 
that, when at Houghton school, he threw his book at Mr. Fleming, his master. — Ed. 
from the' information of Isaac Cookson, Esq. of Meldon Park, who was Surtees's con- 
temporary in the school. 

t Heber, Letter to Davenport, Life, vol. i. p. 490. 
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Bishop IVIiildlehain " (a village at about a mile to the east of 
Mainsforth). William Taylor, like Mr. Surtees, liad f^raduated 
at an English university, and studied the law in London, without 
pursuing the profession. His enthusiastic benevolence, his 
singular candour, and clieerful simplicity of mind and manners, 
seemed at once to win ujxin Suttees; who has often been heard 
to say, tliat there was no man wliom he loved and i-esiMicted more 
than William Taylor. The younger brother bad been inspired 
by the elder with a love of literature, and Mr. Surtees found 
himself at home in their society ; whilst they were delighted with 
tlie prospect of having such a man in their neighbourhood. The 
extent and variety of his general information, together witli hia 
peculiar researches, hia extraordinary jwwer of memory, his high 
relish of all that is beautiful, witty, quaint, or ridiculous, gave to 
his conversation a singular charm and raciness. Though theii 
only in his nineteenth year, his manner and general appeai-ance 
were so completely formed, that a description of them may be 
apphcable to any jieriod of his life. He was rather above the 
middle size, broadly made, with obtuse features, and pale com- 
plexion ; and bis hair was already giizzlod— a hereditary 
peculiarity ; for his mother, about the age of tliirty, wore her 
hair, not with tlie tlien fashionable powder and pomatum, but in 
its own pure glossy whiteness. His di-ess and manners were 
plain. He had notliing of the fashionable eS'rontery of those 
days ; or of the yet more contemptible finicalness of the present. 
He seemed to despise the grimace of fasliion, as his friend Pem- 
Imrton says, " he hated being taught dancing at school, considering 
it beneath the dignity of a man ; " and conscious, perhaps, that he 
was entitled to bear the motto inscribed under a |x>rtrait of John* 
son, sketched by his father, — " Meliora latent," 

Scott, in a letter to Southey, 1810, says," " If you make any 
stay at Durham, let me know ; as I wish you to know my frientl 
Surtees, of Mainsforth. He is an excellent antiquary ; some of 
the rust of whicli study has clung to his manners : but he is 
good-hearted ; and you would make the summer eve short be- 
tween you." But Scott was essentially aristocratic ; like Byron, 

* Lifi' b; Locbhul, vol. 11. p. 301. 
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" doated on the high patrician air," and called that rust which 
was only the absence of polish. In Mr. Surtees the surface was 
unadorned, but also undisfigured, and simply indicative of the 
solidity within. The fixed expression of his countenance was 
that of grave observance — the eye resting composedly on the 
speaker — the lips a little protruding, and a little apart, till the 
words of another, or his own thoughts, suggested aught of 
generous, beautiful, or humorous; when there was an imme- 
diate glistening of sensibility, or general relaxation of the features 
in fiill glee. For, notwithstanding the prevailing seriousness of 
his countenance and deportment, no one more enjoyed, or more 
promoted, hilarity. Where broad lights were wanted, he had 
anecdotes, and citations, and allusions innumerable ; and excelled 
particularly in the chiaro-oscuro of humour, where the wit was not 
corruscating and pointed, but latent and diffused ; with a slight 
dash of ridicule ; in which, however, not the most jealous analysis 
could detect a single particle of ill-nature. "Ex omni genere 
urbanitatis facetiarum quidam lepos, quo, tanquam sale, persper- 
gebatur omnis oratio." 

Mr. Surtees having taken, at the same time with his friend Mr. 
Pemberton (Nov. 1800), the degree of Bachelor of Arts, they re- 
moved to London together, and became members of the Middle 
Temple. " Surtees," says Mr. Pemberton, " entered there in 
consequence of his acquaintance with the present Lord Kenyon 
and his brother, sons of the then Chief Justice of the Court of 
King's Bench. I entered there to be near Surtees. He himself 
used always to say, that he became a member of the Middle 
Temple on account of their having a good dinner for a very 
reasonable sum, with a bottle of good old DomuS'Vnney among 
each four, given gratuitously by the Benchers. He at first be- 
came a pupil of the late Judge Richardson, then an eminent 
special pleader; but in a few days was convinced that special 
pleading would be of little use to him as a country gentleman, 
and therefore joined his friend in studying the law of real 
property, or conveyancing, tmder a practitioner of great eminence, 
the late Mr. W. Walker, himself a pupil of the late Ralph Bradley 
of Stockton-upon-Tees, whose valuable collection of Precedents, 
particularly interesting to persons connected with the county of 
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Durham, had come into Mr. Walker's possession. Of these, and 
of all the manuscript Cases and Opinions belonging to Mr. Walker, 
Mr. Surtees made a complete Index : a very laborious, but an 
instructive undertaking. He copied also many Cases and 
Opinions into a quarto volume, which, at the Mainsforth sale, 
was purchased by Francis Mewbum, Esq. of Darlington.*' 

Mr. Surtees, without being called to the bar, finally left the 
Temple in 1802, on the death of his father ; who was buried in 
Bishop Middleham church, on the 14th of July in that year; and 
Mr. Surtees, now in his twenty-fourth year, became established 
for life at Mainsforth. 

About this time an interesting addition was made to the society 
of his neighbourhood, by the establishment at Bishop Middleham 
of his cousin, Miss Ambler, only child of his mother^s sister, who 
had been the wife of Williaiii Ambler, Esq.* of facetious memory, 
many years Recorder of Durham. The vicinity and relationship 
of the families had made Miss Ambler, during her aunt's life, a 
frequent inmate at Mainsforth, from the very infancy of her 
cousin, and for many years before his birth. When each had 
been deprived of both parents, each became more to the other, 
than any remaining relation of either. On her expressing, there- 
fore, a desire to settle in his neighbourhood, he met her ^nshes 
with the wonted affectionateness and liberality of his nature. 
** Well now, cousin Ambler, there is the little field where the site 
of the old Hall is at Middleham. I will build you a house there, 
which you shall have for your life ; or, if you like to build a 
house for yourself, I will give you the field to build in." She 
accepted the field for her life only, and built a house, which, on 
her death, lapsed, as she intended, to Mr. Surtees, who, it ap- 
peared by his will, had in the same spirit devised the field to her. 

The present writer can speak of Miss Ambler from an intimate 
friendship and correspondence with her for nearly forty years. 

* I have reaton to believe that Mr. Ambler was the writer of the letter said to have 
been sent by Sir John Lesley, a commander in the Scotish army, to Sir Tho. Riddell, of 
Gateshead, during the siege of Newcastle in 1640. Mr. Surtees printed this letter in 
his History (ii. 127) fearing, however, that it was not genuine. Tho humour which 
it displays is of an high order, but there is more than enough of internal evidence to 
prove that it is of modem origin. — Ed. 
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She was a person of a cheerful spirit, warm affections^ and active 
benevolence ; with great quickness of intellect, and extensive and 
varied information : but her studies were principally directed to 
religious subjects, with the importance of which shcf was deeply 
impressed ; as might be inferred from her acquisition of the He- 
brew language, in which she had the advantage of being directed 
by the exemplary Dr. Burgess, Bishop of Salisbury. 

She died 26th Feb. 1829, and was buried by the side of her 
parents, in the Nine Altars in Durham CathedraL* 

It has been stated, that for more than ten years Mr. Surtees 
had begun to turn his attention to the History of Durham ;t he 

* Mr. Surtees attended her funeral as her nearest relative, supporting npon his arm 
with the greatest attention and kindness her grieving maid, who, from long and 
faithful service, had become, as it were, her companion, and for whom she had made 
a suitable provision in her wilL — Ed. 

f The Histoiy of Durham was not the only literary employment to which Mr. 
Surtees at this period of his life devoted his attention. That he meditated a publica- 
tion of a more general nature is proved by two closely- written octavo volumes in his, 
at that time, neat hand, entitled, ** A Chronological List of the various successions oi 
Princes in Modem Europe, with some short Historical Notices relating to the greater 
States. 1799/^ These Lists, extending from an early period to the year 1799, are 
apparently drawn up with great care, and are accompanied by genealogies and much 
personal and general history. That they were at one time intended for publication is 
manifest. The Histoiy of Durham, however, soon began to engross the sole attention 
of its author. In the Appendix are contained such notices of Mr. Surtees* Manuscript 
Collections as illustrate its origin and progress, and the playfulness of his mind in the 
midst of his dry pursuits. In the meantime I subjoin two Orders of the Dean and 
Chapter of Durham, which indicate the confidence of that body in Surtees, and their 
kindly feeling for the promotion of his undertaking : 

*< Chapter House, 9th August, 1806. Resolved, that Mr. Deason (the Librarian) 
be directed to allow Mr. Surtees to have the Librarian's key and the key of the closet 
in which the coins are contained, as often as he shall be di^KMcd to have it, for the 
purpose of arranging them." 

" Rev** Sib, — I am directed to send you the above Resolution of Chapter, and am, 
Rev** Sir, your most obedient Servant, John Bowlbt. 

"To the Rev* Mr. Deason." 

" To R. Surtees, Esq. Sir,— Below is the Order of Chapter respecting the Bishops* 
Registei* in the Dean and Chapter's Office, and I shall be ready to attend you in the 
Chapter House any day if you will inform me the day before. — I am, Sir, your most 
obedient Servant, John Bowlbt. 

^Dorham, 29th Nov. 18<H^." 

** Agreed, tha!t Mr. Sniteet have Imvb to look al and make extracts out of the two 
BiilMpo' Rigiitan, HatlMd and Ln^k^"* 
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mast be supposed to Iiave employofl the interval in collecting ma- 
terials; and now in continuing that labour, as also digesting titem 
for his work. Iti this occupation his se<lulity impaired liis health, 
which had never been robust. From his diary of 1804-5 he ap- 
pears to have been turmented with a general deranged state of the 
digestive organs ; and he says, " I have formerly written too 
much, and now avoid it; and only amuse myself with such pur- 
suits, ill collecting materials for the County History of Durham, 
as may be done without fatigue, or are joined to exercise and 
change of place" Ho had, in the ai'dour of a youthiii] zeal, both 
overrated his own strength, and underrated the aixluous nature of 
his undertaking. But, wisely taking as warning corrections the 
hints which nature gave, be this year employed an amanuensis in 
the laborious transcription of documents ; and made excursions to 
Harrogate and Dinsdale Spa. Still carrying his purpose about 
with him, he copied the Byerley monuments in Goldsborough 
Church, and extracted the registers, and copied the arms and in- 
scriptions, relative to the Places, Killinghalls, and Peinbertons, in 
the churches of Dinsdale, Sockburn, and Middleton; and at 



Acnw to Itie Muautio Rcgiiten Knil Ciirtuliiriet soon falloH-vd, and ■ jeor or two 
kflerwarda the tame bodjr ihrtw open to SuHeea Iheir Treaiur; nr Munioienl Rnom in 
wbal he frequently nfurwarda culled " the most gnlUnt way,'' and bence the chief 
port of the dcMumaDtarj eiidenceii of hia Historj snil the whole of [he aplendid ■eaj* 
With whieh it is embelllahed and gnecil. In the 1'reface to hii tint volume ho Ihiw 
expreMe* bi« thanka tbr thetie Catours : — 

" The Author's ahligationa to tlie Dean and Chaperof Durham will nppenrin almaM 
every page of the subsequent work. The whole of the charters in their Treasurj, 
comprising a moss of evidence superior, probably, to any limihu- coliecEiun in England, 
extending from the Conqueet to the reign of Henry VIII. and relating, not onlj to 
the estates of the modem Cathedral, hut to the poiiscsaions of Wennnoutb, Finchale, 
and the other dependent Cells and MansstericB, and to Ihe yarious properties which 
chance, chsnge, or the will of Henry VIII. have severed &om the Church's palrimonf, 
have been thrown open without reserve; and the work has been enriehed by a series 
ut plates of eplKopsI and other sealn. taken from a nuiM of snliquiman treasure, 
whore the chief difficulty was to set any proper bounds to the selection." 

The Kdilor hu heard Mr. Surte(« say that that porljun of bia finit volume which 
cantwns the General Hiato[7 and Ibe Lives of Ibe Kiahops of Durham was twira 
written { Ihe tint ipriting wu probably at an early period, before be had obtained aocei* 
to the records of tho Denn and Chapter. As ■ amall acknowledgment for Ihe 
faoilities which were thus afforded, he, about the year 1R06, presented to the librarj of 
that body * small collection of coins, with a few books and matrices of seais.^ — Ed. 
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Stokesly "engaged *Tom Bird/* who drew the views for Mr. 
Graves's Cleveland,! to take views on the Tees for him, and the 
monuments in Sockbum and Norton churches." 

" He was generally," says Mr. Raine, " when his health per- 
mitted, moving from place to place in search of information. He 
was driven about in his gig by his man Henry Shields, who, for 
a while, liked the employment; but, at last, he became fairly 
tired of it " Sir," said he once to me, " it was weary work ; for 
master always stopped the gig : we never could get past an auld 
beelding." } 

At home he varied his sedentary employments with botany, (of 
which, as his numerous memoranda evince, he was particularly 

* Mr. Sortees afterwards employed another draughtsman, of the name of Green, but, 
with the exception of the church of Kelloe in the first volume and one or two wood- 
cuts of less importance, none of their designs were adopted. One of the two, I believe 
Green, whilst engaged in sketching for Surteee at Hartlepool, was apprehended by the 
authorities as an emissary from France. A French invasion was at that time daily 
expected, and the artist was supposed to be engaged in ascertaining the strength of the 
town, and the suitableness of the place for disembarkation. He was soon, however, 
set at liberty. — Ed. 

t To this History Mr. Surtees contributed much information, and to his liberality 
Mr. Graves was indebted for the handsome engraving of the Priory of Mount Grace. 

X The two, in one of their expeditions, once drove up to the head inn in North- 
allerton at fall of day, and Surtees, plainly dressed and in his long drab gaiters as 
usual, taking the reins, sent Shields into the house to engage beds for the night. The 
man was as spruce and brave as his tailor could make him, and he marched into the 
'nn on his errand in considerable state. Hirst, the landlord, met him at the door, and 
passing him without speaking attacked Surtees in no measured terms, calling him a 
" lazy rascal ** for suffering his master to do his duty, whilst he himself was sitting in 
the gig at his ease. This anecdote was lately communicated to a friend of the Editor 
by Shields himself; who, it is believed, is still alive. 

The drab gaiters have been mentioned, and of them a tale must be told. Mrs. 
Siddons was an occasional visitant at the rectory of Sedgefield, during the incum- 
bency of Mr. afterwards Lord Barrington. During one of her visits Surtees, habited 
as usual, rode over to pay his respects to the Queen of Tragedy and in the course of 
conversation his gaiters having attracted her attention she, in her usual grave and 
dignified way, expatiated upon the comfort which they would of necessity impart to 
their wearer, especially in winter weather, telling him in the end that she envied him 
their possession, and that if she had such habiliments they should always be her 
travelling companions. She called them buckskins, thinking them to be made of that 
material. Surtees called them buskins; and telling her that she should be buskin*d 
to her heart's content, as she deserved, sent to her next morning a pair new from his 
tailor, which she thankfully accepted. — Ed. 

C 
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fijiid,; with planting and draining, and making agricaltnral expe- 
riments, on a small scale, witliin his pleasure-groundB : for he hod 
bet'omo a member of a society for agricultural experiments, meet- 
ing at the neighbouring inn at Rushjford, and founded on the 
most useful principle, jierhaps, which was ever devised for such 
institutions ; their purpose being to ascertain, by accurate experi- 
ments, the [iroduce of different grains, and of the varieties of each 
kind of gniin on the same and different soils : and, in like maimer, 
with regard to the grasses, |X)tatoes, turnips, and other esculents 
for cattle ; and to determine the best adapted mode of culture, in- 
cluding the nature and action of tlie manures ; togetlier with the 
comjiarative merits of different breeds of sheep and cattle, ascer- 
tained by the (juantity and quality of animal food produced from 
the consumption of a given quantity and vtdue of vegetable 
matter. Some of the most valuable of these exjieriments were 
re|K>rted tf> the Board of Agriculture, in Bailey's " General View 
of tlie Agriculture of the County of Durham." 8vo. 1810. 

A s|)ecimen of Mr. Surtees's humour may here be mentioned. 
TIh? j)resent writer ac^ti^d as honorary secretary to the society ; 
and on some occasion of extra trouble having been imposed, 
several members, ajxilogizing, were interrupted by Surtees — " O 
double his salary — double his salary." 

But Mr. Surtees did not suffer his time to be engrossed by such 
pursuits, nor by his favourite topographical researches. His 
serious hours were devoted to higher things. His friend the 
Reverend C. R. Cameron, of Lincolnshire, thus sjx^aks of him. 
" One short renewal of our intei'course I cannot for<jet Surtees 
came up to Oxford to keep his terms for his degree of M.A." 
(which he took in June, 1803,) " when his mind was deeply occu- 
pied with the all important subject of religion; and he gave 
utterance to thoughts and feelings which no one could have enter- 
tained who was not only earnestly seeking .after spiritual i)cace, 
but a spiritual state of mind. I well remember tha^t, on recom- 
mending to him * Doddridge on Regeneration,' he said, with much 
emphasis imd apparent pleasure, * Regeneration ! ay— that is the 
thing I want' And he appears, accordingly, to have continued 
his search for religious iniproveiiient from the best source' ; for, in 
liis Dinrv is the following iiuMnorandum : * From the wiiiU^r of 
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1804 to Christmas 1805, I read the Bible and Testament in the 
vulgar English Version ; also the Four Evangelists in Le Clerc's 
Harmony, and the Four Evangelists in the Greek, edit CurcellaBi.' 
And he adds, — ^with that deep sense of humiliation which every 
man must experience who measures his own conduct, and the in- 
most feelings of his mind, by the standard of the Gospel, and who 
duly considers its awful declarations, — ' It has not created the 
change in my life which, together with the many warnings of 
sickness I have felt, and do feel, (it) should have done ; and I am 
very sensible of the hardness of my heart, and of my totally cor- 
rupt nature. I always feel, whilst engaged in reading the Holy 
Writ, the fullest conviction of the truth of Christianity, and the 
purity and divine excellence of the doctrines declared to us. VaB 
mihi ! quod deteriora adhuc sequor. My only hope is in the merits 
of Christ ; but I cannot hope for his grace, unless I strive better 
to deserve it I am never fervent in prayer : more so in medita- 
tion : but my impressions of religious life do not blossom into 
action, nor overcome my radical vices. Libera nos, Domine Jesu, 
audi nos ! " 

The convictions, in which his studies resulted, are thus ex- 
pressed, " I solemnly declare, I think no one (laying aside all 
prejudice, and not attempting to cavil or become enthusiastic, but 
going steadily on with the stream of the discourse,) can peruse 
the Gospels without giving credit to the sincerity of those who 
wrote them ; and I think, this step being gained, no one can read 
the actions and precepts of our Saviour without fully crediting 
his divine mission. There are many dark points, awful to con- 
sider ; but what is our business ? To make our own election sure, 
and thus to enter in at the narrow gate. Jesus's answer to the 
question. If there be many saved, precludes useless inquiries, and 
bids us take heed to our own salvation." 

In conformity with these sentiments, he avoided all discussion 
of religious subtleties. " I was once," says one of his most inti- 
mate friends, " at Mainsforth, when two clergymen of the Church 
of England were debating, with vehemence, on minor matters, on 
which each deemed his own opinion essentially important. For 
some time Mr. Surtees listened in silence; then occasionally 
interposed with a word or two ; till at last out came the definitive 

c 2 
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sentence — * You say this, and you say that ; but I say nothing 
but that I stand hi need of a Saviour.' " 

His own attendance on pubhc worship was constant : but, not 
trusting to example alone, he watched over the habits of his 
dei)endants. — "Richard," said he to one of his tenants, **you 
used to be a regular attendant at church ; how comes it that I 
have not seen you there of late ? "— " Why, sir, the parson and I 
have quarreled about the tithes." — " You fool," was the reply, " is 
that any reason why you should go to hell ? " 

In every instance he evinced his respect for the minister of the 
Gos^kjI in his parish, whoever he might be. It so happened, that, 
after his settlement at Mainsforth, there were frequent changes in 
the incumbency at Bishop Middleham. In his later years, from 
the ill health of Mr. Yorke, the present vicar, a clergyman with 
whom he was unacquainted frequently presented himself in the 
pulpit ; but, from first to last, whenever a new face was seen in 
the pulpit, he went, after service, into the vestry, and, intro-* 
ducing himself, invited the clergj-man to dine at Mainsforth. 

With tliese kindly feelings towards the ministers of reh'gion, he 
wjis |)eculiarly favoured, by having, for the last twenty years of 
his life, in Mr. Yorke, tlie vicar of Bishop Middleham, a neighbour 
and a friend, whom he cordially respected and venerated as an 
excellent classiciU scholar, a very modest man, and, as far as his 
health permitted, at all times most anxious to do his duty. Mr. 
Surtees's first impression of Mr. Yorke's character was a correct 
one. In the year 1813, the time of Mr. Yorke's presentation to 
the living of Bishoj) MidtUeham, he said, with equal elegance and 
feeling, in reply to Dr. Pliillpotts (the former vicar of Bishop 
Middleham, and now Bishoj) of Exeter), when inquiring the 
character of his successor, " Why, Dr. Philljx)tts, I'll tell you 
what I said to him, in the language of old, 



i( 



-ni qua fata aitpera rumiKis, 



Tu MarcelluB eri«." 



Ill health appears at this time to have been a grievous inter- 
ruption to his own studies. After noting some manuscripts lent 
to him, and some transcripts made from them, he adds, " I durst 
not venture more — nam volo, non valeo."' This necessitv of not 
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being long sedentary probably produced that apparently desultory 
habit of study, which Sir Cuthbert Sharp observed in his subse- 
quently frequent visits to Mainsforth, and thus describes in the 
" Recollections," which he obligingly furnished for this Memoir. 
" The manner in which Mr. Surtees wrote his History was very 
peculiar. He never sat down ^ doggedly ' to write ; but would 
wander about on a spacious gravel-walk in front of his house ; 
and having well considered his subject, he would come to his 
library, and hastily write down the result of his musings. But 
his ideas crowded on his mind so rapidly, and his fancy was so 
exuberant, that his pen could not keep pace with his creative 
imagination ; and the consequence was, that his words were but 
half written, or simply hieroglyphic indications ; * and nobody 
but himself could read what he had written ; and that not always. 
Yet he would afterwards amplify, and make his words more 
legible. In sending his ' copy ' to the press the different 
paragraphs and sentences were generally pinned or wafered 
together, and numbered. The compositor had many difficulties 
to encounter in decyphering his writing ; and frequently mistook 
his meaning altogether ; yet he never found fault ; but, on the 
contrary, he was amused with the mistakes of the press : and he 
could recall, at pleasure, his former thoughts; — for, the ideas 
having been once fixed in his mind, the correction of the press 
was a matter of little difficulty. He never had any ^ copy ' ready 
until it was absolutely wanted : he said, he never held a * stock 
in hand,' but he could always provide for the current day's 
work." 

This singular mode of conducting a great work could only have 
been feasible by a man of such extraordinary powers of memory as 
he possessed ; whether the component parts existed only in his own 
mind, or were extant in loose memorandums, he had so distinct a 
perception of their mutual relations, that, like the prepared por- 
tions of marquetry, he could at once notch them together into a 
consistent piece, where neither gap nor clumsy juncture were 
observable. 

To the indisposition, which had induced these singular modes 

* See tbe fiM$-siinUe in the lequel. — Ed. 




» 



28 MEMOIK OK ItOBEitT BL'RTEER, ESQ. 

of [irocueding, were added the soilcitudes of a long cherished at- 
taehment. Spaiking of its object, at this time, (autumn 1805,) 
he uaoi tlie expression — " qnom ohm Lrea abbiiic aunus perditS 
atnsvi : " fiir no tiacred seemed the subject to Ills mind, that, even 
in tills secret record of liis a&'uction, he veiled it in Latin ; and 
tfav nuine of his beloved ia left in blank : but many poetical [lieces, 
daring tliiM pitIikI, leave no doubt, that the person intimated was 
the lady, who, two years afterwards, to the blessing of both their 
lives, became his wife. His reason for nut urging his suit is 
cbnracteriatJcaUy generous ; " nee sinit ut nnptias contriilierem 
advcnui vulctudo." "1 ura convinced," he adds, " that it would 
have bwui a happy change of life ; for my habits retjuire domestic 
fttt(^<ntioti and cliecrfidiiess ; and evenings uniformly si>ent in 
•■olitude or study, nggiavato my disorder: — but I cannot bear 
tlu- thought of making u bride into a nurse of a sickly valetudlaa- 
rian — Tecum, boata salus, omnia florcnt." 

In tlK^so sufTerings and anxieties, however, he had all the cud- 
■olAtions, whicli literature can (nest to religion and a good 
coiiM^cnce) beat supply : he hod his general studies, with a 
deflnttv object to give tlicm interest, and with the society and 
correspondence to which these lead, and for the cultivation of 
which be was eminently fitted, by his dispositions, tastes, and 
acquirements. 

" I>octiiE(, AdeUi, nuTiB bomoT ^undui, anoque 
ConUntai, tcilui, alque butm, aecunda loqnetiB, in 
Tempore, comniodiu, at rorborum lir pBuooram. 
Multa tenflni iiatiqua icpulla, el ispe veliutu 
QuiB fuit. ct mom lEtiireaque novoacjue lenentom, 
Hullornm letcrum l(!g», dliumcjue botninumque 
Prudantem, qui mults loquiTS, locsrcTe pmHit." 

Certainly, one of the most interesting of his correspondences 
was that which commenced about this period witli the then 
celebrated, and afterwards illnstrions, Walter Scott The inter- 
course seems to have been opened by a letter from Surtces, wluch 
has not been recovered, but in which he apj>ears to have com- 
municated some remarks and information, that he thought might 
be useful in the expected new eiliticm of " The lioi-dcr Minstrelsy." 
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It is not intended to swell this Memoir with many selections of 
letters to and from very numerous correspondents ; but the sub- 
jects principally discussed between Scott and Surtees — Romantic 
and Ballad Poetry, Border History and Tradition — have so much 
aflSnity with the History and Antiquities of the County of 
Durham, that it is thought the possessors of that history may 
deem the observations of men so deeply versed and so enthu- 
siastically delighting in such topics, to constitute valuable additional 
notes for these very volumes. 

Scott's first letter, then, is dated " Ashestiel by Selkirk " — 
late, probably, in 1806 — as Surtees' reply is dated 8th December, 
1806. 



f( 



TO ROBERT SURTEES, ESQ. MAINSFORTH, NEAR RUSHYFORD, 



* 



** Sir, — I have to beg your acceptance of my best thanks for 
the obliging communications with which I am this day favoured ; 
and am much flattered to find that my collections have proved at 
all interesting to a gentleman whose letter proves him so well 
acquainted with Northumbrian antiquities. I liave only to regret 
that a new edition of the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border has 
just issued from the press, so that I must treasure up your re- 
marks for a future opportunity. 

" I had begun to suspect that Whitfield of Whitfield might be 
the person of whom Hobbie Noble expresses some apprehensions ; 
and as I see in Wallis's History of Northumberland, that, about 
the close of the sixteenth century, Ralph Whitfield was at the 
head of the family, I have expressed my opinion that Ralph 
Whitfield had in recitation been corrupted into Earl of Whitfield, 
as the words are very similar in sound, though not in sense or 
spelling. But your very curious observations lead me to hesi- 
tate, and think the original reading of Earl may be the right one. 

" I am here so far from books and authorities, that I cannot 
say anything with certainty on the subject of Ralph Eure. 
Certain it is that the Scotch historians call him Lord Eure ; but 

* It may be noticed, that Scott invariably in his printed worku, and sometimes in 
his private addresAca, designates his friend Richard Surtees, Esq. who uho<1 to smile, 
and say, " It is not worth while to put him right." 
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■ tiiat, according fo the iuose practice of giving the father's title to 
H^ the son, common iii tiieae daj-a, is no argmiient against your 
^B proofs, which indeed atiem irrefragable. 

^B " The Knights of Sl Michael were, according to the best of 

^M my recoUection, called Knights of the C<»ck]e ; but having no 

^M authority to consulti 1 may be mistaken. The ornament or badge 

^K Beems more appropriate to the Knights of St. James of Com- 

■ postella. 

H " Your story of the Goth who melted Lord Eure's chain, r&- 

■ minds me of the fate of a heiiutifiil set of i-osary-beads, which 
H James V. of Scotland gave to one of his godsons, and which fell 

■ into the hands of an old lady, who had the cruelty to dispose of 
the best part of it. o la/a^on of the proprietor of Witton Castle. 

"Poor Ritson's MSS. were sadly dispersed. Indeed, in the 
alienation of mind which preceded his death, he destroyed many 
which contained tiie memoranda of the labours of years. There 
ia a copy of Musgrave, in the Roxburgh or Pearson Collection of 
Ballads, which I hope to get copied wlien I go to London. It 
seems to he that very favourite song of 'Plumpton Pai'k,' which 
is ofttn referred to as a popular air. There was another ballad in 
the collection uf i>oor Ritson, of which he would not give me a copy, 
and wluch I fear is lost. It was called ' Raid of Rookhope,' and, 
as I think, was picked up from recitation somewhere in the 
Bishopric or Northumberland. It contained some account of a 
skiruush between the Tynedale men and those of Rookhope, in 
which the former were beaten ; with a curious enumeration of 
the clans on both sides. Perhaps these hints may enable you, or 
some friend curious in these matters, still to recover it. 

" The fragment with which you favoured me seems to refer to 
a ballad current in Scotland, the burden of which runs, 

' With a hflj uDd » lilj g.r. 
And til? rote it unells au gHf^tl;.' 

But one or two verses of your Iragnient are much more poetical 
than those of our old song. The bride's brother kills the bride. 
It is printed by Jamieson, in his Select Ballads, lately published 
by Constable of Edinburgh, in which you will, I think, hnd some 
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Other curious matter. I am, Sir, with my best thanks for your 
polite attention, 

" Your obliged and very humble servant" 

[The signature appears to have been cut off—pro^ 
bably to oblige some hunter of oMtographsJ] * 

^^ Ashestiely by Selkirk,^ 

The letter of Mr. Surtees, acknowledging the receipt of this, 
requires some explanation. It commences with giving a copy of 
a border ballad on the " Feud between the Ridleys and Feather- 
stones, from the recitation of an old woman of Alston Moor,'^ ac- 
companied with glossarial explanations and learned historical 
notes, to identify the personages alluded to, and determine the 
date of the transaction. Scott, as will be hereafter seen, was 
delighted with the contribution to his collection ; and entertained 
no doubt of the genuineness of the piece. It accordingly was 
introduced as a valuable gem of antiquity, in the twelfth note to 
the first Canto of Marmion, published in the beginning of 1808, 
as furnished by his " friend and correspondent, R. Surtees, Esq. 
of Mainsforth." Yet all this was a mere figment of Surtees's 
imagination, originating probably in some whim of ascertaining 
how far he could identify himself with the stirring times, scenes, 
and poetical compositions, which his fancy delighted to dwell on. 

This is proved by more than one copy, among his papers, of 
this ballad corrected and interlined, in order to mould it to the 
language, the manners, and the feelings of the period, and of the 
district to which it refers. 

Mr. Surtees, no doubt, had wished to have the success of his 
attempt tested by the unbiassed opinion of the very first authority 
on the subject ; and the result must have been gratifying to him. 
But at a later period of their intimacy, when personal regard was 
added to high admiration for his correspondent, he probably 
would not haVe subjected him to the mortification of finding, that 
he could be imposed on in a matter where he had a right to con- 

* Of Scott^s letters here printed) few retain the signature. See the Scrap-books 
of Young Ladies. — Kd. 
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aider himself as almost infallible. And from this feeling most 
likely it was, that Mr. Siirtees never acknowledged tlie iniix>- 
sition: for so late as the year 1830, in which Scott dates Ids 
introtluctiou to the edition of the Minstrelsy published in 1831, 
the ballad of the " Death of Featheratonehaugh " retains its place 
(vol. i. p. 240.) with the same expressions of obligation to Mr. 
Surtees for tlie communication of it, and the same commendation 
of his learned proofs of its authenticity. 

As tlie ballad itself, with the fictitiaua t«stmioniaIs, have 
already appeared in the two publications cited, it is unnecessary 
to insert them here. The letter in question then proceeds to give 
that curious extract from a inanuscript note in a copy of Bur- 
thogge on the Nature of Spirits, which may be found in the notes 
on the third Canto of Marmion ; and which, in fact (Scott there 
says), " occasioned the inti-oduction of the tale (of tht 
Knight) into iJiat poem," 



^ 



Mr. Surtees tlien continues his commentary on the extract. 

" So says the nameless Monk of Durham ; for a Monk of 
Durham I have reason to aupfwse him. — Amongst the books of 
the late Mr. Gyll,* Attorney-General to Egerton, Bishop of 

* Tbero ia a sbort Dotice at Mr. Gjll, with ■ aop; of b» Epiupb, in NjcboU'^ 
Utcnr} Aapcdutai (viii. 283,) ooDtributed b; Gfurge AlJin. Esq. M.P. G;ll wu 
mucli devoted (a tugxignLphicjJ jiursuita, and cupiously beiioieii his hooka uu local 
biotory. I hkve Id m; pOHnniuii bis Vorlihirt bvm thv Magna Brilsnnii. rich in 
inar([inal Holes In bit peculiarly olcgant band, and coDtainmg, hcaides, numerous addi- 
lioos hy Mr. SuitAes, ivbu bou^bt it tti Lunduti in ISOti. It waa purpbased by ui« fX 
the sale at Mainarorth in I63T. I poaauw aUo, by purchnso at the saint salo, the 
GwilUm which Ur. Surtws (<ol. IL p. 287) thus deKribes i 

" I bare an llluniinated and benoted Owillim, which bad belong to the Ihirham 
KQtiquaiy Mickleton, and since paaoed through ibu bunda of Dr. Hunter anJ Thotnam 
Gyll, Elaq. re<;eiviug Largo additions from e:kcli Buecvsuvc proprif^toTt » that it now 
renembles the pied doublet of Sir Darid Lindsay, ' proudly sUfwiug Gules, Argent, Or, 
and Amre glowing." " 

It muit bo added that Mr. Albin the untiquaiy and Mr. Surtees have both msde 
additions to this now very taluAble book. There belong to luo ako Mr. Gyll's 
NioulBon'a English IILstorioni Libtarj, in foUo, with numerous marginal not™ nod 
additions in bis hand, and his Motu Book of Law Caaas, chirtly on tbe Northam 
Circuit, from 1731 to 1769. Mr. Gyll was bom at Barton, near Richmond, of an 
ancient family; wu educated at Kichmani] School ^ and that, like a trae Yorksbira- 
man, he knew somothiag of lioiwu, may be inferred from certain entries in hia book of 
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Durham, ^hich I had an opportunity of seeing in the hands of 
his nephew and heir, Mr. Hartley, were several which were 
rendered extremely curious by the insertion of MS. addenda and 
references, chiefly on loose slips of paper, or else marginal, and 
within the covers. 

" In *Burthogge on the Nature of Spirits,' 8vo. 1694, he had 
inserted several of these notes, amongst the rest the above. Mr. 
Hartley was not then determined to part with the books ; but lent 
me several to copy the genealogical and topographical notes they 
contained, and I also transcribed this. The books were after sold 
at Leigh and Sotheby's ; but Mr. Hartley set aside a few for me, 
and sent me them as a present. I was bitterly disappointed, 
however, to find most of the loose notes gone ; and I found on 
inquiry from Mr. Heber, that they had been carelessly or 
injudiciously shaken out of the books; and, as it would have 
been endless to replace all, the books sold without them ; and the 
MSS. with some sheets of arms and pedigrees, were bought in 
one large bundle separately, by Jefiery, bookseller, for a Mr. 
Lloyd (?) for 6Z. 65. 

" The above narration was lost to me in that manner : it was 
not in Mr. Gyll's own hand, but older, probably 100 years, and 
was said to be * E Libro Conventus Dunelm. per T. C. extract' 
which I believe to have been Thomas Craddock, Esq. barrister, 
and who held several law offices under the see of Durham 
100 years ago. Mr. Gyll was possessed of most of his MSS. At 
that time he might have access to books now destroyed. There 
are above 200 MSS. in the Dean and Chapter Library, Durham 
— Missals, Bibles, Theological Tracts, Rentals, and Papers relative 
to the dissolution of the Convent ; but not one that contains any 
thing like the above, or any collection of annals,* &c. Many 
Ralph Bulmers were engaged in the Scotch wars, particularly 
Sir Ralph at Flodden. Had the person in question wished to 

Cases above mentioned — " A drink for a hone that has a cough, from Mr. Bootle/* 
&c. &c. Mr. Gyll left behind him a Diary, from which numerous extracts of local 
importance might be usefully published. — Ed. 

* Mr. Surtees's statement may be confirmed. No such nanratiye can be found in 
any manuaoriptor other record now belonging to the Dean and Chapter of Durham. — 
Ed. 
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■port wilk Im tonltmort crednlitT' ? «r to dnguae an Orvrtfanw 
fimn mt «artfal; kmgfat imcler the plea of B a p cnatnra l iniep' 
fcrenc * ? At any rate, rt is a remartaUe instance of GtamiMr. 
In RtutififijK, a* I now bare H, on the inside of the back is a 
■twrt acofjunl in Latin, in Gill's own haad, of a ' vox per altiun 
Boctit Hlentnun exaodita,* at Edinborgb, saounoning James IV. 
1 aenni of hia noUea (a little before the battle of Floddoi) to 
fear rapomlere coram Ptoleoetio. I ant sure I have seen this 
AiiiiIhh, and it is Uierefure probably familiar to roti in some 
printod book ; it maile me think of the spirits in Macbeth — 
* Paddock eaiU^ I am tempted to add here a heraldic bearing 
inacrted by &Ir. Gyll, in Gwillim'a Heraldrr,* now in my hands. 
' Fie benfilti \reT pale or and arg. over all a spectre passant, 
throiuUd tafiU, by the name of Michael Newton, of Beverly, Esq. 
in Yorkaliirc ; ' probably the only attempt ever recorded to de- 
•cribean nnonbodied sfnrtt in heraldry. — The common arms of 
llawtOD BTO, Sable, two cross tlitgh-bonea proper, — which perhaps 
■OfQijeated the above. I must apologize for the lengtli of the 
above, but I could not well tell you in fewer words on what 
authority the extmet restoL" 

The following extract, and Scott's reply to its su^estions, are 
hifjhly interesting, as affording tlio first glimpses of that light, 
which «rterward8'*bii rst forth BO gloriously," revealingjin splendour 
and di«tinctnei*s, the scenic and the personages of the rebellions of 
seventeen hundred and filleen and forty-five. 

" Uofbre I conclude, will you pardon my presumption in 
inquiring if you I'eel no inducement to continue your collections 
to tlie interesting periods of 15 nnd 45, Whilst Scotland ean 
boast ft minstrel, why is ]X)Sterity to trace those interesting periods 
otdy in tlie raid pages of u prolessed lustorian? I say this with- 
out disresiiect to the estimable labours of Hume, or of others 
whom I may not have seen ; but such a ])tan cannot include the 

• Tlili (InguW l»iiu-in)( furmp.! ■ (Ubjeol of convpraalion during tbo visit of Mr. 
8urt«4M ui<1 m^wir l>r AlilMtafurri in 1810 muntioiioJ lieriuner. It liad iu the maui 
tin* bMD dlud*<l In hy HooK In hli Roh Koj' publblinl in ISIS, no duubl upou the 
utbarlly of Ui* Isllar now Iwforo a: Oyll's Owillim ii now my propertj, bul 1 And 
In 11 iiu Irwiw of luch an ■nti']'. — Kd. 
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scope and variety of yours. Your poems, original and collected, 
and the wonderful fiind of information and entertainment in the 
Notes, already incontestably present the best existing history of 
the times you undertake to illustrate ; and the periods I allude to 
must, I think, afford materials little less interesting. 

" It is in your power to do what no historian can — to bring us 
acquainted with the very men themselves ; to place us on the scene 
of action, and to perpetuate for ever the characteristic traits of 
valour and generosity, which must have distinguished the High- 
land Clans, assembled for the last time under their native chiefs. 

" The crownlet of many an antique thane already owes you its 
lustre, and future chiefs of Buccleuch must, I think, for ever be 
indebted to you for the rich romantic veil which you have woven 
to adorn their ancestry. Perhaps you may shew us that Dundee 
was not the last of the Scots. Should you ever be induced to 
such a continuation of your poetical labours and collections, I can, 
I think, promise you Lord Derwentwater's Good Night, a noble- 
man, the only Englishman whose fate is inwoven with that of 
your countrymen in '15, and whose representatives are now peers 
of Scotland. I have it not by me ; but have both seen it in a half- 
penny ballad, and repeatedly heard it from nurses and servants, 
twenty years ago, when (even in that short lapse of time) much 
more evidence of these periods was remaining. The Grood Night 
contained, I believe, nothing very imcommon, but was plaintive 
and pleasing. I can recollect two stanzas. 



t{ 



No more along the banks of Tyne 

I Ml rove in Autumn gray» 
No more I* II hear at early dawn 

The lav 'rocks wake the day. 
Farewell, farewell, George Colling wood, 

Since Fate has put us down ; 
If thou and I have lost our lives, 

King James has lost his crown/ 



^» 



** Lord Derwentwater's youth, and the hospitality in which he 
dispensed his large revenues, living constantly in the country, made 
him much lamented ; and popular superstition still attributes to 
the displeasure of Heaven at his execution the first appearance of 
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tb^ N'-«iteini li0mfi, vbkh wens, I lelie're. jecoKariT Tivid aboat 



i/m\ 1 :? 



" I hiavf- fKiW only once mvre tu afk pordc-n fi:»r intrnding on 
your UUif: ^9 long, and to su.'n myftrlf 

" Your verv' obedient servant, 

^ R- Slktees. 

' " Mumt/^Mli, near Ibuhigordr 

** 1 oann^it look on Ritson's collections as a reason for declining 
iIkj latt^rr jierirxl oi Scotish hbtork-. He certainly had great 
a/'xrum/ry and much merit, but cannot be supposed to stand on 
tlu; ground you do, as to either the histon- or the minstrday of 
S^rotlan^L A faithful dition of the ballads themselTCS is, I think, 
all \\it attr;tii{iterl ; and Ijesides, his mind was warped by some 
fftrange prejudices. At this distance of time, we may surely feel 
for th<! hpirit and loyalty of tlie Clans, or admire Hamilton's 
Olii/Uinuir (Me, without entering into tlie depth of Jacobitism. 
KitH^iii wiui ut once a Jacobite and a Republican ; hated kingly 
govirnimcnt, and owned Henry the Ninth for his sovereign. 

" In Ilobbie N<ible change one letter; you will then read the 
gH'at Cark of Whitfield; the great rich clownish fellow at Whit- 
\uAt\, TIiiH was lately suggested to me by a friend." 

To this letter the following is Scott's reply. 

TO U. HrilTKKH, KHQ. MAINSFOKTII BY RUSHYFORD, BISHOPRIC 

OF DIIUIIAM. 

•• DiMir Sir, — I was much obliged and interested by yoiu: long 
and curiouH letter. The fray Initwccn the Ridlcys and the 
KeatlierHtoneliJiugliH Ih extreni(»ly curious, and seems to have been 
Mucli fi «M)niportiiion uh iliiit in the; Border Minstrelsy called the 
Vrwy of Sn|M»rt, wlii(!li I have lu-anl sung. I will certainly insert 
it, wifli yiwxr peiniiKHion, in llic nt'xt <Hlition of that work ; smd I 
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am only sorry that it will be some time before I can avail myself 
of it, as the third edition is just out of the press. Your notes 
upon the parties concerned give it all the interest of authenticity, 
and it must rank, I suppose, among those half-serious, half-ludi- 
crous songs in which the poets of the Border delighted to describe 
what they considered as the sport of swords. It is, perhaps, re- 
markable, though it may be difficult to guess a reason, that these 
Cumbrian ditties are of a different stanza, character, and obviously 
sung to a different kind of music, from those on the Northern 
Border. The gentleman who collected the words may, perhaps, 
be able to describe the tune. That of the Fray of Suport is a 
wild rude kind of recitative, with a very outrageous chorus. The 
Raid of Rookhope,* such parts of it at least as I have seen, re- 
semble extremely the Fray of Suport, and the verses you have 
so kindly sent me ; and none of them are like any Scotish ballad 
I ever saw. 

" You flatter me very much by pointing out to my attention 
the feuds of 1715 and 45: — the truth is, that the subject has 
often and deeply interested me from my earliest youth. My 
great-grandfather was out, as the phrase goes, in Dundee's wars, 
and in 1715 had nearly the honour to be hanged for his pains, 
had it not been for the interest of Duchess Anne of Buecleuch 
and Monmouth, to whom I have attempted, post longo intervalloy 
to pay a debt of gratitude. But, besides this, my father, although 
a Borderer, transacted business for many Highland lairds, and 
particularly for one old man, called Stuart of Invemahyle, who 
had been out both in 1715 and 1745, and whose tales were the 
absolute delight of my childhood. I believe there never was a 
man who united the ardour of a soldier and tale-teller, or man of 
talk, as they call it in Gaelic, in such an excellent degree ; and as 
he was as fond of telling as I was of hearing, I became a valiant 
Jacobite at the age of ten years old ; and, even since reason and 
reading came to my assistance, I have never quite got rid of the 
impression which the gallantry of Prince Charles made on my 

* Printed in the Minstreky of the Scotish Border, vol. ii. p. 101» ed. 1833, with 
notes by SurteeB and Soott. Corbyl in the ballad is a mistake for Corfoyt. — Ed. 
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ima^'natiriTi. Certainly I will nut renoance the idea of doins; 
sr>methin^ to [irftsf:n»-fr these atorie**. an«l the xnemorj of times 
onrl mannen, which, thoa^rh existing as It were yesterday, have 
so fitrancrelv vanish»:<l txr>[n our eve^. Whether this will be best 
rlone hy crJIecting the oM tales^ or by mi^denusing them, as sub- 
jects of legf.-nrlarv' prjfrtry. I have nev^rr very seriously cooad^^ ; 
bat your kind cfncoura^ement confirms me in the resolution that 
.vimethinff I must do, and sf^ecdlly. I would be greadj obliged 
to yon for the * CtokA Night of Lord Dtjrwentwater/ I hare a 
stall r/>py of a >>allad no entitlerl, ver}* similar to that published by 
RitAon^ in a small thin 12mo. entiderl the Xorthnmberland Gar- 
lanrl, or some such thing. Ritson's copy and mine agree in the 
main, and begin 

*' Mark«;ntnAh wu a noldier brmve, 
Anrl of hu frf^rln he tooL his leave, 
Towarrl Northnmhierian*! he drew, 
Marching tdonf^ with a valiant crew/* 

Tliis iH a miserable ditty in all respects ; and, as it does not con- 
tain (either of the verses in your letter, I hope yours is either 
entirely another song, or a very sujKjrior edition of the same. 

" The extrfict of the ghrjstly combat, between Bulmer and his 
aerial mlvcTsary, is like the chapter of a romance, and very 
curious. I am much obliged to you for the trouble you have 
tak«?n of transcribing it The story of the nocturnal proclamation 
at tlic? cross of Kdinburgh, siunmoning all the leaders of the 
Scotisli army to apjK.»ar Iwfore the tribunal of Plotcock (Pluto, I 
H\\]}]Hm\) o(!curs in Pitscottie's History of Scotland. I think he 
giv(^H it on the authority of the jKirson who heard the proclama- 
tion ; and, hearing his own name in the ciUition of the infernal 
herald, apiH^ah^l from Plotco<:k'8 tribunal to that of God, and 
tlin^w a florin ov(T the balcony in which he was widking, in 
ovidenc(M»f his prot<»st He was the only man of the number 
ciU'd who esca|K»d dcvitli at the fatal field of Flodden. I have 
fMMno part of a ]H)(?m or tide u|)on tliis subject, which I will bo 
happy to shew you one day. 

•• ( )noe nioiH', my <loar sir, pray persevere with your kind in- 
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tc*ntions towards me, and do not let me lose the benefit your 
correspondence holds out to, 

" Dear Sir, your most obliged humble servant, 

Walter Scott. 
" Edinburghy 

« nth December^ 1806." 

R. 8URTEE8, ESQ. TO WALTER SCOTT, ESQ. 

Maimforih, February 12^, 1807. 
" Dear Sir,— I have great pleasure in inclosing for you the 
Ryde or Raid of Rookhope. I had very faint hopes of its being 
in existence, much less of its having been committed to the press. 
Mr. Frank, in a former letter, informs me that a few copies were 
struck off by his uncle as part of an intended publication of 
ballads, which never took place. At the end you will perceive is 
added the single stanza which I formerly pointed out to you, as 
almost the only relique we had of ancient poetry relative to tliis 
county. The Raid of Rookhope derives some additional interest 
from the circumstance of its date being exactly ascertained to 
coincide with the Northern Rising. It seems that the Tynedale 
men had taken advantage of the public troubles which particularly 
affected the Bishopric, to execute their predatory plans ; and that 
your acquaintance in the Tynedale ballad, the Thirlwalls and 
Ridleys, had foregotten their private animosities, and united for 
the laudable purpose of plundering their neighbours in Weardale. 
Ritson's notes are so explanatory as to the persons and places 
mentioned, that little can be added. The mention of the bailiff's 
house at the East gate is (were such a proof wanting) strongly 
indicative of the authenticity of the ballad. The family of 
Emerson of Eastgate, a fief, if I may so call it, held under the 
Bishop, long exercised the offices of bailiff of Wolsingham (the 
chief town and borough of Weardale) and of forester, &c &c 
under successive prelates ; and the pi'esent bishop's gamekeeper 
and ranger within Weardale may be said to claim his office by 
maternal descent, being Emerson Mmchamp* (another ancient 

* It is more than probable that the Mtuohamps of Weardale are descended from 
the knightly family of Muschamp of Baremoor in Northumberland, itself a cadet of 
the Baronial &mily of Muschamp of Wooler. — Rd. 

D 
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name), ai«i, thoagh somewhat shorn of his beams, the lineal heir 
of the old bailifis of Weardale :— 

Robt. Emerson, Parcariua de StanLopp, 13 Aug., 7 Robt. 

NcvUle Epi. 
Cnthb, Emei-son de Eaatyat, sub-forestar' Parci de Stauliope, 

— 1 VVoIsej. 
Lease of the Eastgatc to Mr. George Emerson for 30 years, 

£10 per aimm. 4 Ed. VI.— Bp. TunstjilL 
Robt. Emerson de Eastyat — scde vacaute p. depriv. Tuastall, 

Harcarius Domuue ReginiB. 
Geo. et Rads. Emerson, Ballivi de Wols'mgharo, p. patent. 

— 12 Sept. 1616, sic^ut Geo. Rob. vel Roland' Emerson 

olim tenuere. 

Were it necessary, a pedigree might be authenticated from such 
records. I am induced to mention tlie circumstance, both as 
adding authority to the ballad, and as a peculiar instance of a 
family remaining as long seated on a lease, under the Church, in 
the roidst of a mining and commercial district, as would have been 
expected from a race of freeholders in a county of ancient gentry. 
Kookho[)e stands literally in a pleasant place, in the midst of a 
green and fertile vale, extending a few miles on each aide, at the 
head, as Kiteon describes it, of the Vale of Wear (resembling in 
some degree tlie beautiful scenery on many of the Scotch rivera) ; 
the finest verdure and most luxuriant cultivation, constrasted 
witli and hemmed in by scenes of barren moor and crag. The 
names of Corbyl • and Carrick, which occur in the ballad, are 
quite new to me ; that of Fell is common enough in the lower 
ranks : but what I am tniist surprised at is, that no mention is 
made amongst the Weardale men of the family of Fcatherstone, 
not of Featherstonehaugh in Northumberland, but of Stanhope 
Park, who at the date of tlie ballad and for many preceding 
centuries were by far the first family in Weardale. We may 
indeed suppose that tliey were engaged in the public disturbances 
of the time. There is an old tradition that the Earl of Westmer- 
land, before he escaped to Flanders, was for some time secreted 

* Thii shouM, I Uiink, he Carl'jit, a nonhern name. — Ed. 
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under the disguise of a gamekeeper at Stanhope, the seat of the 
Featherstoues. 

" In a former letter of Mr. Frank, he mentioned to me his in- 
tention of, at some time or other, giving to the public some 
account of his late uncle Ritson, whose executor he was, and of 
whose papers and MSS. all that remained at his death are I 
believe in Frank's hands ; but many were lamentably dispersed 
and destroyed. He there says, * I am making a collection of Mr. 
Ritson's Letters, with some little account of his Life, which I 
mean at one time or other to give to the public* May beg the 
favour of your inquiring of Mr. Scott, whether he or some of his 
literary friends with whom R. might correspond (Lord Wood- 
houselee for instance) would oblige me with any letters or other 
papers useful in such a work ? ' His subsequent observations, as 
I intend sending this under a frank, I have given you in his own 
letter. 

" Mr. Frank, who is established as a conveyancer at Stockton, 
is a man of great ingenuity, and spent many years under his 
uncle, in order to his education for the branch of the law he 
follows ; and I dare venture to say, that if it is in your power to 
procure him any materials for his projected illustrations of poor 
Ritson's life and literary character, they will be used with 
scrupulous delicacy. His direction is, — Joseph Frank, Esq. 
Stockton on Tees, Durham. Any communication that you may 
be able to afford him will reach him safely without further 
direction ; or I shall be happy at any time, when I have the 
pleasure of hearing from you, to transmit to him any information. 
I think you mention that of Musgrave's Lament you can obtain 
a copy. Frank has sent me one, which I do not transcribe, only 
because it would fill too much paper ; but it is at your service, if 
required. It begins 

** To lodge, it was my chance of late, 
At Kendal in the 'Sizes week, 
Where I saw many a gallant state 

Was walking up and down the street. 

• This task was consigned to the late Sir Harris Nicolas, who, in 1838, published 
in two volumes 8to. Ritson's letters with a memoir of his life, at Mr. Frank's request 
and und^ his superintendence. — Ed. 
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Down PluinptoQ Park u I did pan, 

I heard n hirJ Eim|( in a glen, 
Th»chief«.l of herding it wa». 

Kiuewell Iho flower ofwrviog niFi 

" Note from Mr. Frank — ' Plumpton Park, in the pariah of 
Lazonby, county of Cumberland, being a demesne of tlie Crown, 
and leased out for a long term to one Jack Musgravc, Cajitain of 
Bewcastle. lie planted tbere five sons on five difti?rent teue- 
raenta, and in 1584 the Captains of Bewcastle were farmers 
thereof.— Hist, of Cumberland, 1777, p. 419.)' 

" I cannot easily express how much I have been gratified by 
hearing your intention of undertaking, in some mode or other, the 
illustration of the jwriods of 1715 and 45. Of the two plans 
proposed no one can hesitate to wish you sbuuld adopt that of 
- taking the most interesting traces of those times as the subject of 
original poetry ; and in lact this need not i)reclude the other jjart 
of the scheme. Much of ballad and anecdote is already known : 
so nmch may be cited or referred to ; and whatever is new or 
necessary to be repeated afresh or in a better manner (materiem 
Buperabit opus), may be easily given in notes or appendix. That 
this would be the general sentiment there could be no doubt ; — 
every one pays homage to your feudal chieftains, when arrayed 
in the splendid robes you liave woven tor them; but it is not 
every one that is glad to shake hands witli Hobbie Noble, in his 
plain Border acctiutrements. As for me, I am well pleased to 
hear an old Baron speak the language even of a feoffment or in- 
dentiu'e ; and to gain now and then from many a tedious circum- 
stantial investigation, a slight glimjise of the visions of past tunes, 
which you have again embodied in more than mortal splendour. 
I have been, since I heard your determination, making inquiry in 
every probable quarter for song and anecdote, and am sorry my 
success has justified my fears rather than my wishes. Some 
persons t« whom I have made application have not yet returned 
answers, and perhaps never will; though I know not a more 
powerful name in which I could conjure up the spirits of olden 
time than that of the Minstrel. Of the following ballads I have 
recovered or can obtain imperfect cojiies, such iia pass in recitation: 



MEMOIR OF ROBEBT SUJKTEES, ESQ. 37 

"No. 1.— 

*' The King has sent a lovely letter, 
^ And seal'd it with a golden seal/* — Vide infra, 

" No. 2.— 

* Farewell to pleasant Dilston Hall, 

My flE^er^s ancient seat; 
Another now may call thee his, 

Which gars my heart to greet. 
Farewell each friendly well-known foce. 

My heart has held so dear; 
My tenants now must leave the place, 

Or hold their lives in fear/ &c. 

" This is the same of which I recollected myself two stanzas^ 
which I sent before. It is at some length, and touches on all the 
usual topics of local attachment, &c and is the only one I have 
met with which rises above the very lowest class of popular song. 
It is not so commonly known as the others, perhaps because some- 
what in a better strain. Were I to give you it all now, it would, 
with what I have to add, exceed the limits of a frank ; but you 
shall have it whenever you choose. 

« No. 3.— 

* A mushroom king does o*er us reign. 
And Geordie he is named.' 

"I have this very imperfect, and a sad production. Lady 
Derwentwater's Lament certaiiJy exists, but I have not recovered 
it as yet. These all refer to 1715, probably. 

"No. 4. — I have got a kind of rhyming Dialogue, between 
Jenny Cameron and her maid Jeannie, which begins, — 

* Jeanie, come hither; Tm told you've been 

To see this man.* 

* What man, madam, do you mean ? ' 

' The Pretender, huasey, at his lodging.^ 
Is n't so ? come, tell me, without dodging,' &c. &c. 

These are, tmfortunately, all the songs I have met with, and 
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not one anecdote or circumstance of interest The piece, of wbicli 
you sent me the first lines, ' Mackintosh was a soldier brave,' &c 
is common here, and reprinted from time to time, in tlie ballad 
style, and called ' Mackintosh's Rant." — Much of tlie above, such 
as it is, r owe to a very intelligent neighbour, Mr. Thomas 
Forster Taylor, now a temporary resident in this county, who has 
a hereditary right to be a retailer of Jacobite poetry : for his ma- 
ternal grandfather, Thomas Forster, Esq. of Lucker, a near rela- 
tive of General Forster, was condemned in 1715, and escaped out 
of Newgate by an exchange of clotlies with his wife, and after- 
wards recovered his estates ; and Mr. Taylor's paternal ancestor 
was begot between the double walls of Chillinghara Castle, where 
his father was secreted in the Duke of Monmoutli's rebellion. 
Mr. Taylor remembers that his own father, whose estate was at 
Swinhoc in Northumberland, used to maintain an old man in the 
capacity of writing-master to the children, who had been engaged 
in 1746, and was supposed to have been a person of some rank 
and property. He used on particular occasions, when tipsy, to 
sing a Latin Jacobite song, whicli I am sorry Taylor does not re- 
member a word of. I am disappointed in the minister of Hexham 
(the very Derwentwater country) telling me he can procure no 
information more than what is matter of gener.il history. 

"'The King has written a lovely letter,' (15 stanzas) is from 
him. I have made inquiry concerning the tune of the Tynedale 
Rant, but cannot get any exact idea how often the chorus should 
recur, or what woMs exactly aie the chorus, for those that 
seem to he so in one place will not make sense (if that he an ob- 
jection) in another ; but I learn that in general it was sung witli 
a wild, and, as you properly term it, outrageous chorus, and the 
rest in rapid recitative. The old person who recited it had not 
heard it sung for years. It is long since a quarrel between the 
Thirlwalls and Ridleys could interest an inhabitant of Alston 
Moor ; but she said, when a girl (then eighty years old) she had . 
heard it re-echoed till the roof rung again. 

" Qu. as the Raid of Kookhope is paged, what the otlier ballads 
were? If they should be of any service, Mr. Frank would, I 
have no doubt, re.idilv i.'onununii:atc them. 

"R. S." 

J 
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WALTER SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. 8URTEE8, ESQ. 

" My dear Sir, — I cannot express how much I am obliged to 
you for your kind communications, which I value as I ought to 
do. The Raid of Rookhope, so unexpectedly recovered, is a very^. 
curious piece ; and rendered much more so by your illustrations. 
I willingly acknowledge Mr. Frank's kindness, by sending such 
of his imcle's letters as I have been able to recover. I think I 
have one or two more, but I fear they are at my farm in Ettricke 
Forest. Mr. Frank is perfectly at liberty to print any part of 
them he pleases, excepting those passages round which I have put 
a circumflex with a black-lead pencil, which he will see reasons 
for my wishing omitted. I had a great kindness lor poor Mr. 
Ritson ; and always experienced from him the readiest, kindest, 
and most liberal assistance in the objects of our joint pursuit, in 
which he was so well qualified to direct the researches of an infe- 
rior antiquary. One thing I observed in his temper, an attention 
to which rendered communication with him much more easy than 
if it was neglected : it was, that Mr. Ritson was very literal and 
precise in his own statements, and, expecting you to be equally so, 
was much disgusted with any loose or inaccurate averment I 
remember rather a ludicrous instance of this. He made me a 
visit of two days at my cottage near Laswade, where I then spent 
the summer. In the course of conversing on such subjects, we 
talked of the Roman Wall ; and I was surprised to find that he 
had adopted, on the authority of some person at Hexham, a strong 
persuasion that its remains were nowhere apparent, at least not 
above a foot or two in height I hastily assured him that this 
was so far from being true, thkt I had myself seen a portion of it 
standing almost entire, high enough to break a man's neck. Of 
this Ritson took a formal memorandum, and having visited the 
place, (Glenwlielt, near Gilsland,) he wrote back to me, or rather 
I think to John Leyden, ^that he had seen the wall; that he 
really thought that a fall from it would break one's neck ; at least 
it was so high as to render the experiment dangerous.' I imme- 
diately saw what a risk I had been in, for you may believe I had 
no idea of being taken quite so literally. I was very indignant at 
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^M tbe insiilt oftbred to his memory, lu one of ttie periodical publica- 

^M dons, after his decease, imputing the unfortunate malady with 

^P which he was afflicted to providential vengeance and retribution, 

H for which the editor, in exact retributive justice, deserved to be 

H daiimed for a brutal scoundrel. 

H " As a friend going towards London has promised to drop the 

H parcel containing Ritson'a letters at Rushyford, I add a small 

V volume of ancient modeni ballads and traditions, composed by 

H one of our shepherds, (I do not speak in Arcadian phrase, but in 

H literal Ritsonian strictness,) of wliich I beg your acceptance. 

H You will, I think, be pleased both with the prose and verse of 

' this little publication; and if you can give it any celebrity among 

your iriendB who may admire ancient lore, you will do service to 
a worthy and ingenious lad, who is beating up against the tide of 
adversity. I must now tell you (for I think your correspondence 
has been chiefly the cause of it) tliat, by calling my attention back 
to these times and topics which we have been canvassing, you are 
likely to occasion the worid to be troubled with more border 
minstrelsy. I have made some jirogress in a legendary poem, 
which is to be entitled, ' Marmion, or a Tale of Flotlden-Field.' 
It is in six Cantos, each having a Venvotj, or introductory epistle, 
in more modem verse. In the first Canto I have introduced a 
verse of the Thirlwalls, &c. Marmion, on an embassy to Scot- 
land, is entertained at Norham Castle, by Heron, the captain of 
that fortress. 

' He led Lord Marmion to Ilis daig, 

Placad ■ o'er the paiBmonl high. 
And placed him in the upper place; 

Th<7 (euted full and bigh. 
Meanwhile u. Nerthem harper rude. 
Chaunled a rUyme ef deadly feud :— 

' llow lliB fierce Ridleya and ThWwalla all. 
Stout WilleniDteiwick, 
And Hard- Riding Dick, 
And Hughie of Uawdon, and Will of Ihu M'all. 
Uaieaet on Sir Alban; Feathentonidiaugh, 
I And Ukeu hi* life al the Deadnuii's 91ia«.' 
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Scantly Lord Marmion's ear could brook 

The harper's barbarous lay; 
Yet much he praised the pains he took, 

And well those pains did pay ; 
For lady*s suit and minstrel's strain 
By Knight should ne'er be heard in vain.* 

" In the notes I will give your copy of the ballad and your 
learned illustrations. Holy Island is one of my scenes: also 
Whitby. I have occasion for an Abbess of Whitby, and also for 
a Nunnery at Lindisfame. There were nuns in both places,* as 
well as monks; both of the order of St Benedict: but I suspect 
I am bringing them down too late by several centuries ; this, 
however, I shall not greatly mind. I fear I shall be obliged to 
go to London this spring, which may throw me behind in my 
poetical labours, which, however, are already pretty well ad- 
vanced. 

" I wonder what other ballads Mr. Ritson intended to insert in 
the little collection, of which the Raid of Rookhope is one ; and 
should like very much indeed to have a complete set of the leaves, 
if Mr. Frank could favour me so far. If he has any intention of 
publishing them, I will with pleasure postpone my curiosity. 
The Latin song, which you mention as a favourite of the old hero 
of 1745, was probably Kennedy's Prcelium GilUcrankiensey in 
leonine Latin, which I translated into doggrel verse, at Ritson's 
instance, and for his collection. If Mr. Frank wishes to have 
those verses which are alluded to in Mr. R.'s letters to me, I will 
send them. They are absolute doggrel, but very literal I also 
translated for him Les Souvenirs de Chastelain, * Down Plump- 
ton Park ' seems to have been a favourite tune. There are many 
references to it As the Duke of Roxburghe's library is in a 
state of abeyance, I may not easily find access to the copy which 
is there. Will you, therefore, excuse my requesting you — not to 
write out the song yourself (which if you hate copying as much 
as I do wUl be but a tedious task), but to find some one to make 
me a copy. The Dialogue between Jenny Cameron and her 
Maid I have seen. I like some of the simple strains in Lord 

* Scott has forgot the misogyny of St. Cuthbert. At no period were there nuns at 
Lindisfame. — Ed. 
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Derwentwater'a Complaint vory much indeed, and am impatient 
to see it; though I sliould be ashamed to say so, after the tronblc 
I have already given, and am to give you. 

" Ritson had a ballad with a simple northern burden — 



'The oak, Iheoih, 
O, tbej Sauriih ba 



, in Iho North cauntr;,' 



Do yon know anythiug of it ? ^^ 

" I dare not again read over this scrawl, which has heen writt^ 
at our Court table, while the Counsel were pleading the great 



B of tiie Duke of Rosburghe'a 
mistakes, and believe me. 

Dear Sir, 

[The rema 
"Edinlmrgh, Feb. 21, 1807. 

" Of course Mr. Frank will take [ca 
ginals of Mr. Ritson's letters to me." 



So pray excuse 



r has heen cut out.^ ' 



e] of and return tlie ori- 
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" Uendon, near Sunderland, 
28(A February, 1807. 
" Dear Sir, — I send you Musgrave from Mr. Ritson's copy, 
and Dei-went water's Good Night in such state as I can procure it, 
Thia liitter, notwitlistanding two or three collations from recita- 
tion, still appears evidently imperfect, and I have never met, with 
it in print. Some of the stanzas at the end are so inferior in 
elegance, and even so defective in grammar, that one would scarce 
suppose them from the same hand, even allowing for tlie usual 
corruptions in ore vulffi. I have pieced it together for you as well 
as I can, and it is, after all, much the best thing I have met with 
on the subject The copy inclosed is by a Uttie girl here, who 
was taught it by a servant, and remembers more of it than any 
one else. Lord D.'s request to be buried in Northumberland 
stands on historical evidence ; but the feiu- of popular tumults 
prevented its Ix^itig com;[ilied witli, and I think ho was burled in 
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St Giles's churchyard, Holborn.* You will recollect Lord 
Lovat's wish, to have all the old women in Scotland howl at his 
obsequies. Lord D.^s milder genius may be supposed to have 
sighed for the more el^ant offering of a wreath of flowers from 
the maids of Tjmedale. I may ftirther mention, that it is gene- 
rally said that Lady D. used all her influence to engage her hus- 
band in the Jacobite causa His son, I believe, recovered the 
entailed estates under a settlement on heirs male ; liord D. only 
forfeiting his life-interest On this son's (John Ratcliflfe) death, 
s.p. and under age, the property would have devolved on Charles 
Ratcliffe, and consequently again vested in the Crown, as he was 
under attainder. Of George Collingwoodf (of Eslington), I 
before mentioned something, I think. He was one of those who 
were executed. * Widdrington ' may mean Lord W. or either of 
his brothers Peregrine and Charles ; * Forster ' General Forster, 
or his cousin Thomas Forster of Lucker, Mr. Taylor's ancestor. 
< Shaftoe of Bavington ' — Errington chief of the name, and com- 
monly caUed Chief of Beau&ont (his seat-house). The present 
chief is a lunatic, and conceive^ himself to be Duke of Hexham 
by patent &om James HL If you should chance to get hold of 
Hutchinson's View of Northumberland, &c. you will find under 
Holy Island a romantic exploit of one of the Erringtons, in the 
year 1715, or soon after.| I add a ballad of Lord Eure, appa- 
rently a song of ^atulation on his elevation to the peerage, which 

* The body of Lord DervreniwaXer was afterwards removed, and buried in the 
£unily chapel at Dilston. See Mr. Surtees^s own History, vol. I. p. cxx., and the 
veiy interesting account by Mr. Sidney Gibson of the Histoxy of the Family of Rad- 
dyffe, and of the present state of the vault in which the remains of the Earl repose. 
—Ed. 

t There is a tradition in Northumberland that George Collingwood was advanced 
in years and an infirm man when he joined the rebellion, and that when he betrayed 
some reluctance to take up arms his wife assisted him to mount his horse, telling him 
that she had long been aware that she had married a fool, but knew not till then that 
he was a coward. — Eo. 

t The stoiy of Errington and his " romantic exploit '' at Holy Island rests upon no 
better authority than that of a nameless correspondent of Grose. It next appeared in 
Hutchinson's History of Northumberland, and has since been copied by book-makers 
in abundance. So fjar from there having been anything of romance or bravery in 
the aflfair, the very contrary was the case, as is proved by Depositions taken at the 
time by the authorities of Berwick-upon-Tweed, and printed in North Durham, 
p. 165, &.C. — Ed. 




44 MEMOIR OF KOBEllT BURTEEB, ESQ. 



I took by recitation from a very ^ed person. Rose Smith, of 
Bishop Middlchain, ait 91, whose husband's father and two 
brothers were killed in the rebellion of 1715. I was interro- 
gating her for Jacobite songs, and instead acquired Lord Eure.* 
The person intended is WiUiani Lord Eure, father of Sir Raljih, 
killed at Ancram; created a peer in 35 Hen. VIIL which would 
be, I believe, the year before Ancrain fight. 1 find a good deal 
of conliision in the several arconnts given of the death of Eiire. 
Some call him Lord Eure ; but all the English historians speak 
only of one of the name, and that one Ralph, killed tliere, together 
with Layton. 

" Before another edition ^f the Minstrelsy appears, 1 will ex- 
tract an accurate copy of the Livery to the heir, which will state 
the person to whom he succeeded, and the date of Lord Eure's 
death, I am here at a distance fi-oni books and records; but shall 
be at Durliani in a few days, on my homeward road, and will in- 
spect the records, however it may appear la^ior ineptiarum. In 
my annotations on the romantic encounters of Bulmcr and his 
aerial foe, I called the comniandes at Flodden Rafe, who was cer- 
tainly Sir William Bulmor, yet Lord Eure's ballad states the 
name as I did, Rafe. I mention this lest Ritson's angry wraith 
should appear, and break my neck. I shall be happy to see 
justice done to tlie kindness and integrity of Ritson ; the brutal 
accoimt of his malady I never saw, and am glad 1 did not I 

* Thi> li&ltad wu printed b; Scott in the MinUrelsj of the Scottiah BnrdeTi sad io 
the edition of 1833 it occun in vol. i. p. ill. k note by the Editor, Mr. Lackhart, 
infonu oB (hat Sir Ralph Eure waa buried in Helrose Abbey, luid that hii atone coffin 
Du; atill be teen there n little to the left of the groat altar. Seutl and Surtcea were 
both of that opinion. They read the etone IV00B8 DE CORBRIG, and, after mneh 
TOUoning on the inhjeet, eaine to the eoncluiuon that the alain knight wiu privatejj 
buried, and that he nu » named from an enate which belonged to him at Coriiridge, 
to prevent indignitia from being offered to his remains hj the Scots. I saw and made 
a drawing of the graTe-etone in queation on the 30£h of June, 1821, in eompuny 
with my late lamented friend, Mr. Hodgaon, and have no heeitAtion in awigning it to a 
much earlier period, tt belongs, in fact, witliout any doubt, to the middle of the thir. 
lesDth century, if not to an earlier time. It is of the ridged ahapt^ then in bahion, and 
upon its summit, chamfered off for the purpose, is the tnicriplion : — 

ORXTe : PRO : SNIMS : IV00R8 t 06 : CORBRlGGe 
The word " Iioon" i* do doubt a mintake of the carver for "Ivonis." — Ed, 
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always fcoiid him eqaJlj williiig to oommanicale and receiTe 
infonnatHm : his irritaliQitT was seUom directed except against 
imposidon or oonoeit ; eztremelf' aocnrale himself, he made no 
allowance for inaccoiacr in others: he was of all men die least 
willing to pretend to anything beyond his own immediate know- 
ledge ; and whatera* might be his qieciilative c^xnionsy I shoold 
have thought his inofiensive life, as to any jHractical intercoorse 
with the world, might have secured him irom harsh and bmtal 
censure. Frank wOl, I am sure, feel highly obliged by your 
communication, which I have sent him bv a safe convevance, and 
the originals shall be safiely and speedOy returned. I shall see 
him in a short time, and will make inquiry after the rest of the 
printed pages, and * The Oak, Ash, and Ivy Tree,' of which I 
know nothing. You may conceive how much I am gratified by 
the prospect of Flodden Field. Thirlwall's ballad will come to 
great honour. My notes I leave to your discretion ; many of 
them would be tedious to the general reader, and were sent to yon 
merely to corroborate the authority of the ballad. I believe 
Ritson's local account of Tliirlwall Castle is more accurate than 
mine. It does, as I mentioned, lie towards the Irthing, which 
divides Cumberland; but, I believe, immediately on the little 
water of Tippal, of which I knew not the name. Ritson investigated 
accurately all the names of Northern waters, as he supposed them 
to be in general appellations of more ancient and genuine date 
than any others ; and he recovered the old names of many brooks 
now only known by the addition of some place near which they 
run. For instance, Chester Bum, he told me, was the Cokbeck, 
&c &c. I fear, lest writing In much haste, and amidst the social 
noises of music, backgammon, and conversation, I may have 
omitted some notices I had for you. If I procure anything from 
Frank, I wIU get It ti*anscrlbed In some hand more legible than 
my own. 

" I inclose a 5t note, which I hope (from the situation In which 
you and himself describe his circumstances) it will be no oflFenco 
to desire may be applied to the service of the Ettrick Shepherd ; 
and If you will send me four copies by any of the coaches to 
Rushyford, I think I can give them to so many persons, who may 
in some measure interest themselves In his behalf; tliougli wo 
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I 

H have not here many admirers of legendary poetry. To me, fond 

^1 as 1 atn of popular su[>er3tJtions, particularly of tliose of Scotland* 

^M wliicli arc, 1 thiiik, always Bingularly wild and romantic, the vo- 

H lame has afforded great pleasure. Tlio Covenantor's scutQe with 

V the Devil, recorded in the notes, and the ajfright«d musician, 
^^ amused ine much ; and some of iiis descriptions, such as that of 
H Scott of Harden going to whcct the swords of GilmaDsclcuch, his 

V dress, &c. shew a mind tliat has received a deep impression of 
these subjects, 1 also think there is both poetry and patriotism 
in his Glens of Scotland, and his Highland sung. 

" You say, my dear Sir, you may probably travel to London. 
If you go the Newcastle road, you pass within three miles of iny 
residence, when at Rushyford, nine miles south of Durham ; and 
should you be inclined to rest on the road, or to view any of the 
antiquities of Durham, where we have a vast collection of Scotish 
grants to the ecclesiastics, Sec. I need not say how happy I should 
be to have you for my guest. As I am a bachelor, and rather a 
solitary being, you will, I hope, at least find nothing to offend ; 
and shall be at any time proud of the office of your guide in these 
parts. 

" 1 remain, with sincere respect, 

" R. SuitTEBS. 

"P.S. Lord Eure, Is not 'married upon a Witloughbe' a 
Scotch mode of expression ? What are Aa/w ? if the word be not 
corrupt There are some other marked phi'ases — toprikke the 
Scott, and riding Toughshod, &c. 

M»i7 ComtablB.^ir Willium Eure.^Cunsuincu Perej. 

1. Muriel Hut)ngi=jrSir Bb1i.Ii.=:2. A^a GmaUble. Ilcnr}-. &c. 

Willijun tinl Lord Eure.yElil. dau. of Chri.topher Lord Willoughhj. 

Sir lUlph Eure, Kot. ocoisua in vitiL patrU iipud~Maj^i.'ry Bawea. 
Punjerhaugh. | 

William, 2d Lord Eure, 



Ralph, 3d Lord, &o. 

(Old Family Pedigree.) 
" ' Ex eod. Stommate. Kauffe Eure btirn in Berwick Castle, 
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the 24 September 1558, at 7 o'docke in the namoDgfi, cristeDed 
in the pariake dmrcbe there oo the 26th daye bj the Ede of 
KcHTthiimberlaiMl, sni Ifr. Chratopker XeriD, deputy to his 
brother the Erie of Westmerland, then Gui e mm of die Northe 
Partes;^ this was Baoffie, sod of WTfljani aeoood Lord Eare. 
Berwick Casdet, 1558.' 

I must jnst find room here to pre too a scrap of a Tjnedale 
ballad, which the Thirlwalls, &c bron^it info die reooDectioD of 
a friend of Mr. Tavfor's : * — 



« t 



It 



u 



Hcj, WiDj Bidlty, 

FedicntM'B Ms hft' guttca the 4Mf. 

Where e«te je gi»»i»g liltnig *^ 
With a ba, ba, wiw» jo« 
Hey, Willy Eidley, wina yw ilay ? 

Yov boBBy grey aMaer Im IhK her tail« 

And your aald vife's drtnvBM «i^ a pot of hci kail. 



BlenkiiMoppli laird leak'd o*er the va% 
He wM the wiier man o* the iva% 
For he mtM hit menoe, and hie beaee, and a'« 

With a ha, ha, Ite. 

^' Evidently part of a song of exaltation on a victory over the 
Ridleys. Blenkinsopp of Blenkinsopp, I sup[ioie an ally of ttie 
Ridleys, had prudently declined interfering with the conquerors.'* 

W. SCOTTy ESQ. TO liOBEBT SUKTEEH, ESQ. 

•^ Dear Sir, — I am constrained to answer your very kinrl aiul 
acceptable letter by a few hurried lines. The truth is, I lio[>ed in 
my way to town to have had an opportunity to avail myself of your 
kind invitation, and to have {lersonally offered my tlianks for 
your repeated favours. But I find I must deny myself that 
pleasure till my return; for the illm*ss of a particular friend, 
charged with a commission of some delicacy, in which we are 
both deeply interested, obliges me to make the best of my way to 

* I more than snspect that the *' friend of Mr. Taylor's ** was Mr. Robert Surteet, 
The scrap is evidently in the ** Death of Featherrtonhaugh '' stylo, with no savour of 
antiquity. — Ed. 
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town : his physicians have advised him to go down to Devonshii-c, 
and I am aware he will not ohey them until I relieve Iiim upon 
his poBt. I inclose a letter of poor Ritson's, which had fallen 
aside when 1 last wrote. Lord Derwentwater's Lament, as yon 
have improved it, is beautiful. There are also some uncommonly 
happy touches in the original ; and 1 am particularly pleased with 
the expression of devoted loyalty in the address to CoUingwood, 
where the sense of his own mislbrtunes is completely lost in his 
feelings for his dethroned sovereign. But I will resist the 
temptation of entering upon this suhject, and recollect that I have 
papers to arranire, and a portmanteau to {lack up. In about a 
month I hojx! my business in town will be finished, and in my 
way down I reckon upon the pleasure of waiting upon you at 
Matnsforth, I will duly apprize you of my motions. I must not 
omit to thank yon tor your very liberal inclosure for the Ettrick 
Shepherd, who was doubly happy at learning from whom it came. 
I hope tlie books were i-egularly despatched, and have duly 
reached you. I am happy to say that the bard's success has been 
such as to induce him to look forward Ui the power of stocking 
his little farm very comfortably at Whitsunday. 

" Believe me, dear Sir, youi-s most truly, 

" Walter Scott. 
"Edinburgh, 15 March, 1807." 

Mr. Surtees liad now, for a considerable time, persevered in 
substituting alternations of study, exercise, aud amusement, for 
that unremitting labour to which he had devoted himself in the 
first ardour of his undertaking; and his health became good, and 
his spirits invigorated. This happy change was no doubt pro- 
moted by the relief from all doubt of his long-cherished affection 
being returned by her who was the object of It. Alt obstacles 
being thus removed, he was married 23rd June 1807, to Miss 
Anne Robinson, daughter of Ralph Robinson, of Middle Herring- 
ton, in the county of Dorham, Esq.* 

Perhaps few marriages have more entirely realised the antici- 
paUcHis of the parties. Mr. Surtees, instead of the depressing 

• or thb bmil; * pedignw n-ill be found, vol. i. p. 190-1. 
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aolitade to which Iiis Idsure hours had been cnmleinned, (aiid 
those hours, also, often abrldgetl, fi-oni the want of iudur^ment to 
quit liJB study,) found in hia wife a companion fully competent to 
appreciate his character and enjoy his society ; to join witli zest 
in his lighter readings, and in complete accordance with liis 
religious feelings and opinions. His health was watched over, 
and his comfort cared for, with tender assiduity; and whilst he 
felt himself relieved from attention to details of business and 
domestic arrangements, he found lie had a zealous co-operator in 
all his plans for increasing the enjoyments and relieving the dis- 
tresses of his poor neighbours and dependants. And she, who 
was the source of so much happiness, found her reward in the 
unbounded confidence and affection of. the husband she had 
chosen. 

But, paramount as such influence was, it was not the sole one 
which by this union was added to the variety and hilarity of the 
Mainsforth life. Mr. Surtees, from early boyhood, had been 
often domesticated in the Robinson family, the members of which 
had been the earhest, as they became through life the dearest, of 
his friends ; and the interchange of visits, which now took place, 
gave a variety and animation to social hfe such as Mr. Surtees 
had never exjierienced before, and which he never ceased to &[>- 
preciate. 

His plan of hfe being now fixed as it continued to the end, may 
be most proi>erly here described. On this subject Mr. Jackson 
of Normanby, to whose information tliis memoir has before been 
indebted, thus espressea himself. " If ever excess of hospitality 
could be said to be regulated by moderation, it was there. If 
ever the dark stores of erudition could be shaded off, and pre- 
sented in a clear and attractive light to every auditor, it was 
there. If ever there was a roof under which the production and 
encouragement of knowledge were combined witli the diffusion of 
cheerful ease and happiness to every guest, it was at Mainstbrth. 
To this effect contributed invariably and efficiently the amiable 
partner of his wedded life. To her he looked, as to a counsellor 
and guide, in any doubt or ti-ouble in which he might be involved, 
and as a b;dm to alleviate all uneasiness or anxiety that might 
assail him. H« j uatly and meritodly considered her as ' Ids home,' 
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mi im eooArt; and alie made Ui kaueaBllist ttoooU be of 
oomfoit to hini and sU sroond bun." 

Aa tBtBradng put of the MMiwfcrth ncietT wastbe raits of 
pcnoot, wboK tartei and rtiidiHi wgr eot^enial with the more 
pWBilhr j Hirf i ff vS their boaL A^mg tbeee, for many vears, 
dw most frequent Tnitor waa the fantoiian of Nortfa Durliam, 
who says, " To persons who rendered him asistance in his work, 
Snrtees was extranely liberal in his inTitations to MainsTorth. I 
have oAen heard him »y to John Bowlby (Registrar to the Dean 
ttod Chapter of Durham,) ' Come and shoot, and dine^ and by np 
jottr leg.' Poor old Woodness* was the tmaer of Jacob Bee's 
Diary ; and Woodness had an annual hohday at ^lainsfbrtli. On 
his first visit he was requested to state what he would eat; but not 
one word w ouM he say, till he had ascertained the nature of erery 
diah Upon the table. ' Whut'si'tb' pie, ma'am?' said he to Mrs. 
Sarteea. On learning that it was a partridge pie. indecision was 
ended* and his preference manifestly indicated. This amused 
Snrtees much ; and long after Woodncss ceased to ^-isit ftlaln»- 
forth, there was regularly sent to him at Shcrbum hospital, a 
brace of partridges twice or thrice a year.t 

■ A pcUf •faopkMpcr in I>iirliun, m yerj ihrewd pRBn, and of much local know- 
ledic*, wlio loalng all hli uTiniii b; (he railore ut a bank, paned the latter vean of hi* 
IUb, and died, In Sheriiurn hoipilaL A* a ipeFimFn of the hamonr which rvoom* 
menilml him In Sorton, niaj lie menlinneil, Ihil vben the Deso and Chapter of 
DiiHiam, al»iiil ITBt, by Iho ■'Ivlce of the learned Dr. Burgeui, had rHlridal the 
tei7 frte admMoti to their llbrar; (which had lic«n xhamrfull; aliuii«d), Woodniw 
wai hlghljr Indignant, and put intu the kcj-hnio of the librai? dour a >tjp of paper, 
'■ Durxaai'* Lock upon (lin Human UndeManding." It U due (u the present Ttckti 
knd ("hapuir lo itate Uiat Ihew reatrielioiu, impused nn the fint feeling of alarm, have 
bMn moirt lilonll; mUxwl, •* hr u iaeoiuiitent with the ufe custodjr otthe trwuiw 
eonnlttcd la Ih*<r iihirf|«, 

f Upon Wooilnuia'i death Mr, Surtee* purchaud hia pupen bum an illegithnale 

•on Into (rhou lianda Ihej luul hllcn. The bnrgnin wbi sfruck at the tign of the 

Jolly Ihilfhtr In Ilia tnarkM-ptnre <if Dnrhun. Tlis papers vcro moat of them in a 

loou Mnilillim, Inil warnnaon aftiTWiirdii amngeil by Surtveaaa fallows; — 

l^'oodneu'i MSS. 

1, flandorwin'* Al>ll<|flltl» of Durham Cathedinl, inlaid in fuDo, with namerou* 
Klilltlnna In tnaiiiiwirlpi. 

B. A Volume of PapAn nf a mi>»ltaneana nnlnre, manuMrlpl and in piinl. relativo 
to tlinellr uf Iturhani. 

8. A tlliek Vulumx of OollKStlnm mUtJvii in the nijr and FfelgMKiurhuud of Durham, 
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''Mr. Hazlewood, the Dean and Chapter's Librarian, a:» a 
reason for declining rqieated invitationa, at length said, ' To tell 
yon truly, I wear hair-powder, and require some one to dre» my 
head every morning.' Surtees smiled, walked down the street, 
and retnming with a shillmg's worth of powder and pomatum, 
said, ' Now here's fieoty of powder and ball, and my man can 
grease and dust you to your hearts content.' 

'' Surtees was peculiariy attentive to those boys of the Grammar 
School with whom, or with their friends, he had any acquaintance ; 
and had often two or three to visit him on a Sunday. I was once 
there with one of my pupils, now a barrister, when a young man 
of three or four and twenty came in to dinner, of which a plum- 
pudding was part. The young man, probably recollecting that in 
his school-boy days he would have had no objection to a second 
platefull, pressed my yoimg friend, with an indelicate importunity, 
to renew his attack. Surtees was annoyed : — * Sir,' said he, * that's 
a gentleman.' I know not that I ever witnessecl a more impres- 
sive rebuke." 

From this hospitable spirit, Mainsforth wa« iometinuw evt^i 
crowded ; but kindly hosts and good-humoured gaetU will ejm' 
trive to pack close ; in which sen^e was Mn 8urtee»'i iAmfrviUism 
to Sir Cnthbert Sharp, '^ that he thougfit hin iymm fiad lint f^r^^ 

4. A similar Volume. 

6. The Topographical pan of Haodeno0'» AntMitiHkm, inlaid uf^MB f^^jbv y*i^ ^ '''^ 
namerona additions, anns, Slc. 

7. Nameroos loose papen in a nil, 

8. Brayley's Darham, fnm the Bea4tti«s «# liAgfauxd aud ^'tdtm, wtKL t^r^ ^ji. 
addiUoDB bj Woodness. For the History i4 IhuiMUDo, Woo<Uim» ^»*: lU ivi«v^/ u» ^;t. 
nsefdl tnfiimatiofL, Money was promised hiio for inis irMuifk : iimm/: '/ u^ji,' ^- •. . ^. 
gare him the Durham portion of the w«rk. 

Boon alter the pnxvfaase Mr. HurtMs writo w tL*- fxtiv^ ^ i*»i^*m* 

** The JoUy Butdber (i.e. the mmtur iA tiu^ LuMieiy ^*su* v, g^*. i^^*- '*i^ * - • > 
His wife diedf and there are five ehildnMi i«ft V<mm#^ H ^^xu^a^ i.- ' •.' ' 
day, and was on hisjouriMfyto fMgi^Msld W m^ mi^ L/u v-/" *^- - ■■> * 
orphans. Moreover Imt wishes Hw C htsiur^ Vj uu^t tuu. ^ *..,,,., i' 
so, but I fear he has \n*t\u^ — hoi»*s^«^. 1 >' «*^«i,.a>t^ < .. * *> ^ ■' ^ 
his ovk-n way." 

For a further notice of WooOi***' *»-* <>.wui Ji^, . . -. t '■» , 

memoir of Matthe»'1'hoiup«M/ii; i>*t *itf*u- jA* i',.*>»>^ .■■> 
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perty of indeiiDite extension, so as to expsitd in proportiai] to the 
nnmber of his Iriuiuls." 

When alone, a part of his mornings was spent in his woods, and 
riding tlirougb hia green lanes, or faTourite Lou^-bamk, 
which was heantifiillv covered with every sliadc of colambine, 
from seed scattered by himself when ijnite a boy. He had espe- 
cial pleasure in raising flowers npon his garden wall ; and many a 
passer-by admired to see the squire mounted on his short ladder, 
weeding the rough grass from his wild pinks and stonecrop. 

But when any of his literary friends were with him, they made 
occasional excursions in quest of information touching his Historv ; 
"And in these," says Mr, Raioe, " it was extremely interesting to 
accompany Mr, Sortees.* He was a great admirer of nature and 

• " lljou ut inclined lor Yurk, I'll go with too. Ujaa prefer gning home, n; il 
i* tha ••me to me either ws;; ' not aniioiu, not cipecUnt I.' I am io &rt eqoiJlir 
bappj in either determinalimi, u give me e line hj return of poM. We eng»ge oar 
lodginga in Dnrbua from Hoodaj' Bra. I do not promise to relurn «ith jon fj mij/U, 
w 1 prefer (u tbe man Hid or Niqademiu>/u<> 'fuy.<(. Wbilmonda; will >1» GOI 
within oar Durham fphere. when we or lome of lu will ptvich al Bluichkod in tlw 
Dtoming, and lecture M HuniCiunKortii in the evening." 

~Mmdag M.OH." R- S. to J. R. 

I well remember certain paaagri in »n intereeliDg expedition to Heihsm n-iib Mr. 
BsrteM io September, 1816 We went bj wtj of Lanch«ter and SItotle.v Bridgp, nnd 
retnmed b; Mineteraeret, Blanehland, Muggleawick. Kdmondbiree. and Lanrheelcr 
again, eiuniningeterr place, in the county of Dnrhun it leut, with an eye to bis 
Tliilo;? We took with oa a ctutiHi and horiea from Durham, and to the hone* and 
their eoinfort Surleea paid eapeeial attenlian. Our driver waa a chamcter, in hia way. 
At the top o( evorj hill, or where iioytliiiig w»« worth looking at, he polled up, turned 
round and touehed lii> hat; " a line protprrt-mrie, gentlvmen;" and then he Jogged 
gn as before. He wo* long a hvourile with Surteea, but he in the end fell into dia- 
gnice, having once, at Chonter.le-Slreet, a« wewerc returning from Tanfleld, poekrtrd 
the tnonuj which ought to have fed hi* hDr>es. To cbeU an animal of bin dne wh 
with mj oompanion little ahiirt of treBw>n, and poor old Proijiecl, a* Surteee alwajr* 
called him, drote un no more 

At Ulanclibuid, in the old tower of the Fomten. converted inlo an inn, there was a 
landladji who peeiillarl; attracMd the attention of m; eompaoion. She wa« tall and 
■tatel)', dreiBCd In an antiquated ilylc, In a high-peaked eap gaminlied with ribanda, 
and Hie cut and pattern of her gown aavoured of thoae in use in the time of iier gnnd- 
niulher. In addition to Ihow pKuliarltica ahe wu, to our great amusement, fond of 
" diclioaar<r worda;" in bet, a ver; near relation of Mra. M&luprop. The truMeci of 
r^nl Crewe'a CharillM, to whom Ulanehland belongs, ha.1 a while before been riding 
the houndarleUDtthentala, and with reipcct to the health of one of them, Dr. ProeiBr, 
a prebendary of Durhain, wln' wjn fnr ivlvniir'fd In yeun. )he made particnlar 
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her scener)', aiid would moralize for an hoar together upon the 
rise and Call of the faniib'ea of the county. An old gable-ended 
house in decay, once udiabited by a gentleman, or a dried-up fish- 
pond, attracted hb especial attention, and he would refiect aloud 

inqairiea. lie bud Gvideatlj miiile ■ atrong impressian upon bet mind. " He wiu an 
Did gentleman," said she, " but lie wai tbe most aclxoitable ol tbam all." Tbis woa 
afterwards a favourite word with Surteeg. On uur vty homo we spent much lime in 
examining tlie remains of the Rnouui oamp at Lauchestcr, and dep«jted in it* ruin*, 
dulj BeBlod, in ■ gUu botUe, an inicriptian upon parrhmeDt wntleo nun Auwaue, and 
containing many interesting pailiculsn, which to future antiquaries will be invaluable. 

lion for our reapectite Histories. 

We wore onco at BeLford-, on our return home from Bamhorough. Tbe coach, tor 
which wo were wailitig, drure up, sod Surtees opened the dour and looked in. ■' I ua 
tJnidoi buwhon," »id bo;"0]ej are not verj pluaaant travelling companions; I 
know them hj their greas; knees; IheJ go to Horpelh market at tbis time of the week, 
and if I And one I'll wait lor the next coach." Thereault of hiainvfstigation waa,"nti 
butcher," and we took oar places ftccordinglf i but be had made a mistake. Ouroam- 
paniuns were, a butalier, with a face beuning with good-nature and beebteaks, accom- 
psnied bj bis ocergrowu wife, on their way to Shields. The faaiale bccd Surtees in 
the coach, and imon tiegan to aonoj him exeeedingly with questions of a punonai 
nature, toolish remarks upon tbe prospect, Ibe cnips, the weather, and, in short, with 

■ix-imide coaoh, to boot, were compelled to submit when it was their mitfonune to meet 
with such a follow- traveller. For s while he took it patiently, cssting, however, ever; 
now and then upon me an eye craviijg commiseistion. I pitied the woman, however, 
more than him, for I knew that a storm was gathering against her. As we were 
leaving Alnwick, and had reached the eulumn erected by the Percy lenantiy a* a oi 
pliment to tbe Dnke of Nortbumlieriand. our fellow. traveller caught the wt 
^' HsperiLnce en Dien," upon its pedestal, and casting an indignant look upon 
husband, exclaimed, in a tort of scream, " Well to bo sure, only Ibiiik 1 they've got 
tuDtfy." I shall never forget Surtees'* tux. He held his tongue, howeter, till th( 
lady began to gabble as before, and Uien, (amy infinite amusement, to every remark she 
made, ho gave a ready answer in rhyme. Par a while abedid not scorn to understand 
what n-as going on; but ere long, to one of her foolish observatkmi there came a jingling 
response, after which we reached Horpeth in ailenoe. At Morpeth we parted from oar 



tipoa another occasion, we met, by appointment, at Darlington, on on expeditinn to 
York. We bad as companions in the conch, a lady rather nbuve the middle ene, and 
a drab-coated farmer, evidently a man of sabstance in hia way, from liiirmptou or ila 
neighbourhood. The latter amused us exceedingly for some tiuie with ghost stories, 
and especially with a true and particular account of bow Mr. Colling, of Barmpton, the 
great breeder of ahort-homs, who had died a-while before, might be auen eveiy morn- 
ing through the window of his room, sitting and shaving himself after his Guhion when 



I knc 



ever saw 8urtees in higher glee, tlieiy word that fell from 
lie, and thebnner. la whom he talked in bisown plain way, 
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upoD the personal history, the virtues, or the vices of its former 
owners." A Spanish chestnut, in tlie extremity of decay, is all 
that remains at Sockburno. This poor old tree was a |>eculiar 
favourite of his, and as he himself says of Leland, ' lie seemed to 
gaze with that deep feeling of natural beauty, which often unin- 
tentionally betrays itself amidst his severer pursuits, on the green 
inheritance of the Conyers — the lovely lawn, the circling Tees, 
and the wear for 6sh.' "f 

Before Mr. Suitees's marriage Mr. Scott had addressed to him 
at Mainsforth the following letter : — 

"Edinburgh, June 12, 1807. 

" My dear Sir, — The dissolution of Parhament hurried me 
down to Scotland, whore I had some duty to discharge in coiise- 

wu tiinpliircd with tbe old-vrorld >lon« wlijch he beard in return. By and hyo 
(here wu a pauae, ajid Iheii the lul; begsji to uJk. Bhe lold iu thai she »» on ber 
rad trom Edinburgli ; llial she vu intinulely acquunied with Walter ScdiI ; Uutt be 
wu not lame, aa Surte«t intimated; tbal it waa a •ulgar error; and, after vvarin); eat 
hetaelf aod ni viih numerouflund nioat mnnitcat inventioaa, to oiU them b; no biknhtir 
name, which iDhervimiljBbewiahBdustobeliese, became (airlj exhauated. Night came 
on, and a general eilence along with it. At lenf^tb, all being in dar1ine». Surtiva aoid, 
aloud, " Ridne, are jou aaleep i' " " Ko," w» mjr tvpij. " Ii ihe aateep ? " " I think 

Such were hia rppnmft, wlieii rvjiruo/ vim needed. Ijel me tell a ooach aloij i>f 
another chaiwter, in proof of Ibv kindnen of hia heart, wlien be fell in with modoM 
und unpretending people. 

He once tJSTelled lo York on the top of a atage euacb in company with a poor 
oountry girl, who woa an her road to Acomb, a vilbige in ita nelgbbourbood, un a tisit 
Iu a dving relation. Thecoach reacbad York at midnight, but lo York and to Aoomb 
Ihe girl waa equultj a stranger, and wbkt lo do ghe knew not. aa at that hour no guids 
could he praenrvd if she had had moDoj to hire one, and no time was to be loat, a* ahe 
wialied lo Hnd her rebtion alive. Mr. Surteea witnessed ln;r distress, and pitied her 
witta all hia bmrt. He knew the <•■; ItiAmmb, and taking livrarm in his, conducted 
ber in aafetj to her dying friend. 1 once, and only once, during our long acquaint. 
aneo, heard him allude lo tbia act of true Christian kindneaa. — En. 

* It has not, I believp, been anywhere stated by Mr. Taylor, tliat Mr. Surieea 
laboured under a defect of sight. He could read and write without assistance, but to 
aid him in viewing distant objects ha made use of on ejo glass, which, oddly enough, 
lie carried loose in his pocket without Hm or frame. It had lost ita rramo before I 
become aequninted with him, and it was never repaired. It served his purpose, bo 
said, just as well without one. It must be also added, that for runny yean before hia 
deatb he never wore a watch. " I have lost so many," said he once to me, " that I 
am not to be truited with nnother." These, perbapa, «re trifling malten, but minute 
timches liBVi' tnueli In do nith abilliful purtrail,— Ed. 

t Vol, iii, p.-IO, 
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quence ; 50 tliat I was compelled to pass MaJiisforth without 
soliciting an opportunity of personally acknowledging the UivourB 
you have so frequuntly conferred on me. Since my return, my 
leisure has been partly occupied in preparing for the press a. mass 
of curious state jmpers belonging to the representatives of the 
famous Sir Ralph Sadler, who you must remember makes such a 
figure in history in the reigns of Henry VIII. Edward VI. and 
Queen Elizabeth. There are many particulars in tliese letters 
which I am persuaded will he very interesting to you ; and I 
would he particularly happy to profit by your assistance in the 
task I have undertaken, of adding a few notes of occasional illus- 
tration. As an introduction, we intend (tor Mr. Clifford the 
proprietor is properly the publisher) to reprint the curious nego- 
tiation coneerning the proposed marriage of Queen Mary with 
Edward VI. These you arc doubtless no stranger to, as they are 
contained in a small 8vo. volume published about the beginning 
or middle of the la.st century. These letters are to be followe<I by 
the whole correspondence between Sir R. Sadler and Sir James 
Crofts on the one side, and the Scotish Reformers, the English 
Privy Council, and Randolph, Queen Elizabeth's agent to the 
Lonis of the Congregation, on the other. The intrigues of the 
English Court in that bustling period are very clearly developed; 
and though I caimot say that any new facts occur of great imiior- 
tancc, yet the minuter springs by which so great a machine was 
agitated may be thence more distinctly and accurately traced 
than they have heretofore been. The letters referring ta this 
period of 1549 or l.'iSO are very numerous, and all either auto- 
graphs or copies in Sir Ralph Sadler's handwriting. There follow 
some very curious letters during the rebellion of the Northern 
Earls, in the 12th of Queen Elizabetli, particularly a very long 
and curious letter from Robert, afterwards Sir Robert Constable, 
who took upon him the dishonourable office of a spy for Sadler, 
and in that capacity visited the Earl of Westmerland, wliile 
sheltered in Faimihirst Castle, near Jedburgh, whom as well as 
Richiuvl Forater, a noted insurgent, he attempted, under the 
mas([ue of friendship, to prevail upon to return, and take shelter 
in his house in England. He prays Sadk'r, that if tliia ]tlan 
shoidd succeed, his (Constabltf's) house may be their sanctuary. 
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bat adds, that the parties must take their own risk . in coming 
and going. If I had an opi>ortunity I wonld gladly send you 
this letter, which is altogether a very curious piece ; and would 
probably convey to yon some information in the way of your 
particular researches. You would also probably know much 
more than I can easily find out concerning the Northumbrian 
gentlemen mentioned in the letter. The last part uf this collec- 
tion refers to the part which Sadler had in tiie confinement of 
Queen Mary in Tutbury Caatle. Some (if these last letters ap- 
pear in tho Shrewsbury Collection, published under the insjiection 
of Mr. Lodge, in 3 vols, 4to. Will you be so good as to consider 
whether you would like to look over these letters, at least snch as 
are connected with Northumberland, and in what way they will 
reach you safely. I moan to send the copies, as the originals 
remain with Mr. Cliftbrd. 

" This by-job has a little interfered with the progress of my 
new poem Maumiun, which I think 1 told you I had upon the 
stocks, and in which I have availed myself of your curious old 
ballad of the Featherstonhangh feud. But this I intend to resume 
at a later period of the year, fur I liave been too much fretted by 
election bustle to have my pi[jes in very good tune for poetry. 

" 1 am very nmcli interrupted in my letter by the pleading of a 
vociferous counsel at the bar, (for I write from the Court,) who is 
discussing n battle or battery fought out in the ancient style, 
between a Highland Chieftain and a gentleman of another family; 
the scene of contest being a churchyard, after an intennent, and 
the accompaniment a pair of great war bagpi[)cs blowing ' The 
Cameron's Gathering.' It is a shame that what was so cbival- 
rouBly commenced, should be finished with lawyers' tongues, 
instead t>f the dirk and gla^nore. At any rate I must give way 
to it, and subscribe myself in haste, 

" And very truly, yours, 

" Edmbargh, Waltek Scott. 

nth June, 1807." 

U, SURTEES, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

" Dear Sir, — 1 ought to apologise for your letter remaining so 
long unanswered. No less jiu cvi'iit tliim iniu'riagc must plead my 
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excuse. Your letter reached Mainsforth after I had left home^ 
and has since been pursuing me through the several stages of a 
short tour we have been making, and I have only been in posses- 
sion of it a few days since I came to this place, where we are 
stationary for a short time. Your publication is probably by this 
time nearly arranged. I fear I have little information to give 
that could compensate the risk or trouble of sending any of the 
MSS. to me — none, I am sure, that ought to delay the press. I 
do not in fact recollect any striking anecdotes or circimistances 
illustrative of or connected with the northern rebellion ; the only 
part of your work in which I could hope to assist you. Possibly, 
if I saw Constable's letter, or other papers relative to those trans- 
actions, some notices of the Northumbrian dramatis personce might 
occur to me ; and, should the work be still enough removed from 
the press to allow time for it, I should have great pleasure in 
perusing any documents you thought proper to entrust to me, 
and which would arrive very safe, I think, by the mail, which 
passes within three miles of Mainsforth, viz. at Rushyford ; but I 
would neither wish to occasion delay, nor give you any trouble of 
transcription : the facts that I could communicate would probably 
be very trifling personal or local anecdotes. Many of the chief 
Durham families suffered severely in that rebellion, and the cruelty 
of Sir George Bowes, Knight Marshal, to his unhappy country- 
men, was equal to any Duke of Alva that ever existed. I think 
it very possible that some papers of consequence may be preserved 
relative to this period, and to other interesting points of connec- 
tion between Scotch and English history, in the Evidence^room of 
Lord Strathmore at Streatlam Castle.* Several of the Bowes's 
were employed in embassies to Scotland or held high situations on 
the borders, temp. Hen. VIII. Eliz. and Jac. ; and they were 
certainly a family who seemed to possess a great share of here- 
ditary skill and policy as well as courage. I have heard that 
some letters between Sir George or Sir William Bowes and 
Government exist ;t but I have no knowledge of nor means of 

* Of this Rebellion Sir C. Sharp has published a veiy interesting History, derived 
from original letters and other papers preserved at Streatlam Castle above referred to, 
and in the public repositories of the kingdom. — Ed, 

t The letters referred to above are those of Robert Bowes, of Aske, Ksq. who was 
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introduction to them, and any aid I can give you must be derived 
from very ini'erior and unconnocted reaom^es, I do uot lea%e 
this place for ten days, and shall not be at homo till the 23rd of 
this month. You will, tliercfore, considering the premises, send 
or withold any part of the materials as may suit your convenience 
of puhhcation. I shall probably myself derive much pleasing in- 
formation from the lettei's in question ; but for that I can equally 
await their going to the press. 

" I have received back all your pa]>era from Mr. Frank,* with 
many acknowledgmenta ; and with them he sent lue the remainder 
of Ritson's songs (of which the ' Raid of llookhope' formed part), 
intended, as seems, for a kind of Cumberland Garland. 1 think 
there is scarce anything in them that ia not anticipated either in 
your Border Minstrelsy, or in other publications. ' The Oak, the 
Ash, and the Ivy Tree,' does not occur, nor can Mr, Frank find 
any trace of it. On the other side I send yon the names of all 
the pieces in the collection ; and there seem no valuations nor notes 
from which anything can be derived. I am sorry to have been 
deprived of the pleasure of your company at Mainsforth : it wao 
one of the vile consequences of elections. I had already sup- 
posed you returned to Edinburgh, on account of the sudden dis- 
solution. — I shall, I think, now be still less than ever tempted to 
stray far from home, I shall be, I ho[ie, safely moored in the 
harbour of case and retirement, with very few interruptions; and 
all that 1 can add to the sincerity of my former invitations is, that 
my wife will be as cordially happy to receive you as myself when- 
ever it is in your power to confer that pleasure on us, 

" With sincere respect and regai'd, I am your ever obliged, 

"Low Harrogate, July 9th, 1807. R. Suhtees, 

"Mr. Frank has sent the following songs, &c — 1. ' Hoby 
Noble." 2, 'Fray of Suport.' 3. 'Bewick and Graham.' 

Anbundor to the CduK of Scoltuid from 1577 lo 1583. Thus papen, wbkh make 
a v&liubie addition to the hutorj ol the period, conatituto a thick volume in the Pub- 
lioliooii of the Surteoi Societ;. Tfapy wore printed in ths ;ear IB42. — Ed. 

* Mr, Frank was a conve^noer at Stockton, and bkd In hia paueaaion nuch nf the 
papen of his late nnclp, Mr, Ritson, aihsd not boon d»tro;ed. He nlvca^ enter- 
tained s sincere n»pr.i;l For Mr. Surlotm, and van st^enuau^>I> iniitru mental in ronuding 
thcSurtea Socictj.— Ed. 
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4. * Life and Death of Sir Hugh the Grime/ 5. * Johnny Arm- 
strong's Good Night/ 6. 'Musgrave and Armstrong's Duel, 
&c. for Ladjr Dacre's Daughter.' 7. * Musgrave's Lamentation, 
As I down Plumpton,' &c. 8. Parody on Chevy Chase, * The 
Luck of Eden Hall,^ &c. 9. * Hoby Elliot and his sweetheart 
Maggy/ with various readings. 10. *Hey for Cumberland, hoi' 
and ^ Last Martinmas gone a year, odds wucks how pleased was 
I,' &c. 11.* The Hawthorn Tree.' 

' It was a maide of my countre, 
As she came by a hawthorn tree, 
As fiill of flowers as might be seen; 
She marrellM to see the tre so grene/ 

12. *In honour of Paterson, the Mayor of Carlisle,' printed in 
Ritson's Party Songs.' 13. * Raid of Rookhope;' another, imper- 
fect in this MS. but already printed ; * They raised the slogan 
with a shout ; ' * Fy, Tyndaille, to it ; ' * Jedbrugh here,' &c.* 

" I will see when I get home, if Frank has any more scraps or 
sweepings left. It blows a sirocco here ; and the bad news from 
the Continent has just completed my state of exhaustion. 

" R. S." 

W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SUBTEE8, ESQ. 

" My dear Sir, — Accept of my best congratulations on your 
change of condition, and may you long experience, as I have 
done, that mutual affection is the surest, as it is the most natural 
support in a pilgrimage through this nether vale. Your line, as 
the Scripture somewhere says, has fallen in pleasant places ;t for, 
with a taste for literature, and the means of supporting with inde- 
pendence an elegant retirement, I know notliing but an affec- 
tionate partner which would add to your means of happiness. It 
will give me sincere pleasure, should I have an opportunity of 
waiting upon you and Mrs. Surtees at Mainsfortli ; but I dare 
not flatter myself that it will occur till next Spring, when pro- 
bably I may look towards London. Do you never think of taking 

* Moat of the songs here enumerated may be found in the Minstrelsy of the Scottisli 
Hordor. — En. 

+ Psahn xvi. 6. Bible Translation. — Ed. 
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a |/«.''.']j at our jyjrthtim wonders, now so much the object of coxio-- 
thv and att/-miorj ? Should Mrs. Surtees and vou think of m 
Srottiftlj tiij> this hfiajitjji^ vou wiJ] find Mrs. Scott and me at oar 
Jitiltr iariij oij 'J"wr.'<^iside; to which we go on Fridav fortnight, I 
Jja\'f; lust fjuihh'^i ^jim^ unpleasant business which has robbed me 
of" *^ftin*f j^art of my vacation. I cannot express the pleasure it 
w jJJ yive uf» t/j w?r,' vou ; and for shewing; our lions — 

' I'll 1^ a^fui'if uortL aoiy t«o 
Tliat ruav in T^viotdnle ha found.* 

" 1 williii;;ly eiuhraf^i your obli;rin;r offer of looking through 
Sir Jialph Sadh^r's letters durinjr the Great Nortliem Rebellkm, 
uhirh I am 'd\ft V) thiuk will interest you coasideraUy. Be so 
^*fA as mark any ilhistrations which occur to you upon the 
IJjtnk hid<' ; and never mind my scribbling, which was hastily 
joltird d«;vvii from the re;idie>t authorities. I have not had time 
to h><ik ovi-r these; not<'s, or rather memoranda, since I marked 
th<.-iii down. Yon will se<; but too much reason for this apology. 

** 1 hhould Ixf ^d:id trj see I(its<in's Songs, although they are all 
old :ir<^uiiinUiiirMn, Jt is not likely that the Minstrelsy will be 
n-puhlihJH'd in n hurry; Ixring a Untk of rather a confined sale. 
lint, >.lionld hurli an evt-nt hapiM^n in my day, I would seek to 
hiivi' fh<: nitrans of making the |Kx;ms as jxjrfcct as possible by 
tolhiling tJM'm a ecu rat* fly. I am scarce able to write, with a 
vioh'nt ncrrvoiis headache, which I take the more unkindly with, 
u^ I am litth* accustomed to indis|H)sition of any kind. There is 
ni; hurry whati*ver in n^turning the papers, which will not be 
wanl<'d for somtj time for the press. Will you make my respect- 
ful compliments acceptalile to Mrs. Surtc^es, as tliosc of an un- 
known, hut sinccrti well-wislu'r, and believe me, 

" Ever yours faithfully, 

" Walter Scott. 

'• I'lilinhiirijli, 2H(h Jul,/, 1807. 

*' My address henceibrwiurd is Ashcsteel by Selkirk." 

IL HUUTKKS, ESQ. tO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

'' Maimforth, Awjust 22</, 1807. 
" Di'ar Sir, I did (-(injirtuiv that my annotations would be 
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brief and valueless ; but I find tliat al! the information which is 
in my power to give falls below even my own expectadons. I 
began, however, according to your wishes, to sci'ibble on the 
"blank sides ; bnt I hati not proceeded far, before I repented of 
what I had written. I found much already contained in some 
notes of yours, at which I h*l not then arrived ; and some of my 
statements I sus[>ect to be eiToneous, as being contradicted by 
probably better evidence in your ixtaaesaion. In order to blur no 
more paper uselessly than I liad done, I have thrown together 
everything I could rake up to bear on the subject on a separate 
sheet, so as not to interfere with anything else. My sources of 
infonnation are more relative to the history of private descent 
tlian calculated to throw light on general history ; and the clan- 
nish similarity of names renders it often difficult to identify an 
individual, Fenwick, Forster, or Constable, Concerning the pe- 
riod in question, tradition here is silent ; nor am I possessed of 
any memoirs or written anecdotes of value. A note or two from 
an old register, and a vague and perhaps unfounded assertion or 
two, are all my store. That the return of your parcel may not 
wholly disappoint you, I add Ritson's ballads, from which a vari- 
ous reading may perhaps occasionally be acquired. The ' Haw- 
thorn Tree' is, I suppose, in print, as it here stands: I have seen 
a very different copy. Mr. Frank {who also returns your own 
letters from Ritsou] wishes you to keep the Songs as long as ever 
tliey can be of use to you ; and they may be sent to me here by 
the mail from Edinburgh when fully perused. My wife and my- 
self owe you many thanks for your kind and elegajit congratula- 
tions; and we hope some time to avail ourselves of your and Mrs. 
Scott's hospitality. We shall probably remain stationary this 
year, and in the Spring, London will most probably be our ob- 
ject. Scotland, at some future period, will, I hope, afford a tour 
of uncommon pleasure. I have already been most enthusiastically 
delighted witli the ancient grandeur of Edinburgh, and with the 
stamp of natural majesty which nature has so visibly impressed 
on every surroimding object of sea or land. I have also rapidly 
passed through much of the country which lies in the Lay of the 
Minstrel, where fair Tweed fluws round holy Melrose, and 
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Eitdon slopes to tlie plaia ; aiid have owed better half my enjoy- 
ment of the scene to tlie magic of the Border harp. 

" Of Scotland every trace is dear to my mind. The word 
classical ground would be faint and puerile ; * I could hardly tell * 
how to disentangle my own feelings on the subject : but I believe 
the predominant one is, whetlier on Teviot's wild and willowed 
shore, or in the ' land of the mountain and the flood,' — the marked 
connexion between the featui'cs of the country and the character 
of her minstrel and warrior-children ; the shepherd's reed and the 
bugle of tlie chieilnin botJi sound in magic unison with the scenes 
that surround us ; and are at tliis very moment hurrying me very 
fast, not on my road to Scotland, but to — Bedlam. I have 
therefore only to add, that if you can put up with plain prose and 
plain entertainment, there is no place where your presence at any 
time can confer greater pleasure. If anytlting occur in the 
course of any of your undertakings in which I can be of the 
smallest service, I beg to bo informed of it. My endeavours, 
however trifling, shall be devoted to the cause of Scotland, in 
verse or prose, history or romance. 

" I should be happy to hear good tidings of the Ettrick Shep- 
herd. I think I saw a book on agriculture advertised by him. 
If I am right, and he chooses to send half-a-dozen copies here (in 
case it is his wish to circulate it in England), I will do my best 
to make it known, and remit the price to Edinburgh, or anywhere 
he points out. As I do not know the direct road a parcel would 
take from Selkirk, I direct mine to Edinburgh, which 1 thought 
more advisable, as one or two tilings which went to Mr. Sharpe's 
at Hoddam, not long ago, miscarried, or were picked up on the 
road by some wandering Anthony a Wood or Tom Heame, in 
the disguise of a stage-coachman. Believe mo, with Mrs. Sur- 
tees's respects to yourself and Mrs. Scott, 

" Your most sincerely obliged, 

"R. SURTEES. 

" P.S. The parcel is directed to your own house at Edinburgh, 
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containing your 3ISS., Ritson's Letters, and Ritson's Ballads, 
booked by the mail from Rushyford. You will find also a long 
cock-and-bull story, which was committed to my care when in- 
quiring concerning Lord Derwentwater, &c. It may be returned 
hereafter with Ritson's, as the family probably wish to preserve 
the narrative." 

R. 8URTEE8, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

"Dear Sir, — I much lament I did not inclose the * English 
Fugitives ' with the other papers, &c. but it struck me as most 
probable that you had seen it Such as it is I now send it I 
hope you will be able to glean from it some few articles of interest 
or entertainment I was the other day at Brancepath, one of the 
residences of the Nevills, and searched the Register, but could 
find no traces of anything connected with the rebellion. Some of 
these parochial records are now and then very full in this district 
as to public or private occurrences of moment ; but this interest- 
ing period seems to have been uniformly passed over sub silentio. 

" In St Nicholas' Register, Durham (which parish includes the 
place of execution),* the following meagre entry occurs : — 

" ' 1549 October. The Rebellion.' 

"1549 an evident mistake for 1569, as the Register only com- 
mences 1558. As I have nothing else to send you, I shall give 
vou the dimensions of an immense snake, which I stumbled on in 
the said Register, in searching for other matters : — 

*^ M569, Nov. — Memorand. That a certaine Italian brought 
into the cittee of Doresme y* 11th of June in y* yeare aforesaid, 
a very greate, strange, and monstrous serpent, in length sixteene 
feete, in quantitie and dimensions greeter than a greate horse, 
which same was taken and killed by speciall policie in Ethiopia, 

* The place of execution was not in the parish of St. Nicholas, but in the chapehy 
of St. Margaret, and at the head of Framwellgate. The gallows stood near the inn 
lately built where the new and old roads meet, and between the two. In making the 
new road, where it w^as necessary to cut away the face of a sloping bank, human bones 
were found in abundance, the remains of the unhappy persons who had been executed, 
and buried at the foot of the tree. — Kd. 
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within the Turk's Jonimiiiions. But before it was killeil, it liad 
devoured (sia is credibly thought) more than a thousand persons, 
luid also destroied a whuUe conti-ey.' 

" As you have an undoubted claim to e\'ery thinj^ that conii^s 
under the descriptioji of minstrelsy, or in any way relfttea to the 
same, I also extract from the ancient books of the Cordwayners' 
Company, Durham, the following items : — 

" ' 1568. Itm. Paid at our feaste for y° Minstretl, xviii''. 
"'1575, Oct Paid to \Vm. Weddtll our Mynstr^ll, xviii^. 

" It appears that the Drapers were equally musical — 

'' ' 1588. Gyven to y* Mynstrell at the daye of our meeting, 
tlie Monday after St. Michell, iii' iiii**.' 

"You mention my friend Charles K. Siiarjx', with whom I 
have been long aci^uuinted. The book I sent him, (which was a 
MS. account of the Revolution, as I recollect, and much of 
Church affairs in Scotland, by John Ku-kton, temp. Will. III.) 
has, after some delay, arrived safely at Hoddam. I aui in no 
want of the book I now send, and thcrofore beg you to retain it 
till you return Ritson's MSS. &c Believe me, witli sincere re- 
spect and regard, 

" Your obedient, 

"R. SCBTEES. 

•' Mainsforlh, S^t, lltii, 1807. 

" The clergyman. Rector of Brancepath, at whose house Cuth- 
bert Nevill is said in your MSS. to be probably hid, was Nicholas 
Forster, presented 1558, by Adelina Neville, sbter to the last 
Earl of Westraerland. He was probably implicated m some de- 
gree in the troubles of his patron's family, as far as vulgar 
tradition can be trusted : vis, that the parson of the day nearly 
esca])ed hanging, for some share he took in the rebellion — 
(perhaps harhoming the fugitives) : he died, however, in full 
possession, 1571." ' 

* ll does not ai>i)wr thai Fnmcr, thii \U<-U<r ol ltniiip<:i>^t)i, uju ini|>IiL'Utei[ ia the 
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W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SURTEE8, ESQ. 

** Dear Sir, — I have been shockingly ungrateful ; but I have 
been moreover very busy, which I hope will be some apology 
for what the Scriptures state to be greatly worse than the sin of 
witchcraft. In evidence of my diligence, I have to request your 
acceptance of a thumping quarto entitled * Marmion,' in which 
you will find I have availed myself with suitable acknowledgments 
of your tale of Sir Ralph Bulmer, and the ballad of the feud 
between the Ridleys and the Featherstonehaugh family. I have 
your account of the Fugitives in salvci custodid. The necessity of 
diligently comparing each sheet of the Sadler's Letters with the 
original (though, thank God, that labour I have no concern with), 
and the press of business at my friend Ballantyne the printer's, 
has occasioned some delay in that work. I am not yet arrived 
so far as to profit by your kind annotations. The book with the 
MSS. concerning the Rebellion shall be taken cfere of and re- 
turned ; and I shall be happy indeed if the time and manner of a 
visit to London, which I believe I must make this season, will 
allow me to pay my personal compliments to you upon the 
occasion. 

" When you cast your eye over ^ Marmion,' remember mercy 
in your judgment I had idly come under an obligation to 
produce that preux chevalier by a certain time, — sufficient indeed 
to have done him ample justice in the way of arming and equip- 
ment, but some very unpleasant family affairs left me neither 
head nor heart to work that kind of work for six months ; and at 
last I had nothing for it but dispatch, which was so rapid, that of 
the last four cantos no part was written twice over ; and it was 

but by parton may be meant the curate, and there \b abundance of proof that Robert 
Pierson, the curate, took an active part in the rising. Under his direction, and that 
of the Cuthbert Neville above mentioned, five altars were restored to their places in 
Durham Cathedral when it was seized upon by the rebels, and at some of them he sung 
mass, compellingthe prebendaries, &c. to be present. (See " Depositions,'* &c. Surt. 
Soo.) A person of this name, according to Sharp (" Rebellion," p. 260), held the 
vicarage of Sockburne at this period; probably the same who, having a ticket in the 
great lottery, in 1567, indicated by his motto, or posy, hb attachment to the house of 
Neville, ** God save the Earl of Westmerland.'' A new vicar was presented to Sock- 
burne in 1570, and therefore the rebel had probably escaped by flight. His execution 
is not mentioned. — En. 

K 



66 MEMOIU OF KOBEUT SURTEBS, ESQ. 

printed sheet by sheet, as fast as composed. Tliis prepares you 
for all its faalts. Its merits, for gome I must liope it has, will 
speak for themselves, 

"I am in great haste ; but with best compliments to your 
lady, 

" Ever your truly obliged, 

" Walter Scott. 
" Edmlmrffh, 20t/i'Feh. 1808." 

W. BCOTT, ESQ. TO K, 8URTEES, ESI;. 

" Dear Sir, — My best thanks attend you for the curious aud 
valuable additions which your letter of 29th February enables 
me to make to the letters in Sadler's collection, relating to the 
Grand Northern Rebellion. Heartily do 1 wish it were possible 
to have the Bishop of Durham's letter transcribed. Mr. Ellis 
of the Museum, at the request of Mr. Rose, was so good as to 
promise me his assistance to this eiFect ; but having boen fre- 
quently upon the point of coming to London, I have always 
delayed writing till I should see him. I woidd not, by any 
means, burden you with a task so odious and fatiguing as tran- 
scription, but perliaps there may be some one about the Museum 
capable of that labour, and willing to accept of a recompense for 
his pains ; should such person be to be had, I would witliout 
scruple request you, supposing tlie Lansdowne papers now 
arranged, to take the trouble of pointing out such passages or 
letters as may tend to throw new light on the state of the North 
in Queen Elizabeth's reign. After all, that part of Sadler's 
Letters will owe to you whatever is curious in the illustrations. 
I heartily wish the whole had been under your management, as I 
am certain you would have done them much more justice than is 
in my power. As for Prince Charles, ' He, that wandering 
knight so fair,' we will talk about him when we meet I have 
always thought of a Highland poem before hanging my harp on 
the willows ; and perha[)S Jt would be no bad setting for such a 
tale to suppose it related for his amusement, in the course of his 
wanderings after the fata! field of Culloden. Flora Macdonald, 
Kingburgh, Lochiel, the Kennedies, and many other characters 
of dramatic [?] miglit bf introducwl : and ihe time is fimw past 
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away when the theme would have had both danger and offence 
in it When you have read over Marmion, which has more 
individuality of character than the Lay, although it wants a sort 
of tenderness which the personage of the old Minstrel gave to my 
first-born romance, you will be a better judge, whether I should 
undertake a work which will depend less on incident and descrip- 
tion than on the power of distinguishing and marking the dramatis 
persoTice, But all this is in embryo, the creation of your letter, 
and may never go further. When you look into the notes of the 
aforesaid Marmion, you will see how valuable a correspondent 
you have been to me. 

♦* Charles Kirkpatrick Sharpe is here at present ; he is, I find, 
an old college friend and correspondent of yours. He is a very 
ingenious as well as agreeable yoimg man, and, I think, will be 
an excellent poet, when the luxuriance of his fancy is a little 
repressed by severer taste. I never saw so excellent a drawer of 
comic figures, for I will not debase his sketches by calling them 
caricatures.* He is making some extracts from our MSS. in the 
Advocates' Library : I heartily wish you would one day find it 
absolutely necessary to do the same. 

" I must not finish my letter without saying, that if you can 
make a contract with an amanuensis for me, I will request Mr. 
Millar, bookseller, of Albemarle-street, to pay him the amount of 
his labours. 

** I do not know if you are so much attached to chivalrous 
poetry as to admire the ancient metrical romances. If so, you 
will be interested in a plan which I have greatly at heart, namely, 
to have these venerable poems carefully published. For this 
purpose T have found a patient, and at the same time an enthusi- 
astic editor in the person of Henry Weber, an Anglo-German. 
He has made transcripts to the amount of many thousand lines. 
I think I could get some of my friends in London to add some 

• Mr. C. K. Sharpens drawings wcro chiefly in pen-and-ink, and of the most 
characteristic kind. Two, upon which Sir Walter Scott set a high value, are framed 
and glazed at Abbotsford; one represents Queen Elizabeth dancing before her 
courtiers; and the other, Mcickle-mow'd Meg, in Scott's Talcs of a Grandfather, as 
she was exhibited in all her ugliness to her future husband. There is one at Mains- 
forth, and one representing the Witch of Fife and her associates was prrtjented to the 
Subscription Edition of ITottg's Queen's Wake, in 1819.— Kd. 

F 2 
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notes, and would what I could myself. My present idea is to get 
so many names as will ensure the bookseller against loss (for such 
n book will be ' caviare for the multitude,') and give some little 
recompense for the editor. I tliiuk, if I can get a hundred names 
at 5/. 5s, I can aftbrd them throe quarto volumes of romantic 
poetry. Will you be one of my round table ? We do not intend 
to publish those which liitson has already given. 

" Behove me ever, dear Surtees, your truly obliged, 

*' Walter Scott. 
"Edinburgh, Ath April, 1808." 

W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. 8URTEE8, ESQ. 

" My dear Surtees, — I have been a little way out of town, and 
only yesterday received your kind letter. U]>on maturely con- 
sidering your obliging offer, I have determined to be contented 
with copies of the Bishop's two letters, which you are kind enough 
to offer me. There would be no end of pubhshing every thing 
relative to the period, nor is it perhaps desirable, where so much 
depends on minute accuracy, that state papers should be printed 
where the proof-sheets cannot be collated with the originals 
before their being thrown off. I do grudge a little the necessity 
of relinquishing the more complete illustrations which might be 
derived from the Lanadowne papers ; but, I believe, I must e'en 
confine myself to my own materials. Among the Cotton MSS. 
are four letters respecting Sir Ralph Sadler's earlier hfe. They 
occur upon pages 343, 370, 375, 378 ; and No. 102, 118, 121, 
112, on the respective pages of the Catalogue. (By the way, ia 
there not a new Catalogue ?) May I give you the trouble of 
looking into them to see what they contain, and whether they 
throw any light on the rise of his fortunes. There is iJso on 
page 344, No. 161, a letter from Sir Ralph, about some commo- 
tions in the Northern counties ; this, I presume, may be in- 
teresting, at least t« you and me. You see how I presume on 
your goodness ; but as you have taught me how to beg, you will 
not, I hojje, teach me how a beggar should be answered. 

" My own motiona townwanl are absolu(i.;Iy unccrlain. I 
vw.uld have been tJierc liefun- now ; but as 1 have a i.rosiKH't of 
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being called up on business, I rather chose to postpone my 

journey till it became necessary, than to run the risk of having 

my stay protracted beyond what would be pleasant or convenient. 

At any rate, I hope to see you either in town, or by the road. 

When you write to John Harriot, will you say, with my kind 

compliments, that a copy of Sir Marmion intended for him is at 

Murray's, the bookseller, in Fleet-street, not being enough of a 

knight errant to venture into the wilds of Cornwall without a 

direction. The truth is, I should have written to him long ago, 

but an event deeply aiHicting to him, and the thoughts of which 

still make me sick — I mean the loss of his former pupil. Lord 

Scott — took from me all heart to write to him. I am truly 

happy to hear of his giving so effectual proof of convalescence as 

to enter into the holy bonds of matrimony, and should like much 

to know where he is to establish himself, and all about it 

" I am very glad you like Marmion ; it has need of some 

friends ; for Jeffery shewed me yesterday a very sharp review of 

it; I think as tight a one as he has written since Southey's 

Madoc. As I don't believe the world ever furnished a critic and 

an author who were more absolute poco curante^s about their craflfc, 

we dined together, and had a hearty laugh at the revisal of the 

flagellation. 

" Ever yours, &c. 

''Edmburghy Aprils 1808." 

W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SUKTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Sir, — I do not delay to write to thank you for the 
transcripts received to-day in your own excellent and most distinct 
hand. I am quite ashamed of the trouble you have had. In 
requital annuntio vobis gaudium magnum. The old pedigree was 
quite right ; * and Norton the father certainly escaped abroad, in 
spite of all ballads and traditions whatever. Here is the proof: — 
In the eighth volume of the Harleian Miscellany you will find, 
about page 584, a letter to a friend concerning Doctor Story, the 
famous persecutor, who was taken and executed in Queen Eliza- 
beth's time ; in which the said Story is said to have confessed 

* For the pedigree of Norton, headed, " A Tribe of Wicked People," see Mr. Sur- 
tce«*8 History, vol. i. Appendix, p. clx. — Edit. 
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tliiit, in 1570, he lield maiiy ctmfereiices and much intarcourse 
with tho Enghsh exilas iii Flanders, amongst wlioin old Norton is 
distmctlj and repeatedly mentioned. It is needless to say that 
this evidence is decisive, whether Sf«ry made any such confession 
or not; becansc if Norton had been hanged at Yolk the year 
before, it would have been absurd in a partizan of Queen Eliza- 
beth to represent Story as conversing and corresponding with him 
in Flanders in 1570. So that's a difficulty solved. I like the 
crazy old Bishop's nolc epUcopari on tlie subject of liis York pre- 
ferment Ah for Lady Margaret Gray, I would fain hope that 
her spiritual backslidings have been made the foundation of charg- 
ing her with carnal inaccuracies. The fiiry of the times against 
the Papista amuuntt'd to persecution, especially when they fell 
into fanatical hands. There is a good deal in Loilge's Illustra- 
tions about the proceedhigs against a Lady Constance Foljanibe 
in Dorbyaliire, whom her own grandson apprehended (by the as- 
sistance of God ! as he said), and desjioiled grievously. 

" About Marmion, I can safely say, though it sounds very like 
affectation, that my anxiety was [»ast, after it received in a con- 
siderable degree the suffrages of a few of my friends. I hardly 
know liow or why it is, but I really lose all concern for my 
labours after they get before the public ; and the fate of those 
that sunk and those that swam, and I have had a good many of 
both, made aTi equally indifferent impression nimn their unfeeling 
parent. As to the special objections mentioned, they fall within 
my plan, which has always been rather to exhibit ancient cos- 
tume, diction, and manners, than to display my own ingenuity in 
making an ideal world, or in dealing in general descrijition, which 
may be as correct among the Iroquois as when the scene is laid 
in feudal Europe. No doubt this may easily be carried too far, 
and one may be induced to dwell on minute particulars, because 
they are ancient, which would not be worth ntentioning were the 
costume modern. But as the Venetian general told his soldiers, 
when fighting iigaiust the Pope, that they were Venetians before 
they were Christians ; even so I, having been an antiquary many 
years before I thought of being a poet, may be permitted to sacri- 
fice to my original studies, while pursuing those of later date. 
Adieu, Miy good friend, and believe 1 uill tliirjk niyfelf luippy if 
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an opportunity should ever occur to me of repaying in part your 
manifold kindnesses. I intend to write to Marriot, and will ad- 
dress the letter to your care, not knowing his proper direction. 

''Ashesteil, Selkirk, 26rt April, 1808." 

The answer to this included many memoranda for elucidating 
Sadler's Letters,* and thus concludes : — 

''29th April, 1808. 

" We go from London to Oxford, halt at Harrogate ten days, 
and shall be at home the first week in June, and thenceforth sta- 
tionary in our cestiva, where I hope to have the pleasure of being 
your host, either on your journey southwards or your return. 
Written, as your Sir Ralf says, with the rude and hastie hand 
and ruder quille of 

" Your most assured faithful servant, 

, " Robert Subtees. 

" From the British Museum, this present Thursday, 
April 29th, at II o'clock, forenooneJ* 

WALTER SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. 8URTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Sir, — I do not delay acknowledging your kind letter, 
and b^ging you will give yourself no further trouble on my ac- 
count than you mean to take on your own concerning Sadler's 
letter from Darlington. I would not publisli it entire, and should 
only be glad to glean from it any particulars which might throw 
light on Sadler's situation and private history. If you will trust 
me with the perusal of your own memorandum, I will return it 
safe, and save you the trouble of obtaining or making a transcript 
My motions are still very undetermined : whether I shall remain 
at Edinburgh during the next summer session, or move south- 
wards, I am very uncertain. 

" The letter from Sir Ralph's father argues that he was a man 

♦ The Sadler Papers were published in two vols. 4 to. in 1809; an<l, aa far as Mr. 
Surtccs's communication, cliictly in Latin, are concerned, reflect no credit upon tlie 
press through which they pa.H.Hed. The errors* are numerous and disgraceful. — Ed. 
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of inferior rank ; probably only a steward or auditor to the pro- 
prietor of Cilnej, whom I trust to discover whtn I go to Edin- 
burgh. 1 think it would seem he expected his wife to return by 
the Great Hadliam carta or waggons. 

" I have been favoured with a letter from a Mr, Lowes, of 
Ridley Hall, stating that it is a different place from Willimotes- 
wick, which is situated two miles higher up the river, was em- 
battled, and still exhibits an oblong tower in tolerable preserva- 
tion. What is more afflicting, by confounding these two mansions, 
I have conferred, according to Sir. Lowes, Ridley Hall, the 
immemorial ixwsession of his ancestors, upon the Ridlej^a of Willi- 
moteswick, I don't know how all this gear cottons witli the 
matter of fact, but you will of course be able to tell me exactly. 
I think Wallis or Camden led me uito the blunder; yet, as 1 had 
your letter on the subject befoi-e my nose, I hardly know how I 
could miike so gross an error. 

" Believe me, my dear Sir, ever ) ours truly, 

" Waltek Scott. 
"Aelieiiteil, 2 May, [1808.] 
Written in haste, as 

appoareth." 

it. BURTEES, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

"Harrogate, 23ni May, 1808. 
" Dear Sir, — Your last letter, after performing several evolu- 
tions betwixt London and Oxford, has arrived here before me. I 
fear it must have been some inadvertent expression in my letter, 
and not Wallis nor Camden, which has misled you; for I think 
(speaking memoriter) 1 recollect that Wallis gives some distinct 
account of Willimondswick, and of the ruins still existing, as dis- 
tinct from the modem edifice of Ridloy HalL As to Camden, I 
believe he mentions nothing of the latter at all. At the time I 
sent you my ballad I had no immediate idea of your publishuig 
it, and was probably not so minutely accurate as I ought, had I 
contemplated its appearance from tlie press : what I moaned to 
express was what I did believe to he fact, tJie identity of the 
estates of Willimondswick and Ridley Hidl, but not the identity 
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of the exact spot of ground on which the old and new mansions 
stand. I had intended, et si mens non Iceva fumet^ I certainly 
should have written to you, on hearing you were about to honour 
the ballad with a place in Marmion, to give you some account of 
the old Tower of Willimondswick (which would have prevented 
all this trouble), but I depended on your having Wallis or Hut- 
chinson at hand to refer to. I supposed Mr. Lowes to be tlio 
modem proprietor of Ridley Hall and Willimondswick both; 
from his account I think it possible the estates may in modem 
days have been divided; but this confusion of mansions is, I 
think, the whole extent of the offence ; for which, as I must sup- 
pose some inaccuracy of mine has misled you, I beg, through 
your medium, to apologise to Mr. Lowes. At the same time I 
cannot think you have grievously offended the maneB of Mr. 
Lowes's ancestry, by bestowing Ridley Hall on tlie ancient Kid- 
leys — certain I am that the Ridleys of Willimondswick were also 
possessors of Ridley down to a late period, and tliat it was consi- 
dered as an integral parcel of the property, and was, as I fully 
believe, a comparatively later name given by the family. I ha|)- 
pened to have made a few miscellaneous extractH from the Mu- 
seum, &C. in London, relative to different families of the North, 
and I have opened my budget here to find two notes of in([uisi- 
tions relative to the point in (question. I can oiily stumble u|Min 
one at present, which I give you on the other side, and whicli 
will, I think, exculpate you from the second ptui; of Mr. Lowiis's 
charge. I can, I think, when at home, supply you with another 
document proving a later possession in the Ridley family. — 

"*HarL MSS. No. 756, page 115. Cole's Escheats. Inq. 
apud Corbrigge 21 Sept. 28 EHz. 

" * Nicholaus Ridley de Wyllymondswyke, Arm. ob* seis. de 

cap. mess, et terr. de Wyllymonsdwyke, val. 6i ll«. 2ti. 

per ann. ultra repris. ten. de Rege in cap. ut de ma. de 

Warke. 
" * Item de man. de Ridleye Hall et Beltingham ten. de R. per 

servic feed. 1 Mil.* 

** I forbear sending vou the rest of the inquisition, which states 
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that the same N. Ridley lield the vill of Aydon aiid Aydon 
Brigges, the rectory of Hautwliistle, tlie manoar of Heinshauglie, 
lands ill Chesterwood, Thomgrafton, Whytsheeles, Mylhouse, 
Millebiime, Waltone, Birkshawe, Woodsheles, Allongrene, New- 
bomiigh, Haltwbistle, Shawes, Crendledyk, Eardon mill, Tow- 
houses, &C. ; but I must point out one particular: — 

"'Itm. de 1 vasta et inculta p'cell' t're vocat' le Forest de 

Lowes inira Tindale, ten' de Rege val. 40a. per ann. 
" * Wm. Ridley, frater et her. (et 28.' 

"The name of Lowes is, I believe, local, trom Lowes forest; 
but, however ancient it may be, I cannot find that they were the 
possessors of Ridley Hal! at any very remote jieriod. The name 
is not mentioned in any of the Heraldic Visitations of the county, 
nor does it occur in any list of Knights' Fees, &c. to the best of 
my knowledge. I think Musgrave Ridley of Will imonds wick 
alienated several of his estates to defray the expenses of his loyalty 
to Charles I. and he might probably be the last of the family 
there. His estates were sequestered. In the pedigree of a colla- 
teral branch of the Ridleys, entered in 1666 by the ancestors of 
the baronet (the ' Hard-Riding' family), I well remember that a 
slight sketch of the elder line is given, with a note that Ridley 
of Craw Hall was the representative of Will imonds wick in 1666. 
If Mr. Lowes can produce family evidences of his possession, it 
may alter the case; otherM-ise I think the above statemejit will 
scarcely admit the supposition of any long line of his ancestors on 
the Ridley Ilall estate. At the time to which your Ballad refers, 
it was certainly held by the Ridleys. If yon have an opportu- 
nity, refer to Wallis's List of Sheriffs of Northumberland, and see 
if Ijowes appears at an early period : at any rate the blame is 
mine if I am wrong in this; and for the confusion of the two 
houses, which must have, 1 fear, arisen from my letter, I beg to 
apologise to Mr. Lowl^s. By tlie by, when you reprint Mannion, 
say tJie ballad was given me by an agent, &c, not the agent j as 
that would imply Col. Beaumont's chief agent, of wliose name 
even I am ignorant, and who probably knows nothing of the 
mattt-r. SadiiT wlieu I get liome ; and iilura de Ridley, V necus- 
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sary. Let me hear firom you in regard to Mr. Lowes, if more 
occurs. If you should be in London, and refer to Cole's Escheats, 
HarL MSS. 756, you will see more Escheats of the Ridleys." 

W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SURTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Sir, — My absence from this place for tliese ten days 
prevented my sooner acknowledging the receipt of Sadler's i)apers, 
with the very valuable conunentary with which you have favoured 
ma It is real encouragement to persevere in researches of this 
kind, when one experiences such friendly readiness in those whose 
skill and information render them so well qualified to afford it 
You are pleased to undervalue the kind assistance you have given, 
but I can only wish to Heaven that I had such an auxiliary in 
illustrating the other parts of the work. 

** I will take the greatest care of Ritson's Ballads, and return 
them in the way you direct, as well as the Anecdotes of the Sclby 
fiunily. One of these brought to my mind, Hke the recollection 
of a dream, the story of the wounded man, who brought up frx)m 
his stomach the piece of scarlet cloth which the ball had carried 
in : but my edition has this whimsical circumstance, that one of 
the Scotch captives who was in very evil apparel, having been 
plundered when taken at Preston, seeing his companion in cala- 
mity make this singular evacuation, begged, as a particular favour, 
that he would continue his exertions, and if possible bring up 
cloth enough to make him a pair of breeches. I heard my grand- 
father tell this story when I was a mere infant; perhaps he had 
it from his father, who was a staunch Jacobite, and out, as it was 
called, in the year 1715. 

"The Shepherd Bard, about whom you so kindly interest 
yourself, is well, and I hope in the way of doing well. He has 
got a good farm at the head of Nithsdale, and at a moderate rent ; 
but is as yet rather short of cash to stock it ; a deficiency which 
he has supplied very judiciously by grazing a few scores of sheep 
for other farmers. Times, I think, are likely to mend with him 
shortly, provided he is prudent, of which I see at present no 
doubt The situation of a man, with certain clahns on public 
attention, and whose talents hiivc proeureil hiui a considerable 
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dtgree of attcndon, is always a painful one, if hia circumstances 
require a close and precise economy. But Hogg has hitlierto 
shewed no indisposition to the necessary toil and privation of bis 
state, although he is by no means without bis own share of 
vanity. 

"The Sbeep-book was sold to Constable of Edinburgh, whom 
I have desired to send you one copy only, as the emolument did 
not go directly into the author's pocket It is reckoned by good 
judges a clever thing, 

" Mrs. Scott and I, on our return to this place, by Lanark and 
Peebles, found ourselves on Sunday in a most unpleasant predica- 
ment. We had been to see the falls of the Clyde, but our journey 
put me in mind of the voyage a Sl Cloud par terre et retour par 
mer. For behold, we were overwhelmed by an absolute deluge, 
in which every rill became a brook, every brook a river, and 
every river a sea. As we were in tlie midst of the waste hJUs of 
Tweedsmuir, there was no possibility of stopping: indeed, of tho 
wretched cottages which we passed, most were deserted by the 
terrified owners. Bridges had in many instances entirely disap- 
peared, and in others stood very uselessly in the midst of the 
rivers which they ought regularly to have traversed. We fought 
our way through with much difficulty, fatigue, and danger, which 
fortunately has nut affected Mrs. Scott's health ; for, as for me, I 
am never in danger of taking cold. 

"That knave Constable, who was employed to trepan West- 
merland, was certainly the person you mention. His being 
knighted is mentioned, I think, by Stowe, What a pity it was 
that the father's fate had not descended on a son who so richly 
deserved it ! 1 should like very much to see tho book you men- 
tion. If sent by the mail-coach, to the charge of Messrs. Batlaii- 
tyno, printers, Edinburgh, they will forward it to me with due 
care. I have never seen it. 

" With best thanks for so many favours, and sincere wishes for 
a personal opportunity of thanking you for them, 

" I am ever your much obliged, 

" Walter Scott. 

•' Aiiltesieil, \Olh Sepl. 18US." 
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"As you mention Hoddam, you probably know my friend 
Charles Sharpe." 

The letter to which the following replies has not been recovered. 
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" My dear Sir, — Tour very kind letter reached me a few days 
ago, and in ample time to make use of the curious letter which it 
inclosed, and which now makes a part of the Appendix to Sir 
Ralph Sadler. I hope the worthy Knight's Correspondence will 
be soon before the public, and I will take care that you have an 
early copy. In the meanwhile, will you have the goodness to 
accept a copy of the first volume of * Somers's Tracts,' with which 
I have been bothering the public. I have directed it to be left 
at Rushyford ; so your servant will probably find it at the inn. 

" Your curious investigations will throw material light on the 
history of the English Borders. I envy your patience and your 
leisure ; for my own time is occupied at present by a thousand 
little teasing occupations, which destroy both the habit and in- 
clination to sober research. Pray, may not the romance of Sir 
Tristraym, so simply coupled with the Gospels in the will of 
Maude Lady Bowes,* be the French Book? The metrical 
legend by itself would, I think, have made rather a slender 
volume. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ The luminous notices of the 
foundation of the church of Chillingham serve to correct many 
errors vulgarly entertained concerning ancient history.f I wish 

* For the will of Lady Bowes here referred to, see Wills and Inventories published 
by the Surteee Society in 1885. The clause bequeathing her books is as follows: — 
" Item do et lego Matildi filise Baronis de Helton filiolse me» j. romance boke is called 
y* Gospelles. Item lego Matildi film Boberti de Helton chevalier filiolm mese unum 
romance boke. Item lego dame Elinorte de Wessyngton y* boke with y* knotts. Item 
lego Elizabethffi filise Whitchestre unum librum y** is called Trystram. Item do et lego 
Elizabethae filue mese j. blak primer/^ — Ed. 

t An allusion to a record preserved at Durham, of which Mr. Surtees seems to have 
sent Scott a copy, in which it is gravely stated that Julius Csesar founded the church 
of CHiillingham. See the Record in Hodgson's " Northumberland/' part iii. vol. ii. 
p. 119.— Ed. 

This founder of Chillingham church must have been the "Julius Caesar" who v^-as 
son of Queen Elizabeth by Oliver C^romwell. — Mr. Taylor's note. 



MEMOm OF ROBERT SDRTEES, ESQ, 

kit had been taoro particular in the mniiier of Mark Antony, 
Pwhich has been shockingly misrepresented by contemporary his- 
torians. I have considerable hopes of a jwraonal opportunity of 
thanking you for all yonr kindness to me, and returning the 
books and manuacrips of yours which I have in my possession, in 
the course of the next month. I am going to London, and, if 
perfectly convenient for you and Mrs. Surtees, I am desirous to 
pass a day at Mainsforth nj^n our road. I say our, because I 
believe Mrs. Scott will be my fellow-traveller. This plan is not 
quite arranged, because my journey is in the capacity of Clerk to 
a commission appointed to reform some parts of our judicial pro- 
ceedings, and consequently my motions depend ujwn the instruc- 
tions I receive from the Commissioners. 

" I have not time at this moment to add more than that I ever 
am, my dear Sir, 

" Your obliged and faithful, 

" W, Scott. 
" EfUnb'iTgh, 4th Mareh, 1809." 

R. SURTEES, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

"Marcfi 15, 1809, Maintforth. 
*' Dear Sir, — We shall be most happy to sec Mrs. Scott and 
yourself here for as long a time as you can give us. We have 
only one engagement from home ; and if you can give me any 
idea of your own time, we will take care not to be absent , If, as 
I suppose, you come the high North road, you need not push on 
to Rushyford in quest of us, but may reach us in one nine-mile 
stage fi'om Durham. I believe most of the drivers know the 
road : you keep the turnpike to Ferryhill, and then are only two 
miles from Mainsforth. If you will inquire at Sam. Beardsley's, 
Coach and Horses, at Ferryhill, on the bank by the road side, I 
will take care tliat tJiere shall be a key lodged for your use of a 
private road, which is both shorter and better tlian the pubhc one. 
If the driver does not know it, any one will direct you ; or if I 
knew your time I would send a person to wait for you. So 
much ibr directions, which I sincerely hojje you will use ; and if 
I know your probable time, I will have especial care to be at 
home. 
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" I have a few extracts about Fern Seed, St John's Eve, &c. 
and a strange Scotch apparition^ which I keep till I see joiu 
They may some time occupy a niche in the Border Minstrelsy. 
As to Trystram, a moment's reflection might have convinced me 
that Lady Bowes read French. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ Many 

thanks for your book, which has not yet arrived : parcels now 
and then loiter at Durham, or proceed to Darlington. Mrs. S. 
joins me in respectful compliments. I am, in much haste, 

« Yours, 

" R. SURTEES." 

The correspondents now met for the first time — and for the 
last time — at Mainsforth. For Scott, living in a turmoil of en- 
gagements, was frequently obliged to disappoint their mutual 
wishes for having the visit repeated. Unfortunately, no record 
remains of this interesting interview, but what is observable in 
the increased cordiality of their future correspondence. 

W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SURTEES, ESQ. 

^^ Ashesteily by Selkirk^ ITt/i September^ 1809. 

" My dear Surtees, — Your obliging favour reached me I fear 
too late to be of use to Sadler, although it leaves me now no 
doubt that the abode of his father was that same Scltry Abbey, 
which your industry has detected in the neighbourhood of Had- 
bam, in Essex.* But I fear this little spark of light must remain 
entre nousy and the world continue in darkness, for Sadler is at 
length out of the printer's hands. I have been meditating a letter 
to you this some time on the subject of two Uttle tracts which I 
have my eye upon, and which I think may be interesting to you. 
One is Norton's Address to the misguided People of her 
Majesty's Dominions, especially the Northern Parts. This I take 
to be that Norton of Percy's ballad, who says, — 

*' Father, you are an aged man, 

Your hair is white, your beard is grey; 
It were a shame, at these your years, 
For you to rise in such a fray; 

* The letter here alluded to has not been found. Iludham, however, is in Hert- 
fordshire, and Sawtry AblKjy in the county of Huntingdon. 
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The other is a Letter from Bishop Tunstall to Cai-dinal Pole, if I 
recollect right, ii[>on the subject of the Supremacy. Let me 
know if you have, or would wish to have, either of these, or both- 

" I rejoice in the progress of your demoniacal collection ; * we 
will have a mooting one day upon the Border, and compile a 
system of DiBmonology, with the choicest examples which out-of- 
the-way reading and hoary-headed tradition can supply.f I can 
give you the very freshest tidings of the Bar-Guest, having seen 
tlie man who saw him at York, a day or two after the execution 
of that horrid wretch Mary Bateman, the witch and poisoner. 
Her history (more that of a fiend incarnate than a woman) had set 
all the old superstitions afloat ; and this fellow, the footman of 
Miss Morritt, sister of my friend Morritt, of Rokeby near Greta- 
bridge, WHS favoured with a vision of the Bar- Guest, in the 
shape of a black pig. By the way, what can be the derivation of 
this uncommon provincial epitliet? Ba}ir-i}eiat, in German, 
would signify ' the bier-spectre ; ' but this conveys no good sense 
in the present case. 

" I should like very much to hear about the Brown Maji of the 
North of England ; for I am now reprinting the Minstrelsy, and 
should be glad to add a note to ' John Leyden's Court of Keeldar.' 
And, a-propos of this undertaking, I have either returned to you 
by mistake, or most irretrievably mislaid, poor Ritson's ' Raid of 
Rookliope.' If you will favour me with tlie loan of your copy, 
inclosed by post, I will cojiy it out, and return it instantly. I 
should be the more loth to omit the ballad, as I have carefully 
preserved tlie ample notices with which you favoured me on the 
subject, although I have in some inconceivable way put the 
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ballad aside, where I cannot find it There is no hurry about 
the matter, for the printing is but just begun. 

*^ I have been spending some time on the banks of Lochlomond 
lately, where I have heard so many stories of raids, feuds, and 
creaghs, that they have almost unchained the devil of rhyme in 
my poor noddle. I saw an old man, who had assisted the chief 
of the Mac Gregors, called Them Dhu, or Black-knee, in one of 
the last forays. He c^me down to levy black-mail at the church 
of Kilmaronnock, on the verge of the Low-lands, where all the 
neighbouring farmers were summoned to pay tribute. One man 
dared to absent himself: his cattle were all driven off the next 
morning. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ i y^m let you know when I form 
any poetical plan. I have not got my copies of Somers yet, but 
I have one of the second volume for you when they arrive — I 
suppose to be left at Rushyford, as before. 

" Mrs. Scott joins me in best compliments to Mrs. Surtees, and 
in a warm recollection of the hospitality of Mainsforth. Believe 
me ever, dear Sir, 

" Your obliged and faithful, 

" Walter Scott." 

robert surtees, esq. to walter scott, esq. 
" Tlie Brotvn Man of the Muirs, 

" I have only one record to offer of the appearance of our 
Northumbrian Duergar. My narratrix is Elizabeth Cockburn, 
an old wife of Offerton in this county, whose credit in a case of 
this kind will not, I hope, be much impeached, when I add that 
she is, by her dull neighbours, supposed to be occasionally insane; 
but by herself to be, at those times, endowed with a faculty of 
seeing visions and spectral appearances, which shun the common 
ken. 

*' In the year before the great Rebellion, two young men from 
Newcastle were sporting on the High Moors above Elsdon, 
and, after pursuing their game several hours, sat down to dine in 
a green glen, near one of the mountain streams. After their 
repast, the younger lad ran to the brook for water ; and, after 
stooping to drink, was sxirprised, on lifting his head again, by the 

(; 
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appearance of a brown dwarti who stood on a crag covered witli 
brackens across tlie burn. This extraordinary personago did not 
appear to be above half the stature of a common man ; but was 
uncommonly stout and broad-built, having the appearance of vast 
strength j his dress was entirely brown, the coloiu- of the brackens, 
and his head covered with frizzled i-ed hair ; his countenance was 
expressive of the most savage ferocity, and his eyes glared hke a 
bull. 

" It seems be addressed the young man : first threatening liiin 
with his vengeance for liaving tresjiassed on his demesnes, and 
asking him if he knew in whose presence he stood ? The yontli 
rephed that be supposed him to be Lord of the Moors ; ttiat he 
had oftended through ignorance, and offered to bring him the 
game be had killed. The dwarf waa a little molhfied by this 
submission ; but remarked, tliat nothing could be more offensive 
to him than such an offer ; as be considered the wild animals as 
his subjects, and never failed to avenge their destruction. He 
condescended further to inform him, that he was, like himself, 
mortal, tliough of years far exceeding the lot of common hu- 
manity, and (what I should not have an idea of,) that he hoped 
for salvation. He never, he added, fed on any thing that had life, 
but lived in the summer on whortle-beiTiea, and in winter on 
nuts and apples, of which he had great store in the woods. 
Finally, he invited his new acquaintance to accompany him home, 
and partake his hospitality : an offer which the youth waa on the 
pomt of accepting, and was just going to spiing across the brook 
(which if he had done, says Elizabeth, the dwarf would cert£unly 
have torn him in pieces,) when his foot was arrested by tlie voice 
of his companion, who thought he tarried long, and on looking 
around again, ' the wee Brown Man waa fle«l.' The story 
adds, that ho was imprudent enough to shght ttie admonition, 
and to si>ort over the Moors on his way homewards ; but soon 
after his return, he fell into a lingering disorder, and died within 
the year. 

"The Worm of Lambton." 
"This is one of the most eminent and best-known of our 

• See Mr. Suriwi' Hint. vol. ii. p. I7I , wlim^ hi» n<-<™iil of lUp LumLlor Worn 
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Durham Legends, and may possibly, from similarity, illustrate 
some Scottish stories of b'ke nature. I have lately had my 
recollection of it refreshed by Elizabeth Cockbum, and other 
authorities. 

" The Lambtons, at the period the Legend refers to, * were so 
brave, that they feared neither man nor God ; ' wherefore this 
judgment befell them. The heir of the family fishing, as was his 
profane custom, in the Wear on a Sunday, hooked a small worm, 
or eft, which he carelessly permitted to fall off his hook into a 
well which was near him, and thought no more of the adventure. 
The worm (which was at first forgot or neglected) continued to 
grow till it was too large for its first habitation, and issuing forth 
from the well, betook itself to the Wear, where it usually lay a 
part of the day coiled round a craig, in the middle of the stream. 
It also frequented a green mound near the well, since called 
Wormhill, where vermicular traces are still visible, proving the 
animal's immense magnitude. It now became the terror of the 
surrounding country; and, amongst other enormities, levied a 
daily contribution of nine cows' milk, which was placed for it on 
the stone in the river, or else at the green hill ; and in default of 
which, it devoured man and beast Young Lambton, who was 
the hero of the country (whctlier the original fisher or not, I am 
ignorant,) after several fierce combats with the worm, in which 
he was foiled by his enemy's power of self-union, foimd it ex- 
pedient to add policy to force, and, not perhaps possessing much 
of the former quality, went to considt with a wise-woman, or 
witch, on the occasion. By her judicious advice, he armed him- 
self with a coat of mail studded with razor-blades, and, thus 
prepared, placed himself on the craig in the river, and waited the 
monstei'^s arrival. At the usual time the wonn came to the rock, 
and wound himself with gi*eat fury round the armed hero, who 
had the satisfaction of seeing his enemy cut in pieces by his own 
efforts, whilst the stream, washing away the severed pieces, pre- 
vented the possibih'ty of re-union. 

" There is still a sequel to tlic story. — The wise-woman had 

is printed nearly in the same words as here communicated to Sir Walter Scott. 
Lord Durham was proud of the Worm, and somewhat displeased at the light manner in 
which the Lejcend was treated. — Kn. 
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promised Larabtoii success only on one condition : that he should 
slay the first living animal which met his sight after the victory. 
In order to avoid the possibility of human murder, Lambton had 
directed his father, tliat, as so.>n as he heard hiui sound thi-ee 
blasts on his bugle, in token of the achievement pertonned, he 
should release his favourite greyhound, which woidd fly to tiie 
sound of the horn, and was to be the sacrifice. On hearing his 
son's bugle sound, the old man was so overjoyed, that he tbrgot 
tlie injunction, and ran himself to greet him with open arms. 
Instead of committing a parricide, the conqueror again repmred 
to his oracular adviser, who pronounced, as the alternative of 
disobeying the injunction, that none of the Lambtons should die 
in their beds for seven (or, as some say, nine) generations ; a 
condition willingly compUed with, tliougli it seems the elder 
Lambton thought it such a curse on bis posterity, that he 
earnestly entreated his son to avoid it by complying with the 
oracular directions. 

" As to the historical foundation which this strange story, full of 
plot and incident, may possess, I can make no discovery ; but the 
tradition is ceitniuly of some antiquity, and has been admirably 
strengthenetl by the death of several of the Lambtons in the mode 
pointetl out by tlie oracle. The curse was sup|X)8e<l to be extinct 
in the last generation, the head of which, Henry Lambton, Esij. 
died suddenly in his chariot, in 1761. I have heard that his 
younger brother. General John Lambton, who lived to a great 
age, was so alarmed lest his attendants should fulfil the prophecy 
by force, under the idea that he could not die in his bed, tliat, in 
Ilia last sickness, he kept a horsewhip by his bedside, and so con- 
trived to expire betwixt the sheets. 

" Besides the above, one of the Lambtons perished at Baugy 
with the Duke of Clarence, and another, Sir William Lambton, 
tell at Marston Moor. In the old garden-house at Lambton (Old 
Lambton, for the name is now usurped by the new house built 
across the river on the site of Ilarraton Hall,) are preserved two 
stone figures of a knight and a huly. These do not ap|iear 
ancient. The lady is in the style of Sir Peter Irfly or Kncller — 
bare breast — narrow waist, &c. but the gentleman is in better 
style, and possibly copitil from some older re|irespntatirin. He is 
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in a steel cap, a plain coat of mail (not set with razors) ; the 
worm, which is represented more like an eft or newt., with four 
short legs, twines betwixt the legs of the knight, who, whilst he 
holds the animal by the ear with the left hand, drives with the 
right his dagger down its throat to the hilt* The form of the 
worm is undoubtedly antique ; not unlike the dragon on some of 
our ancient gold coins : the lady lias a wound on her breast, sup- 
posed to be inflicted by the worm. 

" I mean to renew my acquaintance with the Wormhill, f and 
examine the present appearance. What is the general idea as to 
these vermicular traces when found round hills ? 

" The worm has crawled over so much paper, that I must 
omit some other diableriey especially as I think it cannot be of use 
to your Minstrelsy, and find room for some ft-agments which I 
have collected since I saw you here. 

** The following romantic fragment (which I have no further 
meddled with than to fill up a hemistich, and complete rhyme 
and metre,) I have from the imperfect recitation of Ann Douglas, 
a withered crone, who weeded in my garden. 

'* They shot him dead on the Ninestone Rigg, 

Beside the headless cross, 
And they left him lying in his blood, 

Upon the moor and moss — 
* ♦ * * [Hia(us /organ,.] 

They made a bier of the broken bough, 

The sauf, and the espen gray, 
And they bore him to the Lady Chapel, 

And watch 'd him there all day. 

A Lady came to that lonely bower, 

And threw her robes aside; 
She tore her long [long] yellow hair. 

And knelt at Barthram^s side. 



* This is unquestionably a representation in stone of Michael the Archangel, in 
conflict with the dragon. Effigies of the same description and character are of 
ordinary occurrence and generally of a late date. — Ed. 

t The Worm Hill has been brought to view by the Great Northern Railroad, and 
may be seen in perfection from the Victoria Bridge, near Washington. It is on the 
north side of the Wear, a little above tlie bridge. — Ed. 
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She liulhcd him in llie Udj Well, 

His wounda *o deep nod siiir; 
Aud ahe plaited a garland fur bit brwl, 

Atid B garland fur his hair. 

Tlie; raWd bim in s HI; tbeet, 

[And the graj friais »ung Ibo dead man's lui 
Aa tbej post the C!i«pel garth.] 

The; buried him Bt [the mirk] midnight,* 
[When the dew fell Duld and atill, 

When tlie wpen gny forgot to pla;, 
Atid the miit clung to tliohill.] 
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And they oovered him [o'er with 
The m«, and the fWy] fern. 
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"I huve no local reference aa to tilt above. The naaie of 
Bartrom bids fair for a Nortbunibrian hero, but tlie style is, I 
think, superior to our Nortlimiihrian ditties, and more like the 
Scotch. There is a place called Headless Cross, I think, in old 
maps, near Elsdon, in Northumberland ; but this is too vague 
to found any idea upon. If my old chantress be correct, tlie story 
belonging to the ballad is briefly aa follows: — 

" The hero of the ditty was shot to death by seven brothers, 
whose sister he had seduced ; but they afterwards buried Iiim, at 
the request of his mistress, near the s]>ot of their first a[)point- 
nient This may accoiuit for his burial not in holy ground, but 
by the burn.f I recollect, that, on the Return taken by the Com- 

* " A> onljr a tvv wordi of this stanza arc original, the wbolo might be omitted, 
and without injuring thn context of the remainder." 

t This hcautirul dirge is pnDtud among the " Ilitturical Billada " in the Minatrelij 
of the Scotliib DordL-r, tuI. i. p. '2Ti, 5th edit, but waa in hot Mr, Suitees' own com. 
podition, aa appean from the (bllowjng nol« of Mr. Itaine ; — 

^' I one evening, in looking through Brott's Minstrelaj, wrote nppoaile to thia dirge. 
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missioDers, on the dissolution of Newminster Abbey, there is an 
item of a chauntrjr founded for one priest to pray daily, ad crucem 
lapideam. Probably many of these crosses had the like expiatory 
solemnities for persons slain there, &c. 

" Langley dale is a beautiful vale (and ancient chace) belong- 
ing to Raby Castle. An old tower close by the brook is said to 
have been the residence of a mistress of the last Earl of West- 
merland ; a nobleman who, from more than one authority, appears 
to have been of a very amorous disposition. 

1. 

As I down Raby Park did pass, 

I heard a fair maid weep and wail ; 
Tlie chiefest of her song it was, 

Farewell the sweets of Langley Dale. 

2. 
The bonny mavis cheers her love. 

The thristlecock sings in the glen; 
But I must never hope to rove 

Within sweet Langley Dale again ! 

3. 

The wild rose blushes in the brae. 

The primrose shows its blossom pale; 
But I must bid adieu for aye, 

To all the joys of Langley Dale ! 

4. 
The days of mirth and peace are fled ! 

[Youth's golden locks to silver tuni,J 
Each northern floweret droops its head, 

By Marwood Chase and Langley Bum. 



5. 



False Southrons crop each lovely flower, 

And throw their blossoms on the gale; 
Our foes have spoilt the sweetest bower — 

Alas ! for bonny Langley Dale. 

justifled me, by his conversation on the subject, in adding to my note * Ua, tesU 



I vt 



[The question respecting the authorship of the above beautiful composition, and of 
five additional stanzas which have been found among Mr. Surtecs's papers, will be 
resumed in the Appendix. The reader is also referred thither for some furflier parti- 
culars respecting the succeeding Lament, " As I down Raby Park did pass."— Ed.] 
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" I have only just heard, a tew hours ago, the first stanza of 
this, ' evidently founded on Plunipton Park : ' can recover no 
more of the original than tlie two Hnea, which I suppose were the 
hurden. I have filled it up as a kind of cento from such ideas 
and passages as occur to me at this present writing. I would 
give ten (wunds for the original Lament. 

" I am promised some Northumhrian Ballads and Anecdotes, 
from a Mr. Smart," of Trewhitt, near Rothbury. If anything 
curious occurs, you shall have them. I saw him tor a tew hours 
here lately, and he seeina to have a fund of freebooting anecdote. 
He says. Black-mail, or protection money, was levied in Roth- 
bury and Redesdale as late as 1720. At that time, Lowes of 
Lowes Forest, (whose ancestor, by the by, acquired Ridley by 
foreclosure of mortgai^ as late as 1745,) and Charleton of Leahall, 
in Simonbiim pai'ish, were the country-keepers, but shrewdly 
sus[>ected to go snacks with the robbers. If any one lost a horse 
or a beast, and offered to take of them a fair price for him, they 
paid fiim ; but if they asked the real value, or more, the [x)or 
animal was generally returned in a miserably emaciated state. 

" One Adamson, an apothecary at Belford, seems, not- 
withstanding his peaceful profession, to have iidierited a portion 
of his ancestor's spirit ; for he is said frequently to have made a 
visit to a patient and a night-raid at tlie same time. [His ap- 
prentices could either wield the mortar or drive off cattle with 
equal dexterity.] Adamson was one night supjiing with Mrs. 
Yomighusband, of Buddie ;t and wliilst he sat at her table, three , 
of his retainers were plundering the dovecote. One was in the 
cote, and threw the birds to the other ; when a third kept watch. 
On returning home the booty seemed very inconsiderable, which 
tlie receiver accounted for, by saying, half the birds flew away, 
when thrown out, and called the watch to witness. ' The devil's in 
them, if they did,' said the other | ' for here's all their heads in my 

■ Hr. Smart wu ■ Hirt of NoRtaumbriBn C&ds. He found cunpa in old ihecp- 
tolds, and Britiab villa^^ where dodc had eiuted. He was an obliging, kind-bmrted 
nian, mnil uow and tben made a happ; diKover;.— En. 

f So MS. ; bul Budle u the place, where the wTiter oHan vixltud bia unele Young- 
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breeches/ This Adamson bore so fair an outside, that the late 
excellent Dr. Sharp * of Bambrough patronised him through life. 

" There was an eminent freebooter in North Redesdale, called 
Geordie Black-doup,t which name he acquired thus: — Being 
with a party hotly pursued by those they had plundered, it was 
agreed to disperse ; but Geordie was lame and could go no 
further ; and, notwithstanding his friend's remonstrance that his 
face was so well known he would never escape if taken, declared 
his intention to stay where he was ; adding, * an they ken my 
face, they dinna ken my doup ; ' and, accordingly squatting down 
in a plot of rushes, with his bare doup alone visible, he escaped 
umioticed, and returned safe home. I sent you a fulmination 
against the Tynedale robbers. I have an inhibition of Bishop 
Langley, 12th July, 1430. * Monitio contra deferentes gladios et 
fustes intra cemeteria ; ' and ordering that all persons shall leave 
their weapons, ' extra clausuras cemeteriorumy^ on pain of excom- 
munication. He^seems to have had no objection to their fighting 
it out anywhere else. The practice was, however, not discon- 
tinued ; nor did a second monition, temp. Bishop Barnes, produce 
any better effect, for Bernard Gilpin, you may recollect, took 
down the gauntlet from one of the northern churches, temp. Eliza- 
betL 

" In a rencounter of this kind in Ovingham churchyard, one of 
my ancestors, William Surtees of Broad Oak, lost the use of his 
hand by a spear-wound, and acquired the name of Willie with the 
War-hand, t 

" Mr. Frank lately wrote to me, reminding that I had promised 
to ask you for a^translation of some poem which you did for 

* Archdeacon of Northumberland, Prebendary of Durham, Vicar of Hartbum, one 
of the Trustees of Lord Growers Charities, and therefore occasionally resident at Bam- 
borough. — Ed. 

f Melampyges, jun. 

X This appellation must not be understood to have any reference to the man's mili- 
tary prowess or proceedings. The hand he had lost was his right; but his left, his 
leaur or worse hand remained, and from it he acquired the name by which he was dis- 
tinguished from some other Willie Surtees. These distinctive names were common, 
and often very characteristic and amusing. We have above Geordie Black-doup. In 
fact, almost every man on the Borders had an addition of some kind or other to his 
name. — Ed. 
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Ritson. Qua-re, was it ' Lcs Souvenirs <lu Chastelain ? ' perhaps 
you can recollect. It was referred to in a letter of Ritson's to 
you. Frank did not name it, supposing I had tlie name by me. 
He is now in London. But should you recollect the tiling, I 
would be obliged to you for thein at leisure, on his account. I 
have now no room to inflict either Ballad or Legend on you : 
therefore rest 

" Yours, 
"Maimforth, Nov. 9th, 1809. R. ScRTEES." 

In the course of this summer (1809) there occurred a public 
discussion, in which Mr. Surtees' conduct strongly marked his 
character. 

On the issuing the commission appointing justices of the peace 
for the county of Durham, there was an unexplained omission of 
the names of two magistrates, who had for several years acted under 
the former commissions. It is not here intended to enter into any 
detail of particulars, but merely to render intelligible the principle 
on which Mr. Surtees acted in the case. The circumstance excited 
much attention, and particularly roused the jealousy of the magis- 
trates with regard to the authority on which the omission of the 
two names had been made. It appeared that the Lord High 
Chancellors (in whom the discretionary power of the Crown to 
nominate magistrates is vested) had for a long series of years been 
accustomed to appoint, as magistrates for the county of Durham, 
the persons recommended to tlielr notice in a hst furnished by the 
Bishop of that diocese The general practice had been to inclnde 
in the recommendatory list for the current year all names of sur- 
viving magistrates comprised in preceding commissions : the in- 
quiry therefore was, bow and why, in the commission of 1809, 
the two names in question had been omitted by the Lord Chan- 
cellor f The attention of the magistracy was drawn to the sub- 
ject by a public letter to them from the Rev. Robert Spencer, one 
of the displaced magistrates. He stated that he had, inadvert- 
ently, joined with a brotiier magistrate, Mr. Currie, in granting a 
publican's licence on their own authority, which could only legally 
be granted at the Brewster Sessions ; but that, as soon as he had 
learned the illegality of the act, he prevailed on the publican, by 
paying him the expense of procuring the licence, t^Jgive it u]) into 
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his hands. The Bishop of Durham had expressed doubts of the 
inadvertency of the act, and considered it as done from motives of 
disrespect towards himself. But this question the magistrates in 
general did not enter into ; asserting that — whatever the private 
conviction and feelings of a Gustos Rotulorum might be — his as- 
suming to himself the power of acting on such — by silently omit- 
ting the name of individuals, without giving them an opportunity 
of self-defence, and without apprising the Lord Chancellor of what 
he had done — was in fact to make the Bang's Justices dependent, 
not on the discretionary power of a responsible IVIinister of the 
Crown, but on the caprice of an irresponsible Bishop ; for, they 
observed, " however satisfied we may feel of the purity of your 
Lordship's views, we cannot acquiesce imder a power which may 
hereafter be exercised by others with very difierent intentions." 

The Bishop, however, declined taking any steps for replacing 
Mr. Spencer on the commission ; though he had ^^ consulted the 
Lord Chancellor on the subject of Mr. Currie's name being re- 
stored in the next commission ; " for he did not accuse Mr. Currie 
of motives personally offensive to himself. Several magistrates, 
in consequence, declined to act, and wrote to the Bishop, request- 
ing their names might be erased from the commission. Mr. Sur- 
tees concurred in opinion witli them, but felt liimself placed in an 
embarrassing situation. Bishop Barrington had acted towards 
him individually in the most liberal and even cordial manner ; for 
" to the Lord Bishop of Durham " he acknowledges himself " in- 
debted for the most free and unrestrained inspection of tlie whole 
Evidences of the See of Durham : a favour which, however con- 
siderable, forms only one link in a series of unsolicited kindness and 
attention, experienced during twenty years."* Still he felt that 
his private obligations were not to interfere with his performance 
of a public duty as a magistrate, or with his maintenance of a 
public principle. Instead, however, of writing, as others had 
done, he thought that, situated as he was, it would be at once 
more manly and more respectful personally to wait on the Bishop, 
to express his regret for the view his Lordship had taken of the 
subject, and to state his determination, under such circumstances, 

* Hist. Durli. vol. I. Introduction, p. 1>. 
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not anj' longer to act on the commission of the peace. His Lord- 
ship politely expressed /its regret at Mr. Surtees' decision. It is 
much to the credit of both parties, that this untoward affair never 
produced the slightest abatement in the cordiality of their future 
intercourse;" and happily the same maybe said of his subse- 
quent relations with his neighbour, the Rector of Sedgefield, ne- 
phew of the Bishop, who had taken a very zealous part in defence 
of his uncle, and whom Surtees, several years afterwards, thus 
describes :t "George Barrington, A.M. Student of Chris tchurch, 
Vicar of Grantham, Prebendary of the eleventh Stall, and in T814 
Viscount Barrington of the Kingdom of Ireland; to whom any 
expression of thanks for attention to the present work would be 
but a small portion of the acknowledgments due to the steady and 
generous friendship of twenty years." 

The result of this aSair was the restoration of the displaced 
magistrates in the commission issued by the Lord Chancellor in 
1811: his Lordship having stated, m a letter to Earl Grey 
(March 30, 1810), that "where a new commission of the peace is 
proposed, the correct course was, that those who, from their situ- 
ation, recommend to the Chancellor, should state specially tlie 
names of such gentlemen as, being magistrates in the former 
commission, are proposed to be omitted in the new commission, 
and the reasons with reference to which it is thought fit that their 
names shonid be omitted i " That " the Chancellor ought also to 
afford to those gentlemen an opportunity of being fully heard 
against the proposition." And his Lordship furtlier stated, *' that 

* Thia friendly intereoune wu agreetble ■□ butb putien. Wbeo the Buhop wm 
in tbe •liocete, Mr. Saiteca rode to Aucklsnd wheneier he Telt inclined. The wuit 
of B frank br > letter, toi which lie knew he could not paj the pottage without hurt- 
ing the feelings of the penon to vhota it via addrcned, and to whom he further 
knew that even the poatogo of a letter w-ai a conHderation, freciuenlly afforded him an 
emuid, and be nat alwaya welcome. The Biihop delif^hled in liia pUytulneas. One 
murning be found a grave-lookio^ penonage in black cloeeted with his Lordabip, and, 
Dotwithetnading he wu enrnvetlj pressed to <;nter, aa tlie btuinoss of the [lemn waa 
QOl of a pHvate nnturo, he retired till called for. " Whj did .von not come in, Hr. 
Surteee?" said the Biahop, "that wa« only mj chimney-sweep svilh whom I wanted a 
minuted talk." "TbM a chimney-aweep t my Lord," ni^ Suiteea, " I really betiered 
you were engaging a new chaplain. He (cem'd In me to be the very man for tbe 
job."— Ed, 
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lie was afraid that this attention, so obviously due as a mere act 
of justice to those gentlemen who have acted under former com- 
missions, from a practice too lax, had not been sufficiently at- 
tended to by many whose situations call upon them to recommend 
persons to be named in new commissions of the peace : ^' and tftat 
he " should not act as candidly and honourably as he ought, if he 
did not add, that those holding the Great Seal had not been suffi- 
ciently anxious to require that this special statement should 
always be made, or sufficiently careful in examining, when no 
such special statement is made, whether any names are omitted in 
the new commission." 

The firm, yet courteous conduct towards the Bishop on this 
occasion, exhibits what was a distinguishing trait in Mr. Surtecs^ 
mind : for, however great his respect for high birth and high sta- 
tion, he never allowed these in social intercourse to repress even 
the lively sallies of his humour, of which an example here may 
relieve the dryness of the preceding statement 

Solomon Grisdale, Curate of Merrington, who was very poor, 
and had a numerous family, lost his only cow. Mr. Surtees de- 
termined to raise a subscription for another cow ; and waited on 
the Bishop of Lichfield and Coventry (the late Earl Com- 
wallis), then Dean of Durham, and owner of the Great Tithes of 
Merrington, to ask what he would give? " Give," said his Lord- 
ship, "why a cow, to be sure. Go, Mr. Surtees, to Woodifield, 
my steward, and tell him to give you as much money as will buy 
the best cow you can find." Mr. Surtees, who had not expected 
above a five-pound note, at most, exclaimed, " My Lord, I hope 
you'll ride to Heaven upon the back of that cow ! " A while 
afterwards he was saluted in the College, by the late Lord Bar- 
rington, with — " Surtees, what is the absurd speech that I hear 
you have been making to the Dean ? " "I see nothing absurd in 
it," was the reply : " when the Dean rides to Heaven on the back 
of that cow, many of you Prebendaries will be glad to lay hold of 
her tail." 

The following letter is without date, but was probably written 
early in 1810, as it refers to subjects in that of Mr. Surtees dated 
Nov. Qfh, 1809. 
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W, SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SURTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Surtwa, — I am deep in arrear with you ; but I hope 
you have heard from ine, though not directly. I mean, I hope 
you have received a copy of Sir Ralph Sadler's State Papei-s, so 
much indebted to your labours, aud a second volume of ' Somers' 
Tracts.' The first was forwarded, or at least the Bookseller pro- 
mised to forward it, from London ; the second went from Edin- 
burgh, to be left at Rushyford. If any miscarriage has hap|)eiied, 
pray let me know, that the matter may be remedied. I am now 
questioned by Mr. Clifford, who is questioned by a Sir soraebody 
Lawson, who ia desirous to know what was the nature of those 
misfortunes said in the Notes in the Letters relative to the great 
Northern Rebellion, to have befallen certain namesakes of the said 
knight ; to wit, the Lawsons of Newcastle, who had shared deeply 
in the spoils of the Church. To tliis of course I could give as 
little information aa Clifford ; so we both come to you, on tlie 
strength of the old proverb, ' I whip the top, and my mother 
whips me.' 

" Your ' Brown Man of the Muirs ' is a noble fellow. He has 
been brooding in my brain this many a day, and is, I think, the 
genuine descendant of the ancient Duergar. I hoyie soon to shew 
you something of bim in romantic poetry. Barthram, winch is 
the most beautiful fragment I have seen this many a day, b to 
figure in the new edition of the Border Minstrelsy, of which I ex- 
pected to have sent you a copy ere now ; but cannot get it out of 
the hands of the printer. The story of Barthram put me in mind 
of a little incident I met with many years age, riding out of Lid- 
desdale into Tiviotdala '1 here were then no roads of any kind 
in that direction ; so to avoid the bogs we kept upon the banks of 
a little brook which acted as a drain to the springy morasses, and 
now and then offered a little recess in which its w-aters wimpled 
under birches and alders, and its banks formed a narrow and re- 
tired glen. In one of these we tbund a small stone cross lying 
among tlie grass and heather. It was thrown down from its pede- 
stal, but not broken, and bore a brotid-sword and pair of wool- 
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shears, the shape being nearly that of the ugly hieroglyphic 
below. 




On the opposite side two initial letters, and two others lower 
down. The monument was obviously sepulchral. It was so 
small, that, with the united strength of a friend, and of my 
servant, I easily set it on end, where it may stand, for aught I 
know, to this moment We could hear no tradition about the 
place ; probably because we did not light upon those who could 
have answered our inquiries. As the spot is not two miles distant 
from the Chapel of Hermitage Castle, it seems probable that the 
place of sepulture was chosen for some reason similar to that 
which occurs in the ballad of Barthram. Barthram is not a name 
of our Border, though I know it is distinguished in Northum- 
berland. 

" The prints in the second volume of Somers belong to Volume 
I. * Derrick's State of Ireland.** They are taken from the ori- 
ginal plates, in the only copy in which they are known to exist, 
and are extremely curious, approaching, I think, very nearly to 
the dress of our modera Highlanders. I think they will be in- 
teresting to you." 

* Image of Ireland, 4to. 1581. 
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B. SIBTEES, ES<J. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

" Miiiiu/ortJi, March SOi, 1810. 

" Dear Sir, — I bog to iaforin you that I have recei\'ed, not one, 
hut two second volumes of ' Somers' Tracts.' 1'he last copy ar- 
rived a few days ago from London — consequently I have one at 
your disposal, whenever I hear what its destination ought to have 
been. 

" The papers relative to the Gowrie Plot, in the first volume, 
have interested mo very much. Giowrie's being addicted to B(>ells 
and sigills, certainly forms a strong feature in the business. It 
might give foundation to a very mysterious poem, I think, in the 
ballad style. Did you ever meet with a legend of diablerU, rela- 
tive to a castle {in the Highlands, if anywhere,) called Torie 
Castle? I could procure you a kind of metrical composition on 
the subject (not very ancient, I think) from a gentleman in this 
neighbourhood," a native of BamfFshire. He does not know 
whether there really is such a place, or whether the name is ima- 
ginary. 1 hope you received tlie ' Raid of Rookhope,' &c, safe. 
Before it is printed off I should much wish to revise the notes I 
formerly sent you, as I have since been in the neighbourhood; 
and should wish to avoid any such confusion as happened about 
Ridley Hall and Master Lowes. 

" If you can j^et hold of the ' Gentleman's Magazine for Decem- 
ber, 1809,' and the Supplement, you will see that I have been 
endeavouring to rouse the attention of our Northern gentry in 
favour of tlie last decayed repi-esentative of the Cunyers's, with 
whose name and faulchion-legend you are well acquainted. I 
have received some aasistauce, and liave effected what was in my 
own power ; but there is atill room for the exertions of any wealthy 
and generous knight who can feel a little i'or the do|iresaed situa- 
tion of Ids brother in rank. 

"I have lately had an opjuirtunity of hearing several wild 
Highland traditions. Did you over hear of the anc^tors of 
M'Donnell of Glengary's first coming into Scotland ? They sailed 

• Tbf R". Cutrirk fientjfe, Hi tlial tiniu CumlP nf liisbop-MUdidimiu. 
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from Ireland in a currach. The two brothers agreed whichever 
touched the land first should be the chief. When they reached 
the land, the youngest brother drew his sword, struck off his own 
left hand, threw it on the shore, and thus gained the chieftainship. 
Believe jne, in much haste, 

" Yours very sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

^^ Mainsforth, 

" I have derived much pleasure from Weber's Floddon, which 
seems one of the most completely edited books I ever saw. In 
his accounts of the Lords and Knights of the English army there 
are two or three trifling inaccuracies, which may be amended in 
another edition. 

" Weher's Floddon^— 

" Page 136. — ^Bulmer of Branspeth' (generally written Brance- 
path). Sir William's seat was Wilton Castle, in Cleveland, York- 
shire. He had large property in Durham, but Brancepath was 
vested in the Nevills of Raby, by marriage with Emma, heiress 
of Bertram Bulmer, temp. Henry II. and never reverted to the 
male heirs. His son. Sir John B. married the natural daughter 
of Stafford, Duke of Buckingham, and was involved in his fall. 

"Page 180. — * Scroop of Upsal.' — Scroop was only Lord 
Scroop of Upsal, as in the text, not Earl of Upsal. There were 
only two Earls of the Scroop family ; one the favourite Earl of 
Wilts, under Richard IL, the other Emanuel Earl of Sunder- 
land, 1625. 

"Page 186, line 5.—* Why O'Donnel de Ford?' Odonnel is 
no uncommon Christian name in the old Northumbrian families, 
and was perpetuated in that of Heron, Selby, Grey, &c. 

" Glossary, — 

" Earn, 1119. Qu, ? * Spun wool,' which we here call gam : — 
the meaning is, then, * clothed in shepherd's wool.* 

• The Battle of Floddon Field, a poem of the sixteenth century, with various read- 
ings, Notes, a Glossary, &c. &c. by Henry Weber, 8vo. Edinb. 1808.— Ed. 

H 



f 



9« MEMOIK OF llOBEUT 8D11TEES, ESQ, 

"Rank, 1956. 2178. — liaiik is here perpetually used iu the 
aonsc of 'thick,' or 'crowded,' Things standing 'toxt rank,' i. & 
too thick. 

" Qu.? Troilua and Cressida: ' How rank so ever rounded in 
with danger.' Mr, Frank thinks ' rank ' liore means — ' how 
thick,' &c. 

" I believe Frank has some Glossarial observations hereon." 

The "Lady of the Lake" was puUished early in May, 1810. 
The following letter, acknowk-dging the receipt of it, by Mr. 
Surteos, is stamped May I3th of that year. 

" Dear Sir, — I have been remiss in not acknowledging the ar- 
rival of the Minstrelsy, and of Ritson's Papers, and your Transla- 
tion, which are all safe ; and I have now, to add to my other 
obligations, to tliank you for the ' Lady of the Lake,' which I 
foimd here a welcome guest, after a weary ride i'rom tlie heathery 
hills of Weardalc. It is still almost untasted treasure; and 
I am here alone in- good green-wood to enjoy it. I have been 
lately often near the supposed haunts of the Lambton Worm, and 
I really feel much inclined to adopt your idea, that animals of 
tills description may have been formerly nourished to a much 
larger size in our woods and waters. Of four of these prodigies 
which our liishopric is said to have produced, it is observable that 
all of tliem had their haunts on large rivers. The country around 
Lambton seems particularly favourable for the production of such 
a creature. The banks of the river have been, time immemorial, 
a thick tangled forest ; and part of the adjoining flats arc low and 
marshy, and full of willows and brushwood. There is a small 
rained chajiel in Lambb>n Park, the east window still remaining, 
where the champion is said to have devoted himself to the Holy 
Ghost and the Virgin before be undertook the combat. 

" The new edition of the Minstrelsy contains much I had not 
seen. The beautiful additions to Tamlane I should have re- 
garded as modem, where it not irairossible to say how far these 
ancient recitations gradually change tlieir garb with the age. It 
is curious enough if Sir Bartram should have travelled from the 
Ninestonebnrn, near Hermitage, as seems not improbable, to be 
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picked up in the Bishopric. The old chantress is dead. She 
was an English woman, notwithstanding her name. 

" Tamlane. Introduction, p. 144. The notion of the power 
of demons at midnight and mid-day is very ancient, and may I 
think be traced to classical sources. Virgil's Shepherd is afraid 
of meeting with Pan in his wayward mood, sleeping in the grove 
at mid-day ; * and in Lucan's shudderingly sublime description of 
a Druidical grove, Pharsalia, Book iii. [1. 423] he says, 

* Mfdio cum PhAxhv4 in axe eat, 



Aut coelum nox atra tenet, pavet ipse saoerdos 
Accessus, Dominumquc timet dtprendtre tuci." 

" Is there not also something in Scripture of the demon that 
walks by noonday, as contrasted to the arrow that flieth by 
night ? t 

"I am promised by a Scotch clergyman,} a native of BamfF, 
now of this diocese^^ some accounts from the Highlands of fairy 
processions, which, he says, are all on foot, and not, as Bums's, 
on splendid coursers. 

" You mention a journey to London. We shall be constantly 
at home, and I do most earnestly wish to renew the pleasure, 

* This allusion does not appear to be bom out by any passage in Virgil's Eclogues. 
Mr. Surtees no doubt had in his mind the following beautiful lines in Theocritus, 
which are precisely to the point : 

" Ov Offiiiy <S TTOifxav^ TO nf(Tafi^piv6vf ov 6€fiis a^Afiiv 
'2vpiad€v' TOP iiuva dtbotKUfiei^ tj yap an aypas 
TaviKa K€Kp.aK<as apiravtraC (vri yt ULKpos^ 
Kai oi at\ dpifiiia x^^^ 7roT\ plyi KdBrjrai** 

Idyll. A. 15, &c. 

I may mention that Mr. Surtees was not only intimately acquainted with the best 
Greek authors, but that he took especial delight in enucleating the mysteries and 
difficulties of the seldom-read writers in that language, such as Lycophrou, Oppian, 
&c. The Greek Tragedians, however, were his favourites. — Ed. 

t The allusion probably is to Psalm xci. 5 and 6. **Thou shalt not be afraid for 
the terror by night, nor for the arrow that flieth by day. Nor for the pestilence that 
walketh in darkness; nor for the destruction that wasteth at noonday. ^^ And as Mr. 
Surtees habitually read the Scriptures in Greek, the idea of the " Demon " was 
perhaps suggested to him by the Septuagint rendering the last clause — an 6 
avfiTTTcupaTos Ka\ Aaipoviov p(a-rjp^pivov» 

X The Rev. P. George above-mentioned. 

11 2 
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dellcia' hreves, wliit-Ii your company here gave ine. Mrs. Surtees 
would, if here, join me in the wish, 

" 1 much desire to know the aame of your friend, who looks 
so happy on your knee, and whose introduction in the pruit, 
along with his master, pleases all my dog-sympatliies more than 
I can ejipresa. Is he either Camp or I'andour?* 

" Believe me, most sincerely, 

"R. SCBTEES. 

" I have written to Sir John Lawson's brother, Mr. Maire,t at 
his request, a full account of the unfortunate Lawsons of Nesham, 
which has, I hope, propitiated Iiis feelings for their manes. 

" Whenever, as come it will, your Minstrelsy comes to a new 
edition once more, I have for you an Episcopal sentence from 
Cardinal Wolsey for the dislnternient of an excommunicated 
Tynedale robber — Lawrence Robeson, alias Lawry Lawbrauuce. 
It is not long : the title is ' Excommunicatus exhumandus, ct in 
locum profanum projiciendus.' In consequence, probably, of 
Bisliop Fox's anathemas, which you printed, and to which it may 
go as a supplement." 

Mr. Surtees' veneration for old families (so conspicuous in this, 
and indeed in almost all his letters,) was not merely the barren 
taste of a genealogist and antitjunry, but, associating itself with 
the feelings of his benevolent heart, it ripened into a cordial 
pleasure in witnessing their prosperity, and into a kindly sympathy 

■ Mr. 8url«« here alludoa to ■ poitrut of Soott (pnbliibed, I believe, wilb llie 
quulo editiun of " The Lail; uf the Luke,") in wbicli ii tlie repranenUtion of ■ 
rurourile dog. Tbis dog was perbnps Maida, of wLich tlierc in un eHlg; in itaae at 
the door of Abbotsford. lUein have been brukenolT lijwiine unfeuling viaitor. — Bd. 

i" Henry Maire, of Lartington, Eaq. here memionedf u^ion fbe d^th of hu brother, 
Ihe Sir John LawHin abore, aucd-nled to the Bnrotielcy and estate of Bruugh, near 
C'Htterlck. unil took the nami: of Lawson. He wu ^n eitremet} libenU •nil kind 
bearled man, inuob devoted to hiitoriFat and lopogrsphii.'al punuits, and In punaHion 
of mmj ancient family reiTDrds, aodic valuable mnnuKripts, and an eaeBlleuI librarj. 
Hit name will occur licreaftor. Upun hix death, without issue, tlie bflranetcj hecwne 
minst, but it wu revived Boon aflorwardi, in bvaur of hii nephew Willinin Wright, 
Km). th« inheritor of his eatalM, now Sir William Lnngun, another friend and 
propioler of arctueologiiul inquiries, and one of Uie Vice-PrMideiits of tiie Surtee*- 
8oci«tj.— Kb. 
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in their fallen fortunes. This trait of charactfef. \^as strongly 
marked by the considerate and eftectual exertioW'ho, made to 
she«tafiifort on the latter days of the " representative, afpne of 
the mow honourable houses in the North." This is the l-ahguage 
of Mr. Surtees, when he describes " the humiliating situation of 
an ancient Baronet," Sir Thomas Conyers, in behalf of whon^-Ke 
appealed to the titled and opulent, by a letter of characteristic^-'-, 
simphcity and feeling addressed to the Editor of the Gentleman's "•',-;]: 
Magazine.* After stating the antiquity, noble alliances, and -^. 
large possessions of the family, it is added " that on the death of 
Sir George Conyers, who had squandered the little that was left, 
the barren title descended to his uncle Thomas Conyers, who aftdr 
a life perhaps of some imprudence, certainly of much hai'dship, 
after an unsuccessful attempt in a humble business, and a subse- 
quent service of several years at sea, is now, in his seventy-second 
year, solitary and friendless, a pauper in the parish workhouse of 
Chester-le-Street. When I add, that if any credit be due to 
physiognomy. Sir Thomas has received from nature, in his fine 
manly figure and open expressive countenance, the native marks 
of a gentleman ; and that he bears his lot with a degree of 
fortitude equally removed from misplaced pride or querulous 
meanness ; enough I hope will have been said to interest some 
benevolent minds in his favour. Accustomed to a life of hardship 
and labour, he wishes for neither affluence nor luxury ; but his 
present humiliating situation he feels severely. A trifle would 
prove sufficient; and a trifle would surely not be ill dis|X)sed in 
enabling him to pass the few days which he has still to number in 
decent comfort and respectability. f The writer of this article is 
willing and desirous to contribute his mite ; and will pledge him- 
self both for the literal truth of the statement, and for the proper 
application of any sums contributed for the pur|X)se mentioned. 
He therefore gives his real name and residence. 

"Yours, &c. 

"Robert Surtees. 
Dated " Mainsforth, near Rushyford, Durham." 

• Dec. 1801), vol. Ixxix. p. 1110. 

t "I beg to add, Mr. Url»an, tliit I will \villin«j;ly contribute '2u/. a-year to this 
purpose. I have a few promisca of annual guineas, which will raise this to 30/. Of 
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In coiise^jn^™" of tliis letter, Mr. Siirteea became engaged in 
voluminous (forrespondence* with persons making inquiries, ami 
ofterin^'*(s^strtnce ; of wliicli the result will be found in the 
sUtt^uiebt of names and sums contributed, together with that of 
the '«j^li cation of the money, communicated by Mr, Surtees to 
the Editor of the Gentleman's Magazuie.f 
';;.,'6n the 26th of Feb. 1810, before the subscriptions had been 
.•'received, Mr. Surtees hastened to the relief of the old Baronet, 
accompanied by the late Rev. Patrick George, thou Curate of 
Bisliop-Middleham, who used to speak with admiration of the 
delicate and kind manner in which he executed his commission. 
His own grey head uncovered, he accosted Sir Thomas at once 
with cordiality and respect, simply stating the purpose of Iiis 
viat. The old man was at fii-st much affected. But soon, a 
dormant sense of pride seemed to be awakened, and he said, " I 
am no beggar, sir ; I won't accept any such offers." Mr, Surtees 
gently soothed his temper, assuring lilm, that the gentlemen by 
whom ho was deputed were actuated by no motive that could bo 
offensive to liim, but only by feelings projier to their rank, and 
his own ; and that, by acceding to their wialicd, he could only 
evince his own sense of that propriety, and prove that he, in 
their situation, would have felt and acted as they now did. Tims 
his scruples were gradually overcome, and he consented to the 
proposed arrangement, with many expressions of gratitude to 
tliose who had so kindly interested themselves in hia situation. 

It is jileasant to reniai-k, that, instead of any feeling of mean 
triumph over the remains of fallfm greatness, there is, in the 
uiiddle, and even lower ranks of this coimtry, a kindly sym- 

■he praent upplicalion. the object of it b ignonuit: bpiI it would be cruel to arqaalat 
him with it, unlew jomelhingTie effected for his relio/.— R. S." 

• II murt, in jiwlice, bo atateil, lh»l in maiiBgiiiB this eorre^ioiijBnco Mr. SnrUca 
bund ■ villing co-Bfijutor in the Rev. Samue! Qamlen, nt IhM timo curate of aoJgo- 
fKld. no* View of Bowl near York, and ■ Viee-Pro«ident of the Suiteeg Sodatj. 
Mr. OMilon'iJown kind-hoartedneas prompted liim lo lalio a verj autiya part in Ihit 
dsed of eharilj; and papera remain whicli prove that Mr. Surteea placed groat 
conadenee in bi» advice and judgment. The moet cordial friendship »l«aj> exiit«d 
iiHween tile luo, and no one of hi* DUineruui> fiicnila lamented Mr. Surtea' death 
more than Mr. (iamlen.^ED. 

+ Kor A|.nl and M,iv. ISIO, ,„1. Ixiic. j.p. 3i>2 «n.l Uv. 
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pathy prompting them to respect and commiseration; and Mr. 
Surtees accordingly observes, " In justice to the officers of the 
workhouse, it is proper to mention, that Sir Thomas receives every 
degree of attention compatible with the rules of the place ; that he 
has a separate apartment, and is provided with decent clothing." 
Immediate inquiries, nevertheless, were made for more comfort- 
able and respectable accommodation than such an institution 
could afford. But Mr. Surtees was not easily to be satisfied for 
the old man. At length, however, " on the 1 st of March, although 
the proposed amount of the subscription was not then filled, Sir 
Thomas was removed to a situation of ease and comfort,* which 
he was destined to enjoy but a short time. His strength had been 
for some time declim'ng, and his constitution, naturally vigorous 
and robust, sunk under the increasintj burthens of acre and infir- 
mity. For the last fortnight he had medical assistance ; but the 
springs of life were exhausted ; and on the morning of Sunday the 
15th he arose evidently weaker, and, under the awful impression 
of approaching dissolution, passed the day in religious exercises, 
and in taking an affectionate farewell of his friends and relations. 
At six in the evening, his usual hour for retiring to rest, he ex- 
pressed a wish to be removed to bed, and almost immediately 
expired, without pain, and without a sigh.f His mental faculties 

• '* At the house of Mr. William Pybus, Chester- le-Street, whose respectful and 
affectionate treatment of the old Baronet deserves the highest praise." 

f Mr. Surtees had carefully preserved the following papers relative to the death and 
burial of Sir Thomas Conyers, A melancholy interest attaches itself to these docu- 
ments, and they deserve to see the light for the lesson which they can teach. There is 
a strange contrast between the inventory of the poor old Baronefs goods and chattels, 
as thfiy are detailed below, and that of Sir George Conyers in 15(57, printed by the 
Surtees Society, (Wills, &c. p. 266.) The one was rich in gold and silver, and stock 
and crop, and plenishing of every kind; the other had nothing save two poor suits of 
clothes, one of them new, the gift of charity, a wig, and a pair of spectacles. That 
Mr. Surtees has no where in his History, either at Horden or Chester-le -Street, even 
alluded to his humane exertions in behalf of this poor old man, "the last of the ancient 
and unfortunate house of Conyers," afifords a striking illustration of his own character, 
far outweighing the panegyrics, however just, of his friends. — Ed. 

WILLIAM PYBUS, PARISH CLERK OF CH ESTER- LE-STREET, TO ROBERT SURTEES, ES<i. 

Chf-sUr-hStrtet Ai^-inQy 1810. 
Sir — I take the earliest opportunity of sending my son to inform you that the good 
old Baronet (Sir Thos. Conyers), whom your unwearied exertions rendered comfortable. 
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remained unaltered; and the closing scene of a life, chequered by 
more than ordinary vicissitude, was serene and unclouded. In 

more; be ban been permitted to enjoy year 
iil when you last saw him. and niutinued 
by Dr. Nelson of thin place, who was for 
more tanotirBbl?, that be might get out to 
XT. His medicine wu regularly taken fl 
morning apparently almost exhanaled, and 
id then eipired in my arms, without pain, 
iKlf haie fli'd on Wednesday, at six In the 

1 minister and doctor, silk hatbsncla anil 

gloves; six pal I -bearers, silk hatbands and gloves ; bis sons-in-law and grandsona 

(mournen), crape batbaiidB and gloves. A wainscott cofiln with a breast-ptato with 

Sir Thomas Conyers, Bart. 

Died, April 15(h. 1810, 

Aged TO yean. 

Any allemtiuD you may propose to my sou uili be strictly attended to. 

I am, Sir, your most obedient, humble Servant, 

Wk, PvBua. 
N.B, If you can make it conveiileDt to send to hia dau^ler Barker, at Sedgelield, 
it Hill save trouble and eipenae. If not, my son wilt go la acquaint them with tba 
ehange. 

OEOBaS CCHMINO tO ttOBKaf SD8TEBS, W^. 

ChtiUT-lf-Slrrtl, Hay i, 1810. 
Bir — On the other side I hand yon an account of Sir Thos. Conyers' close, and ho* 
they were distributed, which I have no doubt will meet your approbation. Also ttie 
names af those who attended hiii funenill. 

With complimente, 1 remain, your obedient, humble Servant, 
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him, the last male heir of a long line of ancestry, whose origin may 
be traced to a period of high and romantic antiquity, the name 
and title expire, and the blood of Conyers must hereafter flow 
imdistinguished in the channels of humble and laborious Ufe. Sir 
Thomas has left three daughters, married in very inferior situa- 
tions ; and it is trusted his benefactors will not think the residue 
of their contributions ill applied in placing some of his numerous 
grandchildren in the decent occupations of humble Kfe.'^ 

The result was, that of one hundred pounds five shillings sub- 
scribed, forty-seven pounds would remain for the service of the family 
when the whole of the subscriptions should have been received.* 

The tone of feeling in which Mr. Surtees here speaks of the 
extinction of the noble and ancient race of Conyers, is in such 
complete accordance with that in his beautiful description of the 
ruined residence of the family, or rather of. the site, where " etiam 
periere ruinos^ that the passages must not be left separate. 

the Bidder and mourners with crape hatbands and gloves, and the four under- bearers 
with gloves. 

Mr. Jos. Hutchinson, Best coat, wig, specticles, and one shirt. Mr. Wm. Hardy, 
best waistcoat and small close, four cravatts, two shirts, pair of shoes, hat, and a pair 
of flanel drawers. Mr. Barker, old coat, waistcoat, and small close, four shirts, three 
pair stockings, four handkerchief, pair shoes, and one pair flanel drawers. 

Rob. Surtees, Esq. for the use of Sir Thos. Conyers* funeral to Geo. Cunmiing, Dr. 

1810 April, 18th. A shroud, 1/. \i, 8 silk hatbands at 13«. 6c{., 5/. 89. 9 crape 
do. at 5«. 6(2., 2Z. 9«. 6<2. 17 pair gloves at 2«. 3(i., \l, I84. Zd, 4 pair do. at 1«. 8(f. 
6«. %d. Best paul, 10«. 6<2. 8 cloaks at 5c{., 3«. ^d. Sexton's pole dressed, and 
gloves, lOf ^d, 4 pair women's gloves at 2«. 6<2., 10«. 6 yards ribbon at 9(2., 4«. 6(2. 
5 bottles port wine at 4«. 3(2., 1/ \s, 3(2. 3 bottles sherry at 4«. 6(2., 13«. ^d, 13^ 
chease at 11(2., 12«. 2(2. 6oz. tobacco at 4(2., 2^. 1^ doz. pipes at 4(2., 6^2. lib. of 
lump sugar, 1«. 3(2. 2oz. tea at 12«., \s, 6(2. Gave the poor 5«. — 152. 19«. 5(2. 

Jdin Jopling^s bill. To a coffin for Sir Thos. Conyers, covered with black cloth, 
a set of furniture, and lacing, 32. 10«. Church dues, 5«. ^d, 

Robert Wardropper^s bill. Bread, 7«. a frute cake, 10«. 6(2. — 17«. ^d, 

John Hudson — Ale, 17«. ^d. Funeral expenses in all, 292. 4«. 1(2. 

Mar. 23, 1810. Sir Thos. Conyers, Bart, to John Bland. A new crop wig, 12., 
shaving from March 3 to April 15, 3«. 

It may be stated that before Sir Thomas Conyers had been compelled to take refuge 
in the workhouse, and as long as he was able to do something for himself, he had been 
living in lodgings at the rate of tixteen-pence per week. — Ed. 

* These particulars are taken from Mr. Surtees' letters published in the Gentleman's 
Magazine for April and May, 1810, where the details of receipt and expenditure will 
be found. 
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" From Jtihii, the son of Galfrid, descended, in a long liueal 
procession, gallant knights and esquires, wLo held Sockbura till 
the reign of Charles I. whilst tlie younger branchtjs of this ancient 
stately cedar shadowed both Durham and Yorkshire. All are 
now fallen ; and not a foot of land is held by Conyers in eitiier 
county. Of the house of Conyers not one stone is now left on 
another. The little church, standing lonely on its level green, 
has survived tlie halls of its ancient patrons. Deep, traces of 
foundations of gardens and orchards, a little to the south, point 
out the site of the mansion, and one old decaying Spanish chestnut,* 

• A dr»iifing of tlii> vonerable trs*, which hiia weathered the ivindii and ilornu of 
probablj leyen or eighl oi^nluri™, i« in mj poaBeMlon. It w»a made in Iho jeor ISIB 
hj iLe K^\. Percivul Frye, at that time Hector of Dinwlale. Amid iU numeroui 
BliiK>-boraa the tree nit] e*iDcea n tcnuoit; of life, und bun tmU there pula brth leivei, 
■■ froBlj but kindlj." Mr. Frje hu pluMid beneBth hii Bkctnli the quotation, Guorjj. ii. 

non hieme* illam.non Haijra, nuijue iuihn* 

CoDvellnnt, ininiota ninni:!, luuJtunque nepoteH^ 

Multa virftro vol"en« dui»ndo saoula, lincit; 
but winten, and winds, and rains, am not the nnlj sgenU of ilestroction. " The little 
oburch, itanding lonely on its levul grevn," of nhieb Mr. Surteea speaksMi feolingi)' 
abote, " which bad lurvived the halls of its ancient patrons," bus IwMi removed bo- 

whioh It i»Jntained within Hi walls, bavn disappeared. Thus h«s buen dtseunued and 
. converted to conunon and profano uses tbal liolj place, in which bad been offered np 
to the Throne of Qrace from generation to genemiloii tbe imiyotK and praises of n pious 
people, In which hud been admloiatured for centuries the blessed sacrsiment of the 
Bfldj Btid Blood of Christ, in which the obildren of this little district had been lulfered 
to come to tlioir Savioor by the regenerating laver of bsjitiam, in which had b«ea 
plighted the marriage vow, and which had received Into its protecting hosoin tlie 
remains of Iho dead, the seeds of inunurlalit;. Whit a itrange btaiit; attaches itself 
to the house of Confers ■ The name is gone, and so are iU memonala. The edig; of 
" the Knight that billed the Worm," of nbich a beautiful engraving ma; be seen in 
Surtees, vol. iX. pi. >!., npoees, it is said, as an ornament In llie new mansiun .house ; 
fragmenta of two Saxon, or earl; Norman, ^^Te-ctones, rich with intcrhciMncnla, deco- 
rate its doorway. Portions of the sacred hbric, tlie very fragments of »>bull, have been 
permitted to remain, pmbablj to perform the part of a niin; but, us Dr. Johnson has 

long be visible nnlea some care l>e taken to prtncrte tbvm, and where is the pleasure 
of preserving such mournful memorials?" It may be true that a new church has boon 
buill, with this alleged pl« in its bvour, that, it stands in a more populous jiort of the 
little parish^ but, to iaj nothing of the act of demolition as tar as iliH.'cucy or a right 
feeling are ooncemed, centuries may elapso before a fabric crettcd in cxcliangu, at 
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s[>ared by the axe, and TClioae bulk and indurated bark have pro- 
tected it from other injury, seema alone to connect the deserted 
spot with some recollection of its ancient owners."* 

• HiMur;, vol. iU. p. 245-6. 



wluterer ixiat, or honever ecclaiiuticBl in ita clumcMT, can acquire that affeclionata 
ngu4, at iiupire that boly venerslion wbidi are inseparable, in rightly constituted 
mincU, from a aacred and timt-wom odiflce, tbe date of vhicb may be coicval vith tho 
SKrlicat planting of ChriMianity in i(a district, and which hai become (ho more amiable 
and lenenble in proportion aa iu biatoiy la inTolved in darkneu, and no record ia 
preserred, do luuue, of tho good and pious man by whoso devout handa ita Brat atone 
waa placed in the ground. In the new church ■ euitable ditplaj of taate aod muni- 
ficonce might Datnrolly bate been eipected, under all the circumatancea etthe cue, 
but unbrtunateljr there ii no manifeautiun of either, li in nothing more than a plain' 
oblong bnilding, with rouudheaded windowi, and a aort ordinui^r-bell niche on ita 
weatem gable. Already certain ihrinka am beginning to manifest themaelves in ita 
' walla, aRbrding no indistinct intimation thai it waa not built for posterily. Tho Teea 
can tell of thr«e other churchea wliicU once hallowed its iwuthem bank in ita course to 



;ion. In 



mune of the former owuer of the toil ie utterly gone. 
The auneied etching of the church of Sockhum 
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corrcsiwndence with Soott was renewed at tlie close of 18 1 0. 

R. SUKTEES, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

"Mamsforlh, Dec. 31, 1810. 

" Dear Sir, — Tlie new year is a very usual season for troubling 
one's friends. Besides a great authority, and which ought to 
carry weight, has said, it was always .i trick of the Englisli, if 
they had a good thing, to use it out. Do, good Sun, shine once 
more, and make all your contemjHU-aries look like gilt twi>-pcnces. 
You have never attended to my retjuest in prose, and therefore, 
on the other side, you will find an incantation to induce you to 
write La trh pitevae et delectable hutoire du prewc et errtint Cheva- 
lier, Charles Stuart 

" Though the above is a subject which I can never get of my 
head, I should not, however, have troubled you just now when I 
had notliing else to communicate, but that I accidentally heard 
your friend Weber was about imblishing some old Romances,* (a 
subject' to which you once alluded before,) and, not knowing 
whether he publishes by subscription or otherwise, to offer myself 
as one of his number in any way he chooses. 

" I also wish you could tell me whether I can get editions of 
Godscroft and of Pitacottie, or either, short of a black-letter 
imiateur's price ; for, if they are of that sort of rarity, I must wait 
republication. Thirdly, if you can point out (without much 
trouble) any considerable authorities for St. Cuthbert's standard 
being at the battle of Cowton witli Archbishop Thui-atan, I shall 

(lii« tint atUmpt with Ihe needle), from a dnwing hy Hr. Frye, nuy not be witbuul 
iu value, in aumoriam. It ii, perhapa, Ibe only rcproenlaiiiin at the fabric which 
liu been preserved, nnd, it it Iiiu ng oCber proletiiiunn, iU accuracy may be relieil upon. 
When the siiotoli *m mule IberB wmi built up in the cburcbjard w^Ul « Oroea, which 
niay be nen In iKe'ctching. The wall is no* entirely removed, and the cron, at the 
early vdiCHi tbuaeler, has been tbrowD into Ibe ehancel. A (light paling eonititutea 
the only line of demarealion bclween tho churchyard and the paiturc by ubioh it ia 
■urrDUB''ed. Mr. Surtees ■peak" nt "the church standing lonely on it> level green." 
At liie time bia description wu written Ihia vnr, literally tlie caee. There was no 

ohcatnut. 

There in a beautiful View of the Vale of Sockbuni, n itb \u old churcii iu the baclt- 
gniund, in Mr. Surleea'e history. — En. 

* Talrtand Popular Rouiaiiofs, IDl'i. i vuls. Svo —Eu. 
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feel much obliged, at your leisure, for the information. Our 
monkish writers say the battle was fought in the territory of St 
Cuthbert But, though they expressly enumerate St Wilfred, 
St John, St Peter, they omit St Cuthbert ; and they were not 
usually 'backward in hymning his victories over the Scots. 




For be it known 



That their Saint's honour is their own. 

I wish^^By to settle this part of Palatine History, at which I am 
now wd^BM(t intervals — for my case is different from yours ; and 
if I am ^^Rmed by rust, instead of being worn out by perpetual 
motion, tB^ss will be trifling. I fancy, should you ever think 
seriously df Jlrince Charles, your most awkward personage will be 

that lumbenng log of the House of Brunswick, the D of 

Cumberland. I should cut him very short, and take up the thread 
after the battle of Culloden, when horror covered all the heath. 

" You will have seen in Evans's re-publication, Ilitson's ' The 
Oak, the Ash, and the Ivy Tree.' " 

The verses mentioned in this letter were that beautiful invo- 
cation to Scott on his having, at the conclusion of the " Lady of 
the Lake,'* bid farewell to tlie " Harp of the North." They were 
at Scott's request (as will be seen in his next letter,) published in 
the " Edinburgh Annual Register for 1810; " and as they then 
underwent the final revision of the author, they are here printed 
from that copy. 

" And shall the minstrel harp in silence rest 

By silver Tweed, or Yarrow hung with flowers; 
Or where, reflected on Loch Katrine's breast, 

High o'er the pine-clad hills Benledi towers ; 
Save when the blast that sweeps the mountain crest 

Wakes the wild chorus of /Eolian song, 
Save when at twilight grey the dewy west 

Strays with soft touch the trembling chords among; 
Whilst, as the notes with wayward cadence rise, 
Some love-lorn maniac's plaint seems swelling to the skies? 

Thrice has she flung her witch-notes on the gale. 

Swept by the master of the mighty mood, 
And thrice has raptured Echo caught the tale 

From hill, from dell, from tower, and haunted wood; 
And if for aye the magic numbers fail. 

With them shall Fancy quit the Woodlands sear ? 
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And eTOry Genius, wreolJied wHh primroK pile, 
Prom hii wan brow Iho wilher'il obajilel Una ? 
Huk ! furj sliriehii are heard in ever; glade; 
Aod ScoUand'B wild-roie bnwera aud glens at hawthorn fnili- '. 
Yel once sgnin the magic lyre nhall ring; 

An oxiied prince denisada the \oltj stmin, 
Anil Suallnnd'a ralshion dmwu ta fence hpr king, 

And clans emhutled on their nalire plain; 
The Stuart*! heir demandi his father's roign, 

And Higlilsnd tojtllj, Willi dauiitlen truth. 
Welcomes the vmnderer from the lonelj ninin, 

And to her bleeding bosnm clasps the yiiutli. 
Th« warning sprite was hcM^ on Uke and hill. 
And thrice the bitlem sbriek'd, and Eoha olamuur'd shrill. 
Line* there the man, to partj rage a prey, 

Con blame the noble, — blame the generous pari ? 
Can bill euld Intereat o'er the passiona swsy. 

And fteeie the lifo-blDud streaming from the heart '- 
Far b* from saeh m; hand, my hesrl, away. 

Thou^ all mistaken be the clansman's rreed. 
Yet sure, wheru kiudred fealty led the way. 

Bright was the path, and gallant was the liced • 
The Chieftun call* '. with tlioats tlie Clun repl.v. 
Nor heed the low'ring slorui liul Teils the soulJiem shy. 
Wild maiir peals I the dausman grasp* hit glaive. 

And Gladcsmuir owns that blchion's deadly sway. 
Side, hapless Albyn, hide fair Honour^ grave; 

And deepest homxs shroud DrommoMie's doy t 
And bid thy broadeat darkest fort»t> wave 

Conecil his mounlain path, bin lowly bed; 
And bid each mist-ehid bill, each dropping csve. 

Shed " dews and wild flowers " on the wanderer's head ! 
Ah I bathe iu drops of balm his tever'd brain ; 
Ah ! bide the nmrder'd faiend, — the ghastly spectre tmin ! 

W. eCOTT, ESQ. TO E. SUBTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Siirteea, — If I were not the moBt ungrateful creature 
on earth, I should have jogged jour memory long ago, only I 
really had some salve for my conscienee by supposing you were 
ill ray debt ; but, not to waste further time in trifling apologies, I 
proceed to business methodically. 

" Ten thousand thanks for the beautifiil invocation. Will you 
purniit it, for iny honour and glory, as well as your own, to see 
the light in the ' Edinburgh Auiiuiil Register,' wliii-h we are 
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trying, with good success, to make a crack thing of? The verses 
will be very much admired here ; and they speak flattery to too 
many of my prejudices for me (if it rested with me) to sufier 
them to remain entombed in manuscript. You must grant me 
this ; and you would grant it, if you knew it is a request which I 
should not make to many people, where my own useless name 
was concerned. But I should like to be pricked on to say some- 
thing about poor Charley. 

"My friend Weber does not publish by subscription; but 
perhaps he may have a copy of the Romances to dispose of: I 
will learn before this letter goes off. 

" I can fortunately send you a neat edition of Godscroft ex 
dono. It now rarely occurs ; and, as I have the original folio 
edition, it does not in any way rob my shelves. There is, as far 
as I can judge, no difference, except in rarity, between the 
editions 1644 and 1743. I tliink I can pick up a Pitscottie for. 
about ten, or at most fifteen shillings : it used to sell (the last 
edition) for four or five. It was miserably edited from a manu- 
script in our Ubrary, and cruelly modernised. When you want 
any nice quotation, you shall have it ex fonte, if you will let me 
know. 

" As to Saint Cuthbert, I must have a little time to look after 
my authorities. Ritson always insisted that Bishop Thurstan was 
not at the battle, but lying sick at York, while it was fought. I 
will endeavour to detect his authority. The great historian 
of the war, as you doubtless well know, is Ailred de Bello 
StandardL I always thought it an unkind trick of St. Cuthbert 
to bestir himself so lustily against his countrymen ; and I shall 
be rejoiced to find he was incapable of it. There is a rude 
draught of the Standard in Ailred (apud Twisden^, but that 
you have of course consuhed. After all, I shall not be at all 
surprised to find, that the passage in ' Marmion ' has been hastily 
expressed, from some general recollection of the story connected 
with the place where the battle was fought I am delighted to 
hear that you are advancing with the County History, from 
which I expect great pleasure. 

" I have been giving the Register aforesaid a few words de- 
scriptive of a small MS. book of poems in my possession, written 
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out very neatly, in obedience to Mrs. Tonitin'a commands, by 
the author, Pat. Carey, in 1651. TJie jwema are amatory, 
religious, and political, and really far from wanting merit. Have 
you ever heard of such a person ? There is a shield in the title- 
page, with a cross anchor^e, or, as I tliiuk the English heralds call 
it, a cross moHne. Beneath the motto (tant que je puis,) is a red 
rose, and a date of time and place, Warneftird, 1631.* 

" To interest you in my friend Patrick Carey, you are to 
tmderstand that [he] was a auifering loyalist, a gallant cavah'er ; 
in short, a second Colonel Lovelace. So perhaps your knowledge 
of heraldry can help me to a probable guess at his family. There 
is no colouring on the shield. 

" I wish we could get up a ievi anecdotes of poor Uitson, for I 
saw some that were intended for publication, neither very ample 
nor correct ; and a fellow called .... wi has t pubUshed 
an unfeeling account of the last meliineholy scenes of the poor 
antiquary's life. 

" I send Godscroft^ by this day's mail, to be left at Rushyford. 
I hope you duly receive Somera. The fourth volume my friend 
Jo. Ballantyne saya was duly forwarded by the mail, but they 
are sometimes incorrect in delivering parcels on the road. Mrs. 
Scott joins in kind remembrances, and all good new-year wishes 
to Mrs. Surteea. Po you never think of making our Northern 
Athens a visit during this bleak season ? we abould be rejoiced to 
see you, 

" Your truly obliged, 

" W. Scott. 

"Edinburgh, 7th January, 1811. 

" I find Mr, Weber has no copies of the Romances for himself. 
Pray what has become of your pensioner,t for whom I subscribed ; 
and how shall I pay the money ? " 

The following letter is peculiarly interesting, from exhibiting 
the modest form in which the magnificent pile of Abbotsford first 

' TheiB Piwjiin wore printed hy Sir Walter Scoll, in 1819. 

t Torn off with the fed. 

X Sir Thomu Coajein, the decajed bUDDM abote mentioned. — Ed. 
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presented itself to the imagination of the poet ; and which he 
aftierwards (12th November, 1816,^ calls " the least of all possible 
houses, 

* Parva motu primo; mox sese attollit in aunuB, 
Ingrediturque solo, et caput inter nubila condit/ " 

W. SCOTT, esq; TO R. SURTEE8, ESQ. 

" My dear Surtees, — Your query about the old ballad reminds 
me what an idle correspondent I have been with a friend to whom 
I owe so much. I have not either right or inclination to object 
to what Mr. Bell,* of Newcastle, proposes. An old ballad is, 
I apprehend, common property, and cannot be appropriated ex- 
clusively even by the person who first brings it before the public ; 
and at any rate, if I had any right in the matter, it could be only 
through you to whom I owe the song, with many other favours. 
In aboutafortnight I shall send the seventh volume of Somers, which 
I hope will reach you safe. I shall add a flimsy sort of pamphlet, 
published (or printed, I should say, for it is not published) by a 
lady of your country, now residing here, f It is a genealogical 
memoir of the family of Ogle ; but far too general, and too little 
supported by dates and references, to be interesting. It might be 
called from the name of the fair — * Prideaux's Connections.' I 
hope, likewise, to add a poem called * Catalonia,' written by a gentle- 
man who is now on Sir Edward Pellew's station, and a man of 
talent and information ; it is chiefly valuable for the notes, which 
contain some curious notices on the present state and temper of 
the Spanish nation, formed upon the best opportunities of in- 
formation. 

**You will naturally expect that I should send you some 
news of my present avocations ; since to plead I have been doing 
nothing, would make my debt to you a very deep and black one. 
You will, therefore, please to be informed, that I have been very 

* Mr. John Bell, a bookseller on the Quay-side in Newcastle, the publisher of a 
curious and valuable little volume, entitled " Rhymes of Northern Bards/* 12mo. 
1812. The song above alluded to is probably one of the many whicb'he reprinted 
from Scott's " Minstrelsy of the Scotish Border." — Ed. 

t This genealogical lady is believed to have been the late Mrs. Prideaux, who was 
related by marriage to Sir Chaloner Ogle. — Ed. 
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bmy improving a small farm of about 1 10 acres, upon the Tweed, 
near Melrose, where I intend to build a cottage. Meanwhile I 
am setting trees with all my might; for, to say truth, the beau- 
ties of my residence (excepting that it lies along a fine reacli of 
Tweed) are rather in posse than in eesse. Moreover, I Iiave been 
building flood-dykes with all my might and main ; and Tweed 
has been assailing them with all his, and has very nearly proved 
the better champion, the water having come within nine inches of 
the top of my barrier, during a flood which is almost unexampled. 
These circumstances, which have hitherto interfered with my lite- 
rary labours or amusements, are now like to impel me toward 
them : for if I build I must have money, and I know none will 
pve me any but the booksellers ; so I must get up into my wheel, 
like a turnspit, or lose the pleasant prospect of placing roast mutton 
before you at Abbotsford. I think of laying my scene near Bar- 
nard Castle," where there is some beautiful scenery, with which I 
am pretty well acquainted. If you can point out to me any ro- 
mantic or picturesque incident of the period not generally known, 
you will greatly oblige me. You know that my stories are like a 
pleasure- walk, and CJin easily be turned aside, so as to embrace a 
fine point of view, or lead to a wild dell. 

"I should like very well your proposal of a fourth volume of 
the Minstrelsy ; but the Jacobite tunes have been published and 
re-published bo otien, that I doubt being able to produce articles 
of much novelty. 

" Mrs. Scott begs kind compliments to Mrs. Surtees. Why 
will you not take a few weeks of our metropolis, during the seve- 
rity of the winter? I think you ^ould be amused, as well as 
Mrs. S. I don't deserve to hear from you soon ; but when you 
can tell me of your literary employments, the history of the 
county, &c it will greatly refresh, 

" Dear Sir, yours most truly, 

" Walter Scott. 

" Edinburgh, Dec. 10." 
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R. SURTEE8, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

'' Mainsforth, Dec. 14, 1811. 

" Dear Sir, — To hear from you, or of you, gives my constitu- 
tion the most agreeable fillip possible ; but when I have nothing 
worth youi' attention to say I am afraid of intruding on your 
time, which, to say nothing of fighting with river-gods, is, from 
visible efiects, so ftdly occupied, in publica commoda peccem^ si 
lango sermone morer tua temporay Scotte ! The Tweed is a vile 
scoundrel to think of opposing you ; and you are perfectly justi- 
fied in bestowing some share of your favours on the Tees. I am 
probably less acquainted than yourself with that beautiful district : 
I have twice in a cursory way seen Rokeby, which always strikes 
me (with its appendages, the Abbey and Abbey-bridge,) as the 
finest natural place of the North ; and I know the river no higher 
than Lartington, three miles above Barnard Castle. You are 
aware Richard III. who (on Edward the Fourth's death) was at- 
tended to London by a troop of northern men, ' marvellously ill- 
favor'd,^ lay much at Barnard Castle, where his cognizance, the 
boar, is still visible on a house in Thomgate-street* I have 
somewhere seen an account, and can probably find it again, of one 
of the Baliols trepanning a Bishop of Durham in an ambush, and 
procuring from him some immunities, which were afterwards re- 
scinded, as being obtained vi et armis,'\ 

" I am toiling literally through thick clay, on the opposite and 
for less interesting side of the county, on the eastern coast, where, 
except the beautiful deans, which descend by the course of every 
little stream to the sea, the traveller may go from Dan to Beer- 

* And in the castle itself, upon the soffit of a flat-headed bow window overlooking 
the Tees. For an engraving of the latter see Surtees' Hist. iv. p. 91.— Ed. 

•f- See my Account of Auckland Castle, p. 13. The sum of the story is this. — 
Some of Balioi's men had broken into the church of Longnewton, and had been, in 
consequence, excommunicated and imprisoned by the Bishop. Baliol retaliated, came 
npon the Bishop in a wood, took from him four of his attendants, and put them in 
durance in his castle of Barnard. The excommunication of Baliol himself soon fol- 
lowed, and, before he could be reconciled, he submitted to a personal castigation from 
the Bishop himself in the way of penance, and bound himself to make provision for a 
certain number of scholars in the University of Oxford. Hence Baliol College. — Ed. 

T O 
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sheba, and cry — the land is barren. I am sometimes ready to 
exclaim: — 

Henot, loathed, dull Topography, 

To Tom i Hearne, whom Mntron Alain bore, 

Bj Cherwell'i todgj shore; 

HeBce I uid uek ont tomv Abbej'i mouldering pile, 

And, 'midBt eub cloister dim and long-drawn niiie, 

With totter'd 'scatobeons hung and bannera dreu;. 

With plodding poine, and duinesa — never weary. 

But hail ! thou goddeaa, fair and free, 
Botuancc, 1/ right I tilie Ihee. 
Thee to Chivalry of yore 
The brighl-ey'd goddets Fancy twre, 
What time o'er Spain'i devoted land 
The Moalem led hia iron band, 
And, to Bveoge Flurinda'i ibame. 
The dothic empire aunk in flame; 

Or if— but hair the child of earth- 
Within >ome palmy Syrian bower, 

A blooming Peri gave Ihee birth 
To some enamour'd Troubadour— 

Eat be the I.ady of whatever origin, — and the point seems open 

to dispute, — T always adore her. But she pleases me most in her 
Caledonian hnnting-dress, — 



I shall be glad to see you and said Lady take the field again in 
any part of Christendom. 

" That very Vision of Don Roderic was one of the first stories 
that ever captivated my imagination,— and glad I was to see my 
old acqtiaiiitance turn to snch good account I supi>ose by this 
time the jtainters have got the King and Priest in the Confessional, 
embodied both in oil and water-col oiir,~but tliey cannot touch 
your lanilscape, nor follow the war-sounds to Asturian hills. 
This Don Roderic has set me uixin reading the 'Guerraa Civiles 
de Granada,' of which I have got a miglity neat edition ; and have 
lately, at by-times, put a few of the ballads into slipshod verse ; 
one of which, having nothing better to add, I send you : — 
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Wounded by the valiant Master, 

Noble Albayaldoe lies; 
From three mortal gashes streaming, 

Fast the vital current flies ! 

Faint, beneath yon pine reclining. 

Whilst rude pangs his bosom tear, 
Scarce his languid eyes upraising. 

Thus to heaven he pours his prayer : 
' Blessed Jesus, — sweet Redeemer, — 

King of majesty and power ! 
Sainted Mary, queen of glory. 

Help me in this dreadful hour ! 

' Valiant Muza, the last office 

Friendship can perform be thine; 
Lay my reliques, cold and breathless. 
Underneath this verdant pine. 

' When thou seest the King Boabdil, 

Tell him how my fate I bore; 
That I hop'd in Heaven *s high mercy. 
And the Alcoran forswore.' 

' Rest thee, noble Albayaldoe, 

Here shall be thy peaceful grave; 
The green turf shall press thy bosom, 
0*er thy head the green- wood wave. 

' Oft beneath the murm'ring pine-tree, 

Where thy cold remains are laid. 
Shall wild Muza's plaintive music 
Soothe to rest thy parted shade/ 

" But for this answer of Muza there is no authority in the ori- 
ginal, and ^ contra the dying man's prayers to the Virgin and all 
the company of Heaven are much longer. 

" I wish to know what sort of a book * Northern Antiquities,' 
in 4to. Ballantyne's Catalogue, is to prove, as I am much attached 
to these Scandinavian matters. I know not what envious magi- 
cian betwixt Edinburgh and Rushyford robs me of half your 
bounty. You speak of the seventh volume, and I never yet saw 
the sixth volume of Somers, nor the fourth ; — ^but have two vo- 
lumes, one of which is lodged at G. Andrews', Ballantyne's Dur- 
ham correspondent, to be exchanged, as I have twice written to 
John Ballantyne, who cares for none of these things. Sadler, 
Pandamon, &c. went the same way : it is really maxintk deJlencL 
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I believe the best way is for Ballantyne to send anything to 
G. Andrews with his own books, which he will then inquire for, 
if they wander. 

" If I can find anything romantic, superstitious, or diabolical, 
relative to Barnard Castle, jou shall hear again ; but I am loth 
to trouble you with nothing but my own nonsense, generated 
amidst the muddy cliaos of a County History. And note, that I 
beforehand — and I tell it you once for all — claim the privilege of 
an author in folio — to be dull by prescription. Would that you 
would set forth a collection of ghosts and apparitions, with a laud- 
able preface for the putdng down of atheism and irreligion. 
" Tours, most sincerely, 

"R, SUKTEES." 
W. SCOTT, ESQ. TO R. SURTEE8, ESQ. 

" Many thanks, my dear Sir, for your friendly communications, 
which are always both useful and entertaining, Ballantyne sends 
you by my order a copy of Gawain Douglas, which is clean and 
fair, but very indifferently half-bound, price 1/. 15«. which is not 
now much out of the way : a very good copy fetches 21. 5s. and 
npwards ; and tliis, if carefully r&-bound, will look just as well. 
If you don't like it, however, you are to return it through your 
Durham bookseller, Andrews, who is here just now, and is to 
take charge of it. So much for the Prelate of Dunkcld. 

" I wOi be much flattered by the appearance of your beautiful 
verses in the Register, and shall take measures accordingly. I 
anderstajid by a letter from Park, that he is about to re-publish 
gome of Ritson's Works (the Popular Songs, J believe,) on an ex- 
tended plan. Do you know anything of such an undertaking? 

" With respect to the ship belonging to the Armada, smik in 
the Sound of Mull, which James Duke of York seems to dispute 
with the Earl of Argyle, I observe that divers were actually set 
to work upon her, as we Icam from Saiiheverel's voyage to Icolm- 
kill,* in 1688, as well as from tradition. Tlie fishers shewed me 

• The luthor's namo «m aacheveriUe. An Account of th« Isle of Mui, &c. 1703, 
including » Voyage tu l-Columli-Ki!l in the jear 1688,— Ed. 
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the place where she lay, in the Bay of Tobermory, and said that 
there had been a good deal of trstasures aud some brass cannon 
got out of the wreck. Sncheverel mentions having seen the 
divers sinking threescore feet under water, continuing there an 
hovir, and returning loaded, whether with p!ate or money, the 
spoils of the ocean. I conceive the colourable pretext set up by 
tlie Earl of Argyle was, that, the wreck having taken place before 
the Union of the Crowns, he, aa hereditary Admiral of Scotland, 
had acquired in the vessel a. jus quaaitum, as the civihans say, not 
defeasible by the paramount right of the Duke of York, aa Ad- 
miral of England and Scotland, which did not exist till afterwards. 
And truly I think his claim was the stronger of the two, though, 
for the time, his means of supporting it were weaker. It always 
entertains me very much when I can observe how these scantlings 
of information, which such old-fashioned puddling antiquaries aa 
you aud I dig up, come by degrees to bear on each other.' 

" As for Anthony Beck, your warlike Archbishop, who, the 
devil take him, was a main agent at the unfortunate battle of 
Falkirk, he rather hes out of my immediate field. I should be 
interest£d in anything that occurs about him, however. 

"A Northumberland gentleman called Ellis,f proprietor of the 
lands and castle of Otterbournc, has sent me some curious notices, 
chiefly local, on the subject of that celebrated engagement. He 
says, that his house is partly composed of the walls of the old 
tower which Douglas was beleaguing when Percy came upon him. 
Pray do you know anything of this gentleman ? He writes like 
a person that takes some interest in i>ast times. We shall, I hope, 
meet this autumn, as I have thoughts of being in the north of 
England, and certainly not without visiting Mainaforth. The 
cottage upon my own little farm is so very small, that I believe 
I shall be driven to be a rambler from mere want of room at 
home. 

" This whole country is stiil under deep anow. If the thaw be 
followed by wet weather, the Lord have mercy on the crops 1 Of 

■ WliBl Bn BpprapriBta motto would this list HntenM fonn for the publiatiaos of 
the Surteoa Socitt)' ! 
f Sec Hodgaon'n NarttiumberUnd, vol. i. part ii. p. llfi — Ed. 
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thaw, however, there seems to be no sudden prospect, for it snows 
at this DiomcDt as hard as ever. 

" I have not yet got the seventh volnme of Somers, either for 
you or myself. By a very absurd arrangement they were first 
sent to London. 

" Believe me, with respects to Mrs. Surtees, 

" Ever yours most truly, 

"W. Scott. 
''Edinburgh, \at Mardi." \\%\2— by Postmark, 
whicfi aUo is \st of ApriL'] 

"Maim/or til, April 20th, 1812. 
" Dear Sir, — You may possibly some time find a place to pre- 
serve the following Catalogue of English Border Towers and 
Peels, which I have found appended to a copy of St. George's 
Visitation of Northumberland, 1615. It certainly more than 
proves Peter Heylin's assertion; that, on account of the bad 
neighbourhood, Northmnberland had almost as many castles for 
defence, as i>ari3h churches for the service of God ; there being, 
he adds, but twenty-six of the one, and forty-six of the other. I 
have had it some time, but wanted a little resolution to transcribe 
it. I have a paper or two of the same sort, a Catalogue rather 
more raUonnde of North Border clans, tempore Elizabeth, which I 
shall send when I can lay hands on them. 

" Tom^ sincerely, 

"R. S. 
" " Nomina Castkokum et Foutaliciordm infba 
comitatum northumbbii. 
(MS. penes R. S. in Coll Armor, duplex.) 
Citstnim de Novo Castro su- 
per Tyiiam . Domini Regis. 
de Tynmouth . Prioris de Tynmouth. 

1 HodgsonV North umlierlani!, vol. v. purl i. 
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Castnim de Ogyll 

de Morpeth . 

de Mitforth . 

de Warkworth 

/ de Alnewyke 

de Horton juxta 

Mare 

de Eshete 



Robert! Ogill, Chivaler. 
. Baronis de Greystocke. 
Henriei Percy de Atholl. 

* > Comitis Northumbriae. 



. Heredes W. Wychester. 

. Domini Johannis Heroun, Chi- 
valer. 
de Dunstanburghe Domini Ducis LancastrisB. 
de Bamburghe . ) x-k • • t^ • 
VilteBeJci . I !>«"«" R«g»- 

. Johannis Heroun, Chivaler. 
. ThomaB Grey de eodem. 
. Episcopi Dmiehn. 



de Twysill . 

de Heton 

de Norham . 
/ de Werke super 
Twedam . 

de Furde 

de Ethale 

de Chevelingham . 

de Edlyngham 
/ de Kaloule veteri . 

de Harbotell 

de Aydon 

de Langle 
de ThirlwaU 
de Blenkinsope 
de Prudhow 

de Horton in Glen- 
dale. 



ThomaB Grey, Chivaler. 
Willielmi Heroun, Chivaler. 
Roberti Manors. 
Heredes Alani Heton, Chivaler. 
Edmondi Hastynges, Chivaler. 
Johannis Claveringe, Chivaler. 
Roberti Umfravile, Chivaler. 
Roberti Raymese * et Radulphi 

Gray. 
Comitis Northumbrise. 
Raulandi de Thirwall. 
Johannis de Blenkinsope. 
Domini Johannis Ducis Bed- 

fordiae. 

Thomae Grey, Chivaler. 



* In Mr. Hudson Tumer^s Account of the Domestic Architecture of England, Aydon 
Cafltle occupies, as it deserves, a prominent place; but with respect to the name of 
Raymese above, Mr. Turner, p. 147 and 149, has made a mistake in supposing it 
synonymous with Ramsay. The two names have no connection with each other. 
The great merit of Mr. Turner^s book is not diminished by such trifling mistakes as 
this; but they should be pointed out, in order that they may be corrected in future 
editions, many of which will most certainly be calle<l for. — Ed. 
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CaBtnmi de Swjnbunic 


) 


de Hauhgton in 


. Johannis Wodcrington, Cliivaler. 


Tyndale . 


i 




Roberti OgyU, Chivaler. 


de Rokeaburgh 


Domiui Regis. 


. de Bothale . 


Johannis Berterham, Chivaler. 


de Belftirth . 


Domini de Darcy. 


dc Dichante 


Ricardi de Lilbum. 


de Shawden 


Thorns Lilbum. 




WiUelmi Swyiiburne, Chivaler. 


Nimterus 37. 


Nomina Fortaliciorcm infra Comitatum Northumbri^. 


Tunis de Whitle juita Tyn- 




mouth 


Prioria de T^iimouth. 


deSighale' . 


Willelmi de la Vaile. 


de Seton de la Vale • 


Willelmi Wychester, Chivaler. 


de Kirkkwe . 


Willelmi Eure, Chivaler. 


Fortaliciura de Ilarnhamhall 


Roberti Swynburne. 


de Shortfiatte . 


Roberti Ramese. 


Turris de Meldon 


Nicholai Heroun. 


de Walyiigtoii 


Willelmi Strothir. 


de NortlimydiltOQ 


Roberti Ogjil, Chivaler. 


dc Witton juxta 




Aquam . . 


Rogeri Thornton. 


de West Hcrie 


Johannis Herle. 


de Babyngtoii . 


Roberti Langwathe. 


de Straiiton 


Johannis Corbett 


de Ilowyke 


Emerici Herringe. 


de Preston 


Roberti Herbotille. 


de Hoppyn . 


Roberti Hoppyn. 


dc Edyraton 


Thomic Forester (Forater). 


de ThoQia; Bradi'urth 




iiiEIwyke . 


ThoiTjie Bradibrth. 


de Thomte de Elwykc 




in eadem 


Thomie de Elwyke. 


* l^nic, If Ihinw IKO 


"——"•'"'" 
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Turris de Lowyke 

de Barmore 

de Holbam 

/ de Hagarston • 

de Roberti Maners in 

Beryngton . 

de Skremerston 

* de Comhill 

de Langton in Glen- 
dale 

de Hethepulle •• 

/ de Ildirton 

deKrawlawe . 

de Whytyngham 

de Newton juxta Ed- 

lyngham . 

- de Esslyngton • 
de Alneham 

de Tirwhite inferiori 

de Cartynton . 

de Thropton 

de Whitton juxta Ro- 

thebury 



Fortalicium de Flotwayton . 
Turris de Hoppale 
de Themham 

de Ottirburne 

de Trowhen 

de Chipchesse 

de Werke in Tyndale 

de Symondbum 

de Hawtwysil . 

de Denton juxta 

Hawtwysill . 

de Hexham 

/ de Bewfront 

de Halton 



Domini de Darcy. 
Johannis Preston. 

Thomae Hagerston. 

Roberti Maners. 
Johannis Swinhowe. 
WLUelmi Swinhowe. 

Henrici Strothir. 
Roberti Manors. 
Thomae de Udirton. 
Johannis Heroun, Chivaler. 
WiUelmi Heroun. 

Johannis Barker. 
ThomsB de Hesilrige. 
Comitis Northumbriae. 
Hugonis Galon. 
Johannis Cartyngton. 
Willelmi Greene. 

Rectoris ejusdem (i. e. of Roth- 
bury). 

I Roberti Ogill, Chivaler. 

Roberti Horsley. 
Roberti Umfravile, Chivaler. 
Willelmi Butecom. 
Alexandri Heroun. 
ThomaB Grey, Chivaler. 
Willelmi Heroun, Chivaler. 






Archiepiscopi Eborac. 
Johannis Heryngton (Errington). 
Willelmi Camaby. 



I» 
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Tunis de Gorbfigge 

de Fenwyke 

de Stamwordham 

f de Belflowe 

de Nesbette in Glen- 

dale 

de Newsted 



Yicarii ejasdem. 
Henrici Fenwyke. 
Yicarii ejnsdem. 
Johannis Mydilton, Chiyaler. 

Thomse Ghray, Chivaler. 
Roberta de Ogill, Chivaler. 



Quce sequuntur aliqttanto postea scriptce fuerunt 



f 



f 



f 



Turns de Bukton 

de SchilbotiU 

de Chatton 

in eadem 

de Lematon 

— de Bydilsdan 

— de Ellysden 

— de Wodrynton 

— de Whytfeld 

— de Bamburgh 

— de Myddilton 
Mare . 

— de Newland 
Belforth 

— de Witteslade 
Mare . 

— de Ponteland 

— de Coketeland 

— de Newton in 
dale 

— de Lllbom 

— de Kilay 

— de Fenton 

— de Emyldon 

— de Craister 



juxta 



juxta 



juxta 



Glen- 



Willelmi Atkjmscm. 

Ducis Bedford. 

Yicarii ejusdenL 

Roberti Forster. 

Willelmi BednelL 

Johannis Selby. 

Rectoris ejusdem. 

Johannis Wodryngton, Chiyaler. 

Mathei Whytfeld, Chivaler. 

Magistri ejusdem. 

Willelmi Muschamp. 



Yicarii ejusdem. 
Prioris de Tynemouth. 

Thomae Strother. 
Johannis Carr. 
David Gray. 
Radulfi Gray, Chivaler. 
Yicarii ejusdem. 
Edmundi Cracester. 



" N.B. This list omits several towers and peels : — Fetherston- 
haugli, Bellister in the Brooms, Willimoteswick, Fowbery, Sta- 
ward Peel, Cockle-park Tower, &c. 
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" The date may be easily fixed to the reign of Henry VI. by 
several circumstances ; i>articularly by the introduction of John 
Duke of Bedford, as proprietor of several castles ; and the 
account was certainly also taken before Robert Ogle, Chivaler, 
was created a Peer. I have noted with an / the few famiUes 
whose paternal seats still remain unchanged ; but the families of 
Wliitficld of Whitfield, Tliirlwall of Tlurlwall, Blenkinsop, and 
Thornton, have all become extinct, or fallen to heirs general 
within the memory of living men. The fate of Forster of Ederston, 
andWiddrington, in 1715, is well known; and Fenwick of Walling- 
ton fell a little before. Amongst all these changes, it happens, 
and a very singular instance it is, that Mitford has regained Iiia old 
inheritance, and is again of that ilk, — a privilege now, I tliink, con- 
fined witliin Northumberland to himselfl Ilderton, Craster, and Rod- 
dam, / C layering of Kaloule (Callaley), the direct male heir of 
the old Barons Clavering, Middleton of Belsay, Haggerston of 
Haggerston, Ilderton of Ilderton, Craater of Craater, Selby of 
Bittlesden, Grey of Kyloe, Delaval of Seaton Delavale, and add, the 
noble families of Percy and Grey, are represented through heirs 
general (possessed of the family estates); the two latter by Smithson, 
now Percy, and Bennet — ['Border Minstrelsy.'] — The GreatEarl 
of Whitfield, with whom Hobbie-Noble was no favourite, is certainly 
the personage I before supposed him, viz. Whitfield of Whitfield; 
a powerful Northumbrian family seated in the Border, who pro- 
bably lived in sufficient splendour and rude majesty to impress 
the Borderer's imagination with an idea that they were English 
nobles : but, ac inform. Rod. Spearman Armigeri de Eachwick, rei 
Antiijuarite- peritUsimi, the ancient owners of Whitfield were 
generally styled Yearls, t. e. Earls ; and, after ^he extinction of 
die elder line, Whitfield of Clargilt was also styled so. His 
daughter and heiress, who married Dr. Graham, was called, 
within Mr. S.'s memory, Countess of Chxrgill. 

" One of the last Whitfielda •, an Earl •, viz. 

Matli. Whitfield, Esq. who killed the last of the old breed of wild 
deer, after a day's chace. It was killed just before the old Hall, 
at South Disaington, where Mr. Spearman saw an old painting 

• MS. illegihle. 
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over the ijarlonr-chimney, representing thia exploit, and the family 
of Delaval coming out of the house m great form to salute the 
hunter. 

" The above from Mr. Spearman's interleaved Hutchinson's 
Northumberland, which is a fund of genuine BoivJer anecdotes.* 
Whitfield now belongs to WUliam Ord, of Fenham, Esq. M.P. 

" Mr. S, has much on Lord Derwentwater, &c. Mr. Charles 
Ratcliffe was frequently in England betwixt 1715 and 1745; 
when he was taken, there was great difficulty in identifying his 
person. Old Sir William Middleton of Belsay, tliough a stannch 
Presbyterian Wliig, would not swear against him ; but at last one 
Reed of Aydenbridge, who had been Charles R.'s schoolfellow, 
swore positively to bis person from a scar on bis forehead, which 
he saw him receive wlien they were hoys going to school together, 
by a fall from his galloway. About the year 1774, this old rascal 
was thrown from his horse, near tlie very place where the former 
accident occurred. Mr, Errington, of Sandoe, (a papist,) and his 
Lady, took him into their carriage, and carried him home. He 
§urvived a short time, and died, it is said, uuder somo other 
strange cii-cumstances. 

" When the Earl of D. found all was lost in Lancashire, he 
sent a trusty servant to Bywell, to hid ' Fenwick stay at home, 
and warn his remaining friends to be quiet' The messenger 
found the house beset, unsaddled his hoi-se, turned him loose 
into the fields, threw away the saddle, ike. and crept into the 
house, up the hedge-backs, &c Sir William Blacket was 
in the rebellion, and saved his life by swimming the Tyne twice; 
a local knowledge his [The remainder illegible.] 

"P.S. I have sent the printers the best revise I could. Two 
stanzas had got transposed,! think. 

" P.S, 1 think, at some time or other — if you really abandon 
all idea of an additional volume of Minstrelsy, it woidd be well to 
preserve ' Lord Derwentwater's Good-night,' which I think you 
have, as I believe no part of it has ever been printed. Exercise 
your discretion herein at a fit time ; as I can scarcely cram it 
into my Durham Collections. 

■ Mr. Spatmuin'i nunc hu been often msationed. S«e (he poem adilrcned la Mr. 
Bell by Mr. 3un«« in the Appendim of Poetry. — Ed. 
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" I shall ex])ect you here in Biimmer or autumn. Remember 
we have liouse-roora enough for all your family. I shall be at 
home the whole year, and shall scarce wander further than York 
or Carlisle, which seem to be my two bouudariea." 

In 1812 Mr. Surtees first became acquainted with the Rev. 
James Raine, and their congenial tastes and pursuits soon ripened 
the acquaintance into Intimacy and friendship, which, continuing 
miinterrupted to the last, shed liglit and refreshment over their 
mutual labours." This is pleasantly apparent in a familiar corre- 
spondence of two-and- twenty years, where the most playful 
humour is blended with profound research. Some letters begin- 
ning " Good Maistro Raine," or " Myater James Rayne," or 
'■ Mag' Rayne," are excellent imitations of the style of different 
centuries ;t whilst others perhaps reply to an epistle in the 
Drunken Barnaby style. 



* I hope Id be for^TeD tor placing upon record a l^w panioulan at a penontU 
tulure reMive tatbEcomniflncenicDtof m; BcquaiotuiEC with Mr. Biutcea. Hjdutiw 
u Mcand miuter of Durham School conunenced with the yen I81S. For two or three 
jean previouBlj, eipecially whitat at Richmoud school, I had Inrned m; Hltention to 
the hiuory, mooBCtio and porochial, of Ihe North Riding ot Yorkshire. Thia ciroum- 
Hance, aud my BoltJemoot in Durham, having become known to Mr, Surteas, he 
requuled Mr. George, formerlj curate of Bishop Middlebam, hut then resident in 
Durlum at n Minor Canon in the Cathedral, lo make u> accjuainted with each other, 
and I well remember oar introdnction. — the coinmenceDieut uf an iutimacj, to me, of 
the most cheering and consolatorj kind in xn) lalioriDUS dutiea, to uj nothing of 
advantagea and fccilitiea in my favourite purauila, and I am vain enough lo think not 
altogether unprofltalile lo Mr. Surtees. I wb* wnlking with Mr, George one wet and 
■torm; day along the tionb Bailey when, upon turning a comer, m]! companion uid 
in a whisper, " Hem's Surteea," and the deed was done. '■ Pray, sir," said my new 
acquaintance, " don't Iebvc Ihs flags, I am shod for the weather;" and walk he would 
in the gatter, in spite of entreaty, in half inolted sleet and grater. After some little 
convemtion on general subjects, I ventnred to ask whether he bad any information on 
a matter then engaging my attention. " I think I have," said he ; " wait till Satur- 
day, and you shall see." Saturday was his day of parcel -communication with Durham, 
by means of a butcher from Bishop Middlebam. The day came, aud along with it a 
closely written folio sheet, giving me the information I was anxious to obtain, and ten 
times more, I was Uicn a beginner, and Ihe minute and varied partleulalB which the 
sheet canUined, all bearing upon my aubjeet, were marrellous in my eyes. Hj flnl 
visit was paid lo Mainsforth in the following December. — Ed. 
t Many of these letters may ha found in the Appendix. — Ed. 
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In quem, fulo Affidayil, 
TolUB Bamnbm migravil, 
Incxmpiniuw gratet fun do 
I*ro tao cannine jnciindn, 



Mr. Raine's first visit to Mainsforth was at Christmas 1812; 
and, liaving no clerical duties, he was afterwanis in the liabit of 
frequently spending Saturday and Sunday there, invigorating 
both mind and constitution, after his week's laborious tuition in 
Durham Grammar School. 

This intimacy shortly afterwards produced another pleasant 
addition to Mr. Surtees' acquaintance. In the course of his re- 
searches, he had occasion to visit Richmond, where the master of 
tlie Grammar School was the Rev. James Tate,* who had long 

• Hear Rune, — I jun wrilo b line to tieg tbmt, if you can, yau will uke Maianforth 
in yoMi way baok. M; b«t rotpecU to Mr. ur Ut. Tate, lor t know not if he be 
acluail; Doelor, ur aa\} Ihrtm, but 1 tliiuk ho liui a gteat deal of Doclorabilili/ alwut 
him. I direct to Richmond, a^ moat likely to find you. 

1T(*, IBH. Your., Bincorelj, H. 9dbtf.es. 



30rA /on. I81S.— " Both your lettera were ver? wsloome; the [immiH, and eke IhR 
perfiinnance, of amiuemenl. Those light playful things from Mr. Surtea> pen, vhcn 
partially recited by Mr. Sherwood and joitnelf, gavg mo a new idea of hi> powert; aod 
his eomplimeiit," Bubei mantis pmsens honoa," quite gratifiei my vanity. Mr. John 
and Mr. Timothy Hutton with to fispeaJ: copies of tlio 2}irliaJK, u ivIiktH^jij i> out 
of the queslion." 

>' Cammtnd me to Mr. Tate, whom I have ever honoured and admired, both for liia 

R.S. to J.R.,2S Feb. 1822. 

■' We ihall bo moat luppy to reoeive the ' Honor of Richmond.' 1*1 nothing pre- 
vent it, and do you attend. The Ferryhill galea shall heopensnd the road in*p«t«l, 
Ob HiHst."— R.3. to J.R. The visit hero alluded to, took place in the first week of 
juioary IS 24. 

Mr. Taylor hu upon more than one oecniuon in his Memoir availed himtelf of the 
oaaual mention of a name to give eiprcsuon to his private and pcmonal feelings. 1 
bi^ to be forgiven for taking the same leave, and am thankful for the opportunity. 
For the memory of Mr. Tate I ontertain the most profijund and sincere mpcct. For 
nearly two years I enjoyed In his school, nnder the most favourable eircunistances, 
beilitias of education, for vhlch I son never he suffloiently gnteFul, and for many a 
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vindicated his title to high scholarship, by the distinction which 
his pupils had obtained in both Universities ; and who, by his 
delightfully con amove edition of Horace, has recently proved, that 
the otium cum dtgrdtate, which he now enjoys as Canon Resi- 
dentiary of St Paul's, has not relaxed the energy of his Classical 
pursuits — " Jucundum utrumque per jociun luduinque fluitanti, 
ut flexerit cursura, laborem otio, otium labore variare.'^ 

Mr. Tate thus described, at their next subsequent meeting, to 
his friend Raine, his first interview with Surtees: — "One evening 
I was sitting alone (it was about nine o'clock in tlie middle of 
summer) ; there came a gentle tap at my door. I opened the 
door myself, and a gentleman said, with great modesty, * Mr. 
Tate, I am Mr. Surtees of Mainsforth. James Raine begged I 
would call upon you.' *The Master of Richmond School is 
delighted to see you,* said I; * pray, walk in.' *No, thank you, 
sir : I have ordered a bit of supper ; perhaps you will walk up 
with me ? ' * To be sure I will.' And away we went As we 
went along, I quoted a line from the Odyssey.* What was my 
astonishment to hear from Mr. Surtees, — not the next, but line 
after line of the passage which I had touched upon. Said I to 
myself, ' Good Master Tate, take heed ; it is not often you catch 
such a fellow as this at Richmond:* — I never spent such an 
evening in my life." 

The gratification and the appreciation .of character were mutual. 

long year afterwards, in fact during the whole of his suhsequent most valuable life, it 
was my great happiness to be uniformly treated by him with the most affectionate kind- 
neas. Let it not, however, be imagined that in this happiness I was alone. Testeniur 
Richmondtenses. 

After many a year of bard work in Richmond school, the most eminent succeM in 
the universities and elsewhere attending his scholars, Mr. Tate, when nearly worn out, 
was appointed, by the considerate kindness of Lord Grey, to the stall of a Residentiary 
in the cathedral of St. Paul's, where he spent the latter part of his painful, but most 
useful life, in comfort and ease. Mr. Tate received from his scholars, in his life-time, 
two testimoniaLs of their gratitude and veneration, a valuable present of plate, and an 
elaborately painted portrait, which was afterwards engraved. Since his death they 
have built a new school-house in honour of his name. Why has no one of his pupils 
favoured the world with a Memoir of his Life, touching upon his profound learning, 
the playful simplicity of his manners, and the kindness of his heart ? — Ed. 

* Mr. Tate and the facetious Sidney Smith once travelled together for a short dis- 
tance in a stage-coach. ** I have fallen in,'' said the latter to a friend, ** with a man 
' dripping with Greek.'" 
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In a letter from Harrogate, Ist Angust, 1815, Surtees thus de- 
scribes to his friend Raine their now common friend Tate : — 

DwtDS Tsliua hio reaidet. 
Ad Coronun * pnndel, ridot. 
Sp»rgit uIh cum cschinno, 

Lepido ore et canciono, 
L'bique caraB inlerboDoe, 
Ilubei Monlis prasienB honos. 

And in the third volume of his History, (p. 1 19,) published ui 
1823, having occasion to mention Mr. Tate, he adds in a note, — 
" To whom I hereby tender mj respects — to one of the best 
scholars, — and my affectionate regards to one of the best fellows I 
ever met with." 

In 1815 Mr. Surtees suffered one of the greatest privations of 
his life, from tlie death of Miss Emma Robinson, the sister of Mrs. 
Surtees. Many tender memorials remain, not merely of recent 
grief, but of prolonged sorrow. She died in her 2Ist yestr, on 
the 16th of June; and it was probably on some return of that 
month that he says : — 

But Junt », for a rtuon dear, 
Tbv beaiiest month In all the yttx ! 

Aod heller >uiti with ma 
November'n nild S4id bovling blaM, 
That onl; ravca of pleosum pant, 

AndBhakai Uie Iwllea tras.+ 

And again,! addressing Mr. Raine, he writes — 

Anuenia ipstior in hnrtU 

SBpe laoryni a obortiB, 

Nun pne ooulis, quicquid agn, 



Mtestum aemper. iiciuper oharum I 
Hen qUBtn anbiti procella 
Mea periit puella 1 

* "Hoapitium ConmiD jmsgine iniigniluni." 

t For the remolnder of thia beantilii] eleg; upon Mijia Emma BobiuBon. tee the 
Aj^endii. — Ed. 

t Mr. T^lor ia bere under a miaUke. The linn " Amceaif apatior in hortia." &p. 
are part of the Bamabiuan epistle fruni which he had previousl; mule two extract!. 
The whole letter ia printed in n perfect and consecutive state in tbo Appendix. — Ed. 
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Rosa velut matutina 

Carpta vesperi pruina. 

Heu decus fugax et inane 

Vitse umbratiliB et vanic ! 

Ergo cespes tegit illam, 

Tenuem versam in favillani ! 

Et violas et rosam vemam 

Dilectam sparsi super umani. 

Dis florem meum spoiiavit, , 

Kt genas pulvere foedavit. 

Vale, vale lacobe, 
Doote sacerdos et probe ! 
Amicis felix et amore, 
Sorte vivas IsBtiore ! 

In 1816 appeared the first volume of the History of the 
County Palatine of Durham ; the second and third were pub- 
lished respectively in 1820 and 1823 ; in a style of paper and 
typography befitting such a work, and the liberal character of its 
autlior ; for no one, who has been conversant with the detail of 
such publications, will doubt Mr. Surtees having anticipated con- 
siderable pecuniary loss ; and though those anticipations were 
fully realized, if not exceeded, the natural generosity of the 
author was unrepressed ; as we find, even from the corre- 
spondence which has happened to be preserved, that of those costly 
volumes, there were thirteen of the large paper copies, and seven 
of the smaller, distributed as presents. One of these instances 
was truly characteristic of Mr. Surtees' kindly and delicate 
feelings. It was the case of a gentleman (now no more), whose 
fortime had been deeply injured by the failure of a bank in which 
he was the leading partner ; and the insertion here of his letter of 
acknowledgment will do equal honour to the donor and to the 
receiver of the present. 

" Green-street, Bishop- WeannouHi, 2d April, 1818. 

" My dear Sir, 
" I hardly know how to express my feelings, on seeing the 
very handsome present made me of your History of Durham. 

" Since my misfortunes, I had given up every idea of being in 
possession of so valuable a work ; think then, what my feelings 
must have been on finding it presented to me by you. 

K 2 
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" I shall ever hold it in high eatiniation ; not only as to its real 
value, but as a proof of your feeling towards me. I was in hopes 
I might have seen you at Durham this last week, and could I 
have spared time, I would have walked to Mainsforth, and pud 
my complimeuts. 

" I b^ my best wishes and respects to Mrs. Siurteea ; and, 
wishing you every happiness, 
" I am, my dear Sir, 

" Your much obliged, and very faithtiil servant, 

"John Goodchild 
'■ Rolierl Surieef, Esq. Mauts/orOi." 

The fourth volume,* though much advanced, was unhappily 
not completed, even in manuscript, at the time of the lamented 
Author's death. A mass of matenals, however, though unar- 
ranged, remains for tlie completion of the work ; and it is 
ardently to be hoped that the gentlemen of the district will not 
suffer tliat whicli their liherahty had so much embellished, to 
remain as an unfinished monument to the honour of their county. 

Besides the arraiigenienl of the materials amassed, there will 
be required a visitation of those parts of Darlington Ward which 
remained jjersonally unexplored by Mr. Surtees, where much 
tiiwe and labour must be bestowed on actual observation, in the 
transcription of documents, and in the collection of writteu and 
oral information. 

Happily there is yet left to the county an individual to whom, 
and to whom alone, we can look for the satisfactory performance 
of Buch a task: the reader will already have anticipated the 
name of the Uev James Kaine, who for many years was the 
intimate liriend and valued coadjutor of Surtees ; t and to whose 

* TliB foorth volume WM publislied in 1840, in iu ioiperfeci sUle. With Iha en- 
csptiuQ uf a fen* [mges, for »liicb copy vaa in Ihe liaud of the prinlen, the whule of It 
hwl bwn printed off under the luperinlendenpc of iU Author. The Introductory 
Notii^e.and tlic descriptive enumeration of theSeali in each volume, were fumiihed bj 
the Eu. 

+ " The prenenl work doulil never hive lieen couipleled in ill present form, hit.l not 
the uuihor been able, ai all times, In rely with perfect oonHdenea in the unwoariod 
leal and indefatigable induttrj- of tlie Rev. J.mes liainB,"— /-(i-orfHrtioB to Hutory of 
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erudite labours the public is indebted for the " History of North 
Durham," so interesting, and so necessary for the completion of 
the whole design. The perfecting of Mr. Surtees' plan is now all 
that is required: but Mr. Raine has family and professional 
claims upon him, which preclude the propriety of his time and 
talents being farther employed, not only without remuneration, 
but with a certainty of loss. It remains, therefore, to be seen 
whether now will be neglected such an opportunity, as may never 
again recur to our Gentry, of consolidating and perpetuating to 
their posterity a record so honourable to their ancestors and them- 
selves. 

The merits of Mr. Surtees' History it is not here intended to 
detail, except so far as they tend to elucidate the character of the 
man ; and few authors have stamped their writings with more 
obvious traces of individual mind — "Proposita vita ejus velut 
summas partes sigillatim, neque per tempora, sed per species, 
exsequor : quo distinctius demonstrari cognoscique possint." 

The style is perspicuous, accurate, and vigorous; and the 
general nature and execution of the work has been thus happily 
characterised by one who, of all his contemporaries, was 
perhaps the most competent to appreciate its various excellencies : 
" No magazine is more miscellaneous in its contents than a book 
like this before us; which, though strictly methodical in its 
structure, is nevertheless, and of necessity, a farrago in folio : it is 
to be liked * the better therefore,* as King Henry's son in the ballad 
was, for the heterogeneous legitimacy of his features ; especially 
when, as in the present case, the farrago is brought together by one 
who is endowed, not only with the erudition and the perseverance 
I'equired for such an undertaking, but also with such talents and 
genius as seldom condescend so to be employed ; and with a play- 
fulness of characteristic humour, which every now and then breaks 
out like a gleam of sunshine, to cheer his own patient labour, and 
excite the reader to a smile, when least expecting to be so sur- 
prised." • 

* See Quarterly Review, vol. xxxix. p. 361. — The writer of this Memoir, depend- 
ing on the kindness so often experienced from Mr. Southey, ventures to refer to him 
as the author of this article, so justly characterising Mr. Surtees and his works; and 
to express a hope, that the puMic und the friends of Mr. Surtees may now be gratifled 
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Mr. Suilees's own estimate of his ]>erformance afibrds some 
valuable indications of his character. Mentioniiij:; his " obliga- 
tions in every page to tlie labours of his predecessor,"* he ac- 
counts for Hutchinson's deticiencies from the difGciiUies with 
which he had been surrounded ; and, whilst acknowledging his 
own exemption from such, and the unsolicitj?d support and atten- 
tion which be had met witli from every quarter, " he feels fully," 
he says, " the responsibility which these obligations imply : and 
as he teels that the work falls certainly short of his own concep- 
tions, he cannot but fear that it may disappoint tlie anxiety of his 
friends, and the just expectations of the public. There are 
authors," he adds, " at whose touch the barren withered tree of 
antiquity shoots into magic blossom and golden fruit—aui-ea non 
suapvma:" — and in this distinguished class he has ever been in- 
cluded by the public, notwithstanding his own disclaimer, as 
" esteeming himself sufficiently fortunate if he obtain the humbler 
praise of fideUty and industry." And at the same time the public 
fully concurred in tJie conscious rectitude with which he claimed 
credence tor " such a portion of right feeling as might prevent 
him, whilst he strictly adliered to the truth, from ever intention- 
ally wounding the feelings of an individual, or betraying the con- 
fidence reiMsed in bim by the unconstrained inspection of private 
papers and evidences." And assuredly there never was a |)ersoii 
in whose character for deUcate and gentlemanly feeling more im- 
plicit confidence was reposed, or in whose use of tliat confidence 
greater satisfaction was experienced. The ample acknowledg- 
ments in his Introduction prove the first, and not a whisper uf 
discontent has ever been heard on the second. 

The only faults ever imputed were some occasional deficiencies, 
or inaccuracies, which it might afford petty vanity a self-consol- 
ing pleasure to detect, but of which minds capable of compre- 

bj the MBIioeDt of the intention indicated nt the close of the critique : " We have 
conilneil aaraelTa cfaiefl; la the geneisl hiilory hen. The morv mlicellaneoiu divi- 
sions «U1 Afford curiaoi matnula for another paper, when Mr. SnRecs shall conclade 
hia elaborate and veiy Tiluabte work." And it Mr. Suulhej will include in hia further 
notice of that work Mr. Raine's exeellcnt Hiilor; of North Durham, he will Hnd there 
rieb nuteriati, which, in hin handi, will add much fur elucidating the progma of maa- 

* Iiitiodueliun, lol. i. p. 8. D. 
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hending the difficulties in such a work, would only wonder that 
so few could be found ; for they would be conscious that " many 
seeming faults are to be imputed rather to the nature of the un- 
dertaking than to the negligence of the performer ; that every 
writer of a long work commits errors, where there appears neither 
ambiguity to mislead nor obscurity to confound him ; and that, in 
a work like this, many particulars will admit of improvement from 
a mind utterly unequal to the whole performance."* 

The general mass of materials from many centuries collected 
and arranged, exhibits something of lunar power, reflecting and 
prolonging the light of suns that are set ; whilst the oidginal ob- 
servations and notes of Mr. Surtees are scattered round, with a 
star-like brightness that is all their own. And thus even a 
stranger, and occasional consulter only of the volumes, will soon 
discover that the Author is not a mere laborious antiquary and 
topographer, but one possessed of widely diversified knowledge, 
of elegant and playftil imagination, of refined taste and of pure 
morality ; and these not exhibited only in details, but accompa- 
nied with no ordinary power of generalization, and of appeal to 
principles at once enlightening the intellect and mending the 
heart He will be found, in particular, uniformly to treat with 
wise moderation the two great objects on which men in general 
are most prone to arrogance and intolerance : for, in religion and 
politics, confessedly involving questions of most tremendous im- 
port, and most difficult solution, every one is conscious that his 
opinions ought to be founded on the fullest investigation which 
his abilities and opportunities of information will permit ; to have 
his opinions controverted, therefore, he feels to be an imputation, 
either that he has not applied his talents and acquirements as he 
ought, or that, having so applied them, they have been insufficient 
to conduct him to the truth. 

With regard to religion, it has been seen what assiduity Mr. 
Surtees employed in the study, and what firm conviction was the 
result ; and it will hereafter be found, that the same conviction 
attended him through life, and was the consolation of his last 
hours. He could not but be aware, too, that his faculties and 

* Johnsoira PrefiU'o to IiiK Dictionary. 
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adjuii-emeiits entitled hira to place more than ordinary confidence 
in the conclusions at which he arrived ; yet he will never be 
found to speak contemptuously or uncharitably of the sentiments 
of others, or presumptuously of his own. 

In politics he, fur all his early life, classed himself with the 
persons then distinguished by the name of Whigs ; tliat is, per- 
sons who considered the constitution as having established, for its 
own preservation, a syst€m of checks, under which the powers of 
each brand] of the Legislature should so control the powers of 
the other two, as to produce a just action for the interest of all ; 
and, thus thinking, the Whigs of tliat day deemed that, in the 
actual state of affairs, the power of the Crown and Aristocracy 
was so great, that the abuse of that power could not be controlled 
by the Commons, and that thereby the principles of the constitu- 
tion were violated, and its existence endangered. Such were the 
opinions of "the friends of the i»eople," and in wliich Mr, Surtees 
cordially concurred ; but, when persons, assuming the name of 
Whigs, advocated measures as surely destructive of the constitu- 
tion as an arbitrary government and corrupt aristocracy could be, 
he became their decide<l opponent. Perhaps his wise and patri- 
otic sentiments cannot he better expressed, than in the language 
which he has himself employed, in speaking of the late Mr, 
Lambton :— 

" Had Mr, Lambton lived to this day, no one I believe would 
have more earnestly deprecated the violent measures by which 
all the best efforts of the real friends of constitutional liberty are 
pai-alysed, and new [lowers of coercion, even of dire necessity, 
placed in the hands of Government He would have seen, with 
deep regret, two parties, who deem themselves diametrically oppo- 
site, pressing to the same desperate goal, on rapidly converging 
lines. The one vainly endeavouring to fetter Prometheus — to 
avert by force the progress of intellect, and dreading the words 
' reform and retrenchment ' as revolutionary talismans : the other 
pushing their schemes of Reform to the verge of rebellion and 
universal ruin (guffrage I had almost said), — 
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' 'Till, with reflection sad, 
We d^m them irrecoverably mad.*"'* 

In a like temper of philosophical impartiality, he considers the 
grand conflicting partizans of Protestantism and Papistry. 
Though himself a firm Protestant of the Church of £ngland, and 
therefore looking on the Reformation as the greatest blessing ever 
bestowed upon the country, he thus beautifully describes the 
effects, in the remote rural districts, of the rapacious and un- 
christian spirit in which it was conducted by the government of 
those times : — 

" The Reformation swept away, almost indiscriminately, chapel 
and chantry. The endowments chiefly returned io lay hands ; 
and during the struggling birth of the Reformation, the people, 
deprived of their old pastors, and neglected by their new ones, 
were left in a state of almost utter darkness. The old tree, with 
all its cankered boughs and caterpillars, was stubbed and burned ; 
and it was long before the new set afforded to the remote districts 
of the North either fruit or shelter.^^ And he adds in a note, 
" The scarcity of Protestant divines, exhausted as the seed-plot of 
the Church was by the Marian Persecution, has been already 
noticed. Some golden grain indeed remained, sifted and win- 
nowed by the chaff; but every district could not possess a Gilpin ; 
and many of the remote chapelries were probably entirely 
destitute of ministers, or left to the wandering priests of the 
ancient Church, who, deprived of a seat of rest, roved through 
the country, carrying along with them their sacrificial vases and 
tattered missals, and administering, in private, the consolations of 
religion, or superstition, to their scattered flock." — Vol. iii. p. 53. 

With a like perspicacity, we find pointed out the good finally 
educed even from the very vices of the Rulers at the time of the 
Reformation ; for, " after all that has been said of Henry's 
profligate profusion of the Abbey lands, had their vast revenues 
remained vested in the Crown, the Sovereign would, at this day, 
have been independent of Parliament, whose control over the 

♦ Note ' at p. 173, History, vol. ii. published 1820. 
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monied revenue of the Crown forms, if properly exercist-d, one of 
the surest bulwarks of British liberty," " 

Such are the general views and deductions which distinguish 
the philosophic contemplator of liiatory frem the mei-e tojKigraphers 
of counties or clironologists of empires — 

'Hf Si TIC (V wiKmri* mil]p jitpiaitrui iIBit, 
'Ot iJi) ^^tatrrov vpairtiar ticrffaaTo irKaiirair. 

It is with tliia wide scope in the contemplation of events, and 
their consequences, that we find depicted the results of the 
lK)litical connection between France and Scotland. " From the 

- Vjl i. UenBi«l Hiitorj, p. Ixii. note ■. 

In wiolher mood, when fimcy was in Ihe lucendanl, lia llius picloriall}' represetita a 
leFnc whoD the R<'yBl CommiuionDn met For upaliuiin. xl Durbun : 

'• Befnre Iheni lay a glillering store, 
Tbe Abbey's plundered weallli i 
The gimnent of ™t, and tbe h„ivl cnilnnt. 



And riobw itill from Si. CulbbBit's ■hriii 

The chalice, tbe alm'17, and pix, 
Tlie image where gold nnd where iiot) ti 



And Ihe vifliuin three, with wiuked glw. 

Sit feasting full and high ; 
And atill, u they drink, the; sit and think 

Of the Devil and King Hen-er-y." 

Ttypaf^t bi ittuyvux cnrouAg 'ktkrfir^ luiuyiui/a- 

II wiu Buch alternation of deep ^Gfle<^tj(l^, Bound rcuoniug, and good telling, with 
the play of an imagination at onee liumorous and elegant, that constituted tbe ehutn 
of Mr. Suil««- cbaraeter, and the faieination that was fell in hia iMiolJ. 

[The aboie venc* madi; Iboir lint appearance in tbe prelace to Hegge'e Legend of 
St. Cutbbeit, ai it was edited by John Bnmgh Taylor, Esq. F.S.A. in 1810. To Mr. 
Taylor, Mr. Surteea expreanea his iililigaliona (vol, I. Inlrod. p. in,) "fur seveni] 
minenlogical notices introduced In the present (ulumc (tbe Unit of bis Hielory), and 
he reliea, with conBdmce, on the aama valued friend for a full and accurate account, 
wbith sliall hereafter appear, of the whole of the itreta on the eaalem coast." Many 
of Mr. Surtcoi's Ictlen to Mr. Taylor arc said to be in Ihe poneseion of his widuw, 
but aocDsx to tbem bt» hccn rernscd.— Kli.) 
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distant period when Achaius wreathed his shield with lilies, 
Scotland owed to her connexion with France nothing but disgrace 
and defeat. Scotland was generally precipitated into an unequal 
contest with England, at the moment when France was herself 
sinking under the spear of Edward or Henry. French coimcils 
precipitated the fatal defeat of Flodden ; but no Frenchman fell 
on the field. To the disgust inspired by the corrupt manners of a 
Gallicised court may be attributed the harsh and severe features 
which the Reformation assumed in Scotland. To the same cause 
the unfortunate Mary owed half her woes. At a much later 
period, France twice fanned the flame of hopeless rebellion, and 
saw a gallant Prince and people perishing in an imequal contest, 
without making a serious effort for their assistance — 

" Timete Danaos, et dona ferentes." * 

With such endowments as such passages evince, antiquaries 
and topographers must pardon the wish that Mr. Surtees had 
exercised his industrv in less minute detail, and that he had 
applied his talents and his learning to the elucidation of some 
subject of general history, and therefore of universal interest 

On minor subjects, in these volumes, there are sprinkled up 
and down many pleasant indications of character, to some of 
which a reference will interest the reader, as making the Author, 
in some degree, the drawer of his own portrait. 

Ritson, he says, " abstained, on a principle of humanity, ifrom 
the use of animal food, and was bold to publish a book in defence 
of his opinion. I could mention an hundred instances of his un- 
affected feelinor for the sufterinois of the brute creation. Their 
groans entered his soul. It is easy to ridicule such feelings, but 
I own I had rather possess them than laugh at them ; and I believe 
that more folks than choose to confess it have a spice of Ritson's 
condition. To follow his plan of abstinence were absurd, and nearly 
impossible ; yet it is surely a disagreeable necessity which drives 
us to form part of a system where, of dire necessity, the powerful 
exist by preying upon the weak. Perhaps no sterner character is 
impressed on a fallen world — 

* (lenerul IIi«*tory. vol. i. xlvii. note '. 
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" Beist DDw wilh beul 'gsn wir, uid fowl with bwl, 
And Bill with listi; — la grue (he berii all leaving 
Hevour'il eacli utlier." ■ 

These were not mere effusions of speculative sensibility. To 
mitigate the curse, hy doing all that In him lay for abating the 
sufferings and for promoting the enjoyments of tlie brute creation, 
was the earnest and habitual practice of his life. This cannot be 
better exiiibtted than by transcribing from the " Recollections," 
which bis intimate friend the Rev. James Raine has so obligingly 
communicated : " To animals he was kindness itself.f This 
amiable feeling was carried to such an extent, that it nmst oflen 
Iiave been peculiarly painliil to him. He never sold his old 
horses, but took off their shoes, gave them a good jiasture, and let 
them die in peace. But once, on a summer-evening walk } at 
Miunsforth, I observed an old emeritut pony in great distress, 
writhing, apparently with pain. Nothing could exceed Surlces' 
commiseration. In one moment he became extremely miserable. 
The poor animal was taken to a stable ; but it became every 
moment worse, and its body began to swell to an amazing size. 
After waiting a. short time, I said, ' If that horse were mine, I 
would do it an act of kindness— I would shoot it instantly.' 
'Would you?' said Surtees; 'then it shall be shot:' and shot it 
was, within five minutes. He probably had come to the same 
conclusion ; but he certainly would not have had resolution to act 
upon his own judgment. He was afterwards satisfied tiiat the 
best step had been taken, and thanked me for my decision. But 
he remembered for years my having destroyed a wasp's nest in 
his garden, and spoke of it as a thing which had given him pain ; " 
— (no doubt — for, to use the words of her who best knew him, 

• Uiatorj, toI, iii, IBS ". 

t Hi« delighl wm n, we every lliing around him in a itate of enjoyment. Oqm 
upun a time, Ura. 8urt«ea beiny frnni home, aod the whole of the domestic! hating 
gone W Middleham nert. being left enlirelj alone, he determined there should be a 
general holiday. Duoki and geese and dogs and twine, every thing, in short, under 
rwlruQt, wen set at liberty to go and do where and what Ihey would. For a while 
be dcrited mucli amuKment from their pruocedingn, hut this freak was not repeated. 
]*igB are bad gardeners,^ Ed. 

% Immediately after a violent Iliundcr Kotta. The poor animal hud no doubt been 
affected hy lightning. — En. 
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" even a worm, or a fly, was never passed, if he could render them 
assistance.'' — Mr. Raine proceeds:) 

" Mrs. Surtees, at one time, kept a few kyloes and sheep, for 
home-consumption ; but she was obliged, eventually, to give up 
the plan. Surtees would in a morning count heads ; and if one 
was missing, he went instantly to what he knew was the last des- 
tined abode of the animal,* and set it at liberty. He was truly 
happy if he could obtain for the poor beast another week. One 
year, when only two were left — black-faced Scots, — the one led 
the other a bad life, and they were christened Cain and AbeL 

" His attachment to dogs (not only his own, but those of others) 
was very extraordinary. He had a personal acquaintance with 
almost every dog in Durham ; and he would frequently say that 
man was the Deity of the dog ; and that it was imperative upon 
him to treat with kindness the poor creature that so devoutly 
worshipped him." 

Sir Cuthbert Sharp says, " At breakfast he was constantly sur- 
rounded with his favourite pointers and greyhounds ; and it was 
not a rare occurrence for one of his greyhounds to seize the rem- 
nant of a ham, and leap out of the window with it His favour- 
ites presumed on his perfect love and affection for them ; and 
though he would, when they misbehaved, chide and speak harshly 
to them, they seemed to know it was more for form's sake, and to 
save them from being punished by others : they paid little atten- 
tion to his menaces, except for the moment" His fondness for 
his living favourites is pleasantly seen from the manner in which 
he cherished their memory, when he lost them : — 

Sub Regiae Juglandis fronde 

Dormit Carlo, 

Quern Hibernia genuit, fovit (Tallia, 

Sepultum tenet Anglia : 
Heu ! per felix quadriennium vixitf 
Mitis, fortis, fidus, 

♦ This alteration of the text from the words " hunger house " is made upon the au- 
thority of a marginal note by Mr. Taylor himself, in a copy of the Memoir before the 

Ed. 

t The word " mansit/* as it stands in Mr. Taylor's Memoir, is altered as above from 
a correeted copy of the Epitaph by Mr. Surtees himself, which Mr. Taylor had not 
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Domini indefeMus conies, 
Ac meiisa? scdulus aaseMor. 
A pud memorem stat gratia. 

Beneath no high historic stone, 

Tho' nobly bom, is Carlo laid, 
His couch the grass -green turf alone, 

And o^er him waves the walnut shade. 

Within this still, sequestered garth. 

Henceforth shall be his lowly cell ; 
No more to see the blazing hearth. 

No more to range the woodland dell. 

Dear, lost companion ! memory oft 

Shall bring old Carlo to my view. 
And paint, in colours dim and soft. 

The lov'd, the lost, the kind, the true ! 

Green Erin gave him gentle birth ; 

O'er lilied France in youth he strayed 
Four summer suns; in English earth 

He sleeps, beneath the walnut shade. 

With the Author's love of antiquities, no doubt can be enter- 
tained of the pleasure it would have afforded him to have found 
evidence for connecting his favourite Mainsforth with some inter- 
(istin*!: historical association : and for this he had the authority of 
John Cade, Escj. a noted antiquary of the county : but from his 
love of candour and of historic truth, he becomes himself the 
dissipator of the pleasing vision. Speaking of a singularly formed 
hill in the pleasure-grounds of Mainsforth, Mr. Cade supposes, in 
his "great vision of the Guarded Mount," that this place was "a 
Danish camp, moated by the Skeme, and occupied by that Gor- 
mundus who left his name to the neighbouring hamlet of Gar- 
monsway ; " adding, " there is a large cavity on the summit of 
the camp at Mainsforth, which is at this day called " the Danes' 
Hole.*^' Mr. Surtces here whispers the reader, in a note, *'The 
name is totiilly unknown;" and, ** Hutchinson, who certainly 
takes a pleasure in ruining poor Jack Cade's castles,* and breaking 

* " ( -un you ^ivo me a nketeh, in pencil or in words, of Jack Cade's camp at 
Old Durham, uith the relative situation of the Bridge. 1 think Hutchinson's Maiden 
CiiHtU^ in lu'cunite, and he ^ives a Klight touch of the opposite lines of Old Durham. 
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up his roads, saj-s, and I fear witJi stem verity, ' tliat no certiun 
lines or distinct characters, to support the idea of a camp, liave 
been made out.'"* 

In the same spirit Mr. Surtees disclaims the pretension of Red- 
worth (the seat of another branch of liis) family) to tlie bcuig 
identified witli any monument of historic interest, although Hut- 
chinson says, " about a mile to the west of Heighington is a 
remarkable mount, called Shackletou, on which Crozier Surtees, 
Esq. has built n pleasure-house. It is wound round witli three 
distinct terraces, and is thought to be the remains of a Danish 
fort, the mount bearing an exact similitude to those in the more 
northern parts of the island, where the Danes were stationed for 
many years. It is the only monument we have observed of that 
people between Tees and Tyne," On which Mr. Surtees re- 
marks, " The situation is well calculated for a i»8t of observation; 
but I know of nothing to confirm Hutchinson's hypothesis. There 
was, I believe, a mill on the siunmit of Shacldeton, where the 
stimmer-house stands:" and he humorously adds, "it should be 
recollected, that my venerable predecessor did himself, with great 
zeal, dismantle poor Jack Cade's Danish fort of Mainsforth.'f 

It is with the same regai'd to " stem verity " that Mr. Surtees 
records " the Superstitions of the North," in which, as matters of 
imagination, he so mnch delighted, and which his poetical talents 
have been so successfully employed to adom.J On this subject 
there is a remarkable contrast between him and his friend Sir 

DouhtlsH Ibe RoniBni lay on the soft greea bank nou' tha wnter, but oocapied >Lm> 
IbB oppoule cliff in forc*. miil guarded their bridge."— R. 8. to J,R., Not. 30, 1827. 

For an iicc»udI of Mr. Code, He Niohol*'* Lilem7 AnecdoM, lol. riu. p. 318. In 
Kdditiun to his ilJuaCrated books Ibem alluded to, it ma; be mentioaed Ibat [ have in 
mj poAseuion {hy the gift of Jabn Wmtl, Esq.) his Wallia's Narthumberland. in two 
lolumn quarto, full of additional cmballiibmenls and illualntioiu, mui; of them from 
ran wuroei, and also a portnit of bim in crajons by Sjkes. I bnve boon infomied 
that mnch of Cftde'a money was mude by coolrabond dealings with Ireland. Aa an 
anliqnarj his rank wm low. He wan cnidnlnus and dnoiful, with no education to 
obvokhii ngarlM. See SurtoM, Hist, Ic. p. M Ei>. 

* Vol. iii. p. 20. 

+ Vol. iii. p. SOT. 

X Ue had avidentlj ooiitemiiUted a Poem oo ■■ Tbe Superrtitions of the Noithi" 
but fngmonis on!j remain, of which a spcEimon ma; be eeen at p. 31 of Ueneral BIs- 
toij, note •, »ol. i. Whether "Iho Hilton Raven " (al p. 3(1, note ■, of .ol. ii.) wen 
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Walter Scott, who seems to have retained a lingering wisli to 
believe, and to perpetuate the belief, in preternatural powers, and 
events produced by their agency; for, where such powers are 
given to his fictitious personages, he uniformly makes the event 
verify the prediction. Mr. Sartees was an enthusiast on these 
subjects; cherishing them, for delight of the imagination, as 
mucli as Sir Walter Scott could do ; and took especial care 
" that no [larticle of the ancient superstition should be lost by 
his laches:"* but in his style of recording such, as matters of 
history, there is always a covert, yet tender, ridicule observable : 
and wheu he was reproached, by the representative of a great 
family in the county, with having so treated a niarvelloos tradi- 
tion in their history, he replied, " Sir, if you will write a graiv 
version of the story, I will publish it as yours." f 

The imaginative faculty in Mr. Surtees was, however, not 
merely excitable by the marvels of superstition, or by the splen- 
dours of chivalry, but was feelingly alive to the beauties of nature, 
particularly of rural scenery, and to all tliat was associated with 
the gentiest emotions of the heart In elucidation of this, nume- 
rous (jassages of the History might be adduced, such as that on 
Sockburn, already noticed. A reference to two others must suf- 
fice ; and these are selected lor their having a sprinkling from 
that humour which was always at play in his mind. In describing 
the situation at Winston, he says, " The church is a small fabric, 
chiefly of the early English character. The churchyard is sbade<l 
by venerable elms, beneath whose branches a noble prospect of 
Raby ojiens to the north. 

" The parsonage, with its beautiful gardens laid out in hanging 
terraces, and its well-wooded glebe, joins the chui-ch on the east, 
and occupies the same elevation, commanding one of the rich^t 
and softest views on the Tees, The river washes the foot of the 



fur tboM who Buii not have icctma to the volumca of tbe Hlstor; ht 


ira refeTTed to, IheM 


and the other poero> hy Mr. Surteee, to whieh Mr. Tiylor con'enb 


. himKlf with refer- 


rins H .bove. wUl be prinled hi the Appendix.— En.] 




• Vol. ii p. 172. note'. 




t The Lumblon Worm is here >lluded to. Lord l>iirh«m felt 


not ft little anno^ 


■1 the nuBner in which Mr. Surtees had trmled [he legend in 


hi. History, vol. li. 


p. m. Seep. 82, above.- Kd. 
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steep wooded bank, and forms a long silvery canal, till it is lost 
amongst the woods and cliffs of Selaby and Gainford. The wild 
range of Richmondshire hills boimds the horizon to the south and 
west 

" It has been said that a Rector of Winston should never offer 
to a lady who had seen this enchanted spot, as he could never be 
sure that she did not marry the situation. Were I counsellor to 
a Bishop of Durham, the Rector of Winston, without derogating 
from qualities essentially clerical, should always be dec*idedly a 
gentleman of somewhat elegant and delicate mind, capable of 
valuing the beauties of wood, and vale, and water, and deriving 
from the very possession of such a spot a gentle and honourable 
feeling of content and independence. There can be no question, 
at present, in the terms of our Oxford Thesis, ^ An locus conveniat 
locate;' but hereafter, when F[rederick Mundy] and I, and V[a]n 
Mpldert] are cold, * Caveant Episcopi.' "* 

Again he thus graphically delineates the scene at Ryton : 

" The Parsonage is an excellent spacious house, chiefly built by 
Dr. Finney, with comfortable old sheltered gardens : not only the 
house but the whole ground plot has been extremely improved by 
the present Rector, yet without any affront to the Genius Loci, — 
the house has not degenerated into a mere lay-residence (the fre- 
quent consequence of modern ecclesiastical alteration), but retains 
that sober, yet cheerful aspect, which at once marks its proper 
use and designation ; and if, on the sheltered spot in front, 
* blushes the flower of various dye,' the old garden, on the west, 
retains its sheltering edges of clipped yew, and its due prolixity o' 
espalier and gravel walk. The church flanks the Rectory most 
amicably on the north, and the * condition of agreement is such * 
that neither of them puts the other out of countenance. 

"The Rectory-house and gardens are (not unpleasingly) 
sequestered, and deprived of any distant view ; but the prospect 
from the adjoining churchyard is extremely beautiful : the eye 
runs over a soft foreground of wood and pasture, falling to the 
river, and embraces a long reach of the broad gallant Tyne, 
washing the deep haughs and meadow-grounds on the Durham 

* History, vol. iv. p. 36. [Seethe Appendix. — Ed.] 
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aide, whilst the nortliem bank rises smtyy, inclosed and cultivated 
to its suniiiiit, and scattered over with vainuus objects. The town 
and church of Newbnm (where tlie Scotch planted their cannon 
before the victory of Stella Haugh, in 1640,) almost overhang the 
Tjne ; more distant on tiie ujiland landsca]>e are scattered tlie 
Tillages of Walbottic, Throckley, Horsley, and Heddon-on-the- 
Wall ; Wylaiu woods are to the west ; and eastward the view 
extends over the vale to the heights above Newcastle." • 

Characters of his friends, whether recoixled as dead, or alluded 
to as living, are nnmeroualy scattered in the work, and executed 
with delicacy and feeling; and ei-en when persons are to l)e 
noticed with censure, the portraits are " freely and lightly sketched 
by the sanie gentlemanly pen/'f These are his own words when 
speaking of his friend George Allan, Esq. son of that eminent 
antiquary whose memory Mr. Surtees so much revered. It is 
pleasant, indeed, to observe the cordial respect and gratitude with 
which both Hntchinson and Surtcea speak of the indefatigable 
industry of the father in colleclbg, and his liberality in the unre^ 
served communication of his stores : and the same spirit seems to 
have descended on his son, and to have conciliated tlie respect 
and affection of Mr. Smrtees, who, speaking of him in a letter 
(written only a few weeks before his own deatli) to Robert 
Henry Allan, Esq. thus expressed himself: "There were few 
men whom I loved better, or from whom I received more con- 
stant kindness." { 

• Iiiiloi7, vgl. ii. p. 265. 

t On (hiB mbject Mr. JncksoQ, of N'(innHul>y,BB.VB, "Surtees' kindlj spirit of diaritjr 
vnu retntrkabls. It w*s aeasHiTj, in ptrtt, of hii work, to m&rk cerUln oircanuUDces 
with diiapproWion I but he baa unirorml)' done bo with w mni^h dtaivaey u could be 
^iplied to tl>a caH. When a fiiund reuuu-ked to hioi — ' Sur(e», Jou ug reall; loo 
miloeutic : b; lliue palliating the conduct of Iho bad, how nre ;oii to give duo ercdil 
to tllD good ? ' ' Uh,' add he, ' the good pna take care of thenuetves; Iho bad may 
want help.'" 

f Mr. Allan had preaonted to the fourth loliuneof the HiMorjot Ourbam a portrait 
of bin kiiisiiuui, and Mr. Surtees thus iwknowluilgia the th^oar : — 

J/ni'i^orlA, Do:. 27, 1633. 

Dear Sir, — I am tcrj much obliged lo jou for the proof!. According to my rocol- 
leotion the likcneu is admirahle. It baa bcun bit off in a bappf moment, and fiillf 
exprwMa the cbanicter^n iort of mild, cducatoJ cuunlsuunco. I Blinil ba very glad to 
grace m; laat Toltune with poor Qeorge's portrait, for ritb all hu foiblo there wani 
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Such kindness (and from every quarter it flowed in on him) was 
all needful to cheer the labours of such a work as the author of 
the History of Durham had imposed on himself. But they can 
have little idea of that labour who look only at the edifice itself, 
and have never witnessed the toil in exploring and working of the 
quarries, in the bringing together, selecting, fashioning, and 
arranging the chaos of materials ifrom which such buildings are 
constructed. How often must the author have felt the lassitude 
which he anticipates in his readers, when he says, " I am almost 
ashamed that four hundred acres should have produced nearly 
three yards of pedigree: and I wish I could open, en revanche^ to 
some patient reader, an avenue to a little amusement" * 

Nor was the fatigue of such investigations always repaid by the 
conviction of having arrived at truth. " Nothing was more ifre- 
quent than for a family, in entering the higher parts of their 
descent, to forget, or mistake, the exact road by which an estate 
had travelled, and to exhibit a sort of adumbration of the truth 
(founded, indeed, on the general matter-of-fact), without much 
attention to detail : pressing into the service any Joan or Mawdlen 
who seemed calculated for an heiress, slaughtering infants, who 

few men whom I loved better, or from whom I received more constant kindness. 
Believe me, yours most truly, R. Surtees. 

To Robert Henry Allan^ Esq. 

At an earlier period, when the collections at Grange had been dispersed, and the 
donor of the portrait, then a young man, feeling the blood of Allan in his veins, had 
begun to turn his attention to topographical pursuits and make new gatherings, he 
one day, to his surprise and delight, found upon his table the three volumes of the 
History of Durham, then published, with a letter from Mr. Surtees of which the fol- 
lowing is an extract : — 

" The Scots proverb says, * Hawks should not pike hawks e'en out.' I am glad to 
see the lambent flame of the antiquarian lamp rising in your family from its ashes. 1 
hope you will freely accept the three volumes of my Durham. I owe many obligations 
to the house of Grange.*' 

In return for such an unexpected and welcome favour, Mr. Allan some time after- 
wards handsomely contril)Ute<l, as an acknowledgment in hindy the sum of twenty 
pounds to the fund for embellishments hereafter mentioned. 

The above is not the only portrait which Mr. Allan has presented to a County His- 
tory. The Histoiy of North Durham will explain the allusion. That, in adding to 
the vanity of its author, Mr. Allan has much to answer for, is but too certain. — Ed. 

* History, vol. iv. p. 24, note. 
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Stood in the way of a clear descent, wilh as little remorse as 
Hei'od, and 



Nor were tlie demands ujwn his time and attention confined to 
the immediate subjects of his work. From all parts of the 
empire came applications by entire strangers to him personally,t 
and who " knocked " 

Ifol " with 1 

And begg"d 

Otliera had their own cockered theories to maintain, or con- 
jectures to offer, or inquiries to make for information that might 
substantiate these. To all he repHed with courtesy ; and with 
many he entered into laborious discussions; partly, perhaps, from 
relish of the subject, but principally from a benevolent disposition, 
excited by a grateftil remembrance of the kind assistance he had 
himself i-etwived, both from friends and strangers. 

One of the most cheering instances of such was experienced on 
the first announcement of lua projected work. On the I4th of 
April, 1812, the following advertisement was i3sue<l: 

" A History of the County of Durham is in such foi-wardness, 
that it is expected the Author {Mr. Surtees, of Mainsforth,) will 
send a part of it to the press in tlie course of the present year, 

" As an opportunity is thus afforded of preserving some curiona 
specimens of Ancient Architecture, aud it is desirable a publica- 
tion of tin's nature should be distinguished by useful embellish- 
ments, it is projM»sed to engage an architectural and other 

* Kiitor?, vol. a. p. S95, nole ■, continued from p. 29 J. 

Tboee tinea urc fram one o! Ibo niunerouB ncnpi of pleuatitrj fuund mnoog tbe 
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dranghtsmeDy to present engravings of some of the most interest- 
ing subjects to the Author for insertion in his work. 

" The Bishop of Durham, and several gentlemen of the county, 
of whose names a list is added,* have signified their approbation 
of the plan ; and those who are disposed to promote it, are re- 
quested to signify their intention to Mr. Andrews, bookseller, 
Durham." 

A large and liberal subscription was soon obtained, of which 
the particulars (as far as they could be collected from the Book- 
seller's Accoimt of Receipts) will be found below.f For the 



* The Bishop of Durham. 
The Bishop of St. David^s. 
Sir Ralph MUbanke, Bart 
Sir John Eden, Bart. 
Sir Thomas Liddell, Bart. 
Cuthbert Ellison, Esq. Hebbum. 
William Salyin, Esq. Croxdale. 
The Rev. Dr. Prosser. 
R. E. D. Shafto, Esq. Whitworth. 
The Hon. and Rev. A. Grey. 
Edward Shipperdson, Esq. Durham. 
The Rev. John Fawcett. 
The Rev. 6. Barrington. 
The Rev. Henry Phillpotto. 
Doctor Fenwick. 



Mrs. Baker, Ellemore. 

Thomas Hopper, Esq. Durham. 

Hendry Hopper, Esq. Hendon. 

Rowland Burden, Esq. Castle Eden. 

The Rev. Dr. Richardson. 

John Ingram, Esq. Staindrop. 

The Rev. John Brewster. 

Francis Johnson, Esq. Aycley Heads. 

Robert Green, Esq. Cleadon. 

Thomas Wilkinson, Esq. Oswald House. 

Lientenant-Colonel O'Callaghan. 

Sir Henry Vane Tempest, Dart. 

George Silvertop. Esq. Minster Acres. 

Henry Witham, Esq. 

James Hanmiet, Esq. 



t Sir Thomas H. Liddell 
Lord Viscount Barrington 
Bishop of Durham 
John Dunn, Esq. 
Rev. W. N. Darnell 
R. Spearman, Esq. 
Rev. John Fawcett 
Ralph Bates, Esq. 
Jamei Hammett, Esq. 
William Hutchinson, Esq. 
John R. Fenwick, Esq. 
The late Sir H. V. Tempest, Bt 
Rowland Burdon, Esq. 
Mr. J. Ward 
John Watson, Esq. 
Joseph Frank, Esq. 
George Sutton, Esq. 



£ s. 
31 10 
10 
50 
5 5 



5 
5 
5 
6 



5 
5 
6 
6 



10 10 
20 
10 



26 
5 
5 
5 
6 
5 



5 

5 

5 




William Hodgson, Esq. 

Mrs. Bewick 

W. C. Hopper, Esq. 

Rev. W. N. Darnell— (2nd.) 

C. Bewick, Elsq. . 

R. Pemberton, Elsq. 

J. Pemberton, Esq. 

Thomas Davison, Esq. 

Re v. Thomas Baker 

J. Davison, Esq. . 

F. Johnson, Esq. 

Thomas Hopper, Esq. Duriiam 

Thomas Hopper, Esq. Hendon 

A. Hopper, Esq. 

J. Hunter, Esq. . 

Rev. Dr. Prosser . 

Rev. C. Thorp 



£ s. 

10 
5 5 
5 5 
5 6 

10 10 
5 6 
5 5 

5 5 

6 5 
10 10 

5 



5 

5 

5 

10 



5 
5 
5 




10 10 
5 5 
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application of tlie fnndB, John Ralph Fenwick, B^q. Edward 
Shipperdson, Esq, and the Rev. W. N. Darnell, wero appointed 
a Committee ; and to the ndmirahle execution of their trust, the 
many elegniit specimens of art which embellish thesn volumes will 
give am]iIo and enduring testimony. 

Persons who had never, probably, looked into a Topographical 
Historj', till tlicir attention was callctl to scenes and characters ill 
which themselves and their families were immediately interested, 
felt astonished at the expenditure of money, labour, time, and 
talent manifested in Mr. Surteea's Work. This leeHng was clia- 
ractcrlstically expi-essed by the late Mr. Baker, better known by 
liis own designation of himself — as " the last George Baker of 
Elcmore:" the genuine representative of the hunting and cock- 
fighting 'squires of the lost century. — " I wonder, Mr. Surtecs, 
why you spend so much money and time over a History of Dur- 
ham." — "I wonder, Mr. Baker," (was the reply,) "why you spend 
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10 10 
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Robert Surleea, of R«dwonh 
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E«,, . . . 


10 10 
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Robert Bi«, li«i. 







Rev. E. W«lli. . 


E B 
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C. W. Bigge, Km. 


10 10 


Newbj Lowion, Eiq. . 
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Rev. J. HuKon,f:Kj. . 
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J, D. Nahani. E.q. . 
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Rev. E. 8. Thuriow 
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BobBrt Shaw, Ekj. 






Join. GrH<K>.>n, K,.,. . 


G 








Mr. CI,Ml» (■r.iJodk . 


3 S 


T. H.Bi(!g«, Edq. 






Mn. Peur.'lh 


S G 


B. E D. Sb.fto, E.<|. . 


10 


lu 


Ruben Henry Allan, Esq. 


20 



MEMOIR OF ROBERT SURTEES, ESQ. 151 

SO much money and time in following a jMick of hounds after a 
poor hare," — Books were the pointers that indicated, and hunters 
that enabled Surtees to pursue, higher game than was ever 
dreamed of in the imaginations of these men. By his profound 
researches he unearthed the forgotten wisdom and ennobling vir- 
tues, tlie deterrent vices and the fancy-stirring traditions of our 
ancestors, — teaching tlie men of present and future times not to 
narrow their minds by concentrated attention on what is now, 
but to enlarge their view and comprehension of that, by reflection 
on what has been. Such were tlie effects of these studies on the 
capacious mind of Mr. Surtees. But tliey much mistook who 
imagined that such pursuits engrossed the whole of liis mind and 
time. His " life " (as one of his private memoranda expresses it) 
" was not passed as heedless of a last judgment" He iKjrsevered 
in his daily biblical readings ; and, with his excellent help-mate, 
in the daily practice of those kindly offices to which such studies 
are the best prompters. 

In rural rides, in the pure pleasures of gardening, planting, and 
adorning his pleasant demesnes, and in the-equally pure pleasures 
of hospitable intercourse, several hours were spent of every day 
that he passed at Mainsforth : and from Mainsforth he was always 
most reluctant against being drawn, and most gladly returned to 
it Sometimes he would set out on some short tour, repent before 
the first day was ended, and come home again. In such a mood, 
after leaving Mrs. Surtees at Durham, he tlius writes : — 

" Mainaforthy Wednesdai/y Nov. 8. 

" I got home without rain, and my spirits recovered wonder- 
fully as soon as I saw Lough-Bank Wood. I found all well, and 
invited myself to dine on a roast chicken, a red herring, and a 
moderate glass of old Madeira. All are well here, and I hope to 
return refreshed against Saturday; — but it really is a glorious 
change to have elbow-room, and see green fields again, and red 
beech, and brown oak.* 

* After being pent up on buHinciw in London, ho could find enjoyment in rural ob- 
jects of a more humble nature. In writing from Kicbmond in Surrey, to Sir Cutlibort 
Sharp, he wiyn, " I have spent a pleasing Holiturj* half-sunHhining, half-drixzly sort of 
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" it was all my own desire to go to Durham. But indeed it 
seems a settled pctint that bears are best in woods (at least great 
grey bears); and when they cry to go to Durham nguin put the 
muzzle on. You are a good and patient wife — a Iamb yoked to a 
bear. You may tell my friends, that I am gone lor a few days 
into the country for my temper, aiid that I feel better. 

" Bradley " is very weak, but doing well His wife has been 

d»jr berej h^te been deligbted with AbIiIb and hedgo Bguo, aje crea with dilcbes, 
dsKd-nettleg. dandelioni, and ^und-iiy. Tbis ii mj luual retreal for h vacant daj." 
[The whole of thii very cliancteRntio Utter will be prinled hereafter. —En. J 

• Bradley vna the HixtaD at Bishop Middleham. I h»vo wimeawd many a charac- 
leriatic Keoe between Mr. Surtees aud Bradltj. He was oiie daj busily emplaycd in 
Irving to prevent the water troia escaping out ol a small &>b-pond in tbo grounds oC 
Mainaforth. He wag at work up to Lis elbows in mud and porous earth, stuffing and 
stopping wHh moee and claj the exit of the water on the outside or the mound or dam 
through hole* Rve feet at least belnw the leiel of the bollom at the pond, but within a 
few yards nf it. He filled up one hole, and the water, from preuuro aboie, immedi- 
ately rushed out of auuther. The hank, in fact, vat lull of mole and nt-holee. Sur- 
(eea said. " Now, Bradley, here's for the praent," — giving him money; and Dnullej, 
I dare say, went on stuffing and ttopping, and Surtees paying him for his p&ins. know- 
ing all the while that it was labour in vain, hut that poor Bndicy liked to do some- 
thing for his bread. 

Conlenipnrarj with Bmdlcj for many years, in his office of sexton, was Johnny 
Polls, the pariah clerk, a shoemaker of suiuowbst eccentric habita, but considerably 
above the common run u[ his Enlemity. It was hii boast that he was " once very near 
weddlngvicarThonipson'sdaughler." He died, however, unmarried. For Potts Mr. 
Surtees had a great liking, lie always talked to him on Sundaj-s. and treated him 
kindly, With the poor man's death Surtcea and I, I fear, had something to do. One 
Sunday, in the middle of winter, the duly of Bishop Middleham WM left to me. Mr. 
Yorke. the vicar, being unwell or from home. After service there was to be a funenl. 
and two o'clock was the hour, but the body had to be brought from Wolviston, and the 
roads were bad. Two, and three, and four o'clock came, but sliil no funeral reached 
tho church; till at last Surtees came down again from Mainsfortb to see, as he sud, 
whether they had buried me. Poor Potts had l>een lingering and starving during the 
greater part of tho time in the church. I had given him a shilling, and Surtees, as I 
afterwards Icamcd, had. upon his return, given him half-a-erown. Potts, after the 
ceremony was over, hastened into the village to cDmfert liinuelf with a pot of warm 

tees a lettur. in which was the follov-ing postscript: — 
" you will be grieved lo hear 



Potts was buried at Bishop Middleluun on the ISthof Feb. 1822. Before his death 
made a lort ot will. Ho had nothing, however, to bequeath save a pair of aid ipeo- 
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here for some wine. There is no new case of fever. I am very- 
well, except that my eye is really very sore. If it should be trou- 
blesome and look frightful, I positively will not be exhibited on 
Saturday ; and I hope you will not desire it" 

" Saturday " probably had been appointed for one of those large 
parties in hot rooms, of which liis abhorrence was emphatically 

tacleSy which had been given to him in former days by Captain Geoi^ Surtees; and 
those, in token of his gratitude, he gave to " the squire,** not wishing them, as he 
said, to go out of the family. 

One of Potts*8 performances, as parish clerk, amused Mr. Surtees exceedingly. 
At the great contested election for the county of Durtiam in 1820, it was ruled, by the 
assessor, that parish clerks, as such, were not entitled to vote, having no freehold in 
their office. Potts*s case, however, was an exception ; the only one, I believe, in the 
county. A piece of land attached to his office gave him a right to vote, and vote he 
did, giving one suffrage to Mr. Lambton, afterwards Elarl of Durham, and the other to 
Mr. Wharton. In the course of the day, '* highly set up,** the rest being, as he said, 
*' all brocken,'* he called to pay his respects to Mr. George, who had formerly been 
curate of Bishop Middleham, and who was then a minor canon of the cathedral. Mr. 
George received him kindly, and asked him what refreshment he would take. A glass 
of rum was his choice, and, looking at George with a face full of mirth and humour, 
said, ** I splet i* the morning. I voted for Lambton to please t' squire, and I voted 
for Wharton to please t* parson, but I'll plump now;** and he filled his glass to the 
brim. Mr. Surtees used to tell this characteristic story in a perfect ecstacy. 

With the person whose body I buried, as above mentioned, Mr. Surtees had been 
acquainted in his younger days, and I had heard him speak of him with interest. The 
man had lived to the great age of ninety-two, and he died at Wolviston, having been, 
I believe, a gamekeeper at Winyard. He was a Middleham man, and in his youthful 
days was so tall and handsome that Mr. Surtees's father had painted him in a promi- 
nent situation in a large picture of a band of robbers feasting and dividing their booty, 
which used to hang over the side-board in the dining-room at Mainsforth, and b now 
at Redwortb. I well remember that, as the bearers were carrying the body out of the 
church to the grave they had made a mistake, and were taking out the coffin head- 
foremost. Potts observed this departure from the usual roode» and exclaimed aloud, 
to the astonishment of the men, ** Ye're all wrang. It nivver was, and nivver sail be 
sao i* my time.** The poor clerk's voice was heard no more in the church. He was 
buried within a fortnight. Potts would frequently interrupt the singers during the 
time of divine service in the same abrupt way: *' Ye're all owt o* tune, *at are ye,— 
just start afresh and dee better.** I was once officiating in the church, when at the 
time for the publication of banns of marriage, a couple being, as we say in the North, 
"hanging in the bell- ropes," Potts banded to me in the desk what he considered to 
bo the document which I was to publish. It was a hand-bill for the sale of a hay- 
stack. I was proceeding with the service, having thrown the paper aside, when he 
addressed me in a piteous tone of voice which was heard by the whole congregation, 
" Sur, why winnot ye ax them ? " The proper document was found, and its contents 
duly published before the end of the service. — Eu. 



I 
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expressefl to a gentleman, who said, " Weil, Mr. Surteea, if yon 
wo'nt be of our company to-day, the next time you are at Dur- 
ham, and we have a party of friends, I hope you will make one." 
— "I hojje not, sir," was the answer. Such sj>eeche9, however, 
were uttered in such smiling good humour, that the most captious 
could not ascribe them to personal rudeness." 

When only a few days absent at York,t where he had fatigued 
liimself on documentary researches, he writes to Mrs, Surteea — 
" I will promise you not to tire myself again, and to rest like a 
decent Christian on Sunday. I rest in hope to see you soon, 
which I moat earnestly long and desire ; and am at times very 
home^sick." 

The oscillation of his feelings, between the wish for the presence 
of his domestic companion an<l the unwillingness t« interfere with 
her enjoyments, is interestingly exhibitetl in the following passages 
of a letter dated from London, and addressed to Mrs. Surtees at 
Streatham : — 

" I have been, you will perceive, weak and wicked enough to 
send for you to-day. I will lend you out another time again, — 
hut I really cannot spare you longer now. I have tteen all day 
and last night more unwell than I ever was, I think, since I have 
been under your care. I have had a weary time, luid thought of 
Anne, Mainsfortli, and" [here the outlbie of a large dog]. " I 
really would not ask you to come home, but that I am all the 

■ "Mr. Snttecs," Mid a dignitary ufthacuhedrsl once in t)iB Tnwniy, " the Prior 
and ConTvat bud such and >uch atateg; wbjr hav'nt wt tbem now ?" TbU was, per- 
hapa, the mini porlinmit of a long iieriea of unmeaning i^ueMiDnn to whinh Surtees bod 
liilened with wonderful patience, being at Ihu time literally np to tbo tlbows in a 
nowlj-opencd chest of cliartera, and in a bigh slate of Joyuiu encitement. " Don't 
aak me, oak Hcnrj tfae Ei^lh," vaa iho reply. — Ed. 

t " I have been two daji at Yurie amongit Wills and Teetamenta. — I baye got a 
curious Will of old Colniore, — no great abahea fur honaatj. He »aj» diiten pereons 
compounded vi(h htm Cor urean to QovernmenI, aiid tliat, if sdj of them are not 
paid Dier, his son Fullburpe ma; look in bis Danske Chiat, and pay tbem in la the 
Exchequer, but let none else leo them." R.S. to J.B. 
CVoKii, tfnrn>!/aU, H /km, 1828. 

Colmore ku, >pi 
Eci^laiaDIieiil Law, 
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worse for bemg solitary. It is not now as formerly. I am used 
to you and can'^t leave you o£ Mrs. Page has been very good 
to me, and sent me broth, and oflfered me a fowl for dinner, which 

I reserve for von to-morrow : bat if vou like to stav and dine at 

• • • 

Streatham, I do not wish yon to come in the morning. I don't 
like being ill in London at alL I hope to see you, and am (not 
daring to send my respects to your friends at Streatham, whom I 
am robbing), 

** Yours in earnest, longing and pining, 

"R. SURTEES. 

" I will write a line to yon at night, before I go to bed : per- 
haps I may not be np in the morning. I shall send the chaise 
soon, that the horses may rest, if you choose to come to dinner. 

"Nine o'clock, Thursday. — I am going to bed: I hope to 
sleep : faint and weary. I have been quieter lately, and hope I 
shall be better to-morrow. But I feel so desolate here, that I 
must desire to see you. If I do but know that you are coming 
at night, it will be a comfort to me. But I thought to send tlie 
chaise early, that Margaret might use it after ; but she will have 
Mr. Nash's, if she goes out ; so don't let tliat hurry you away 
sooner than you wish. Henry will wait your time ; and I don't 
want him here." 

The remaining part of the last page of this letter is occupied 
with a pen-and-ink sketch of the house at Mainsforth, and a large 
dog scampering on the lawn before it — a register of where his 
thoughts were, and where he knew his correspondent would 
delight to have her sympathies directed. 

His devoted attachment to the seclusion of Mainsforth, and of 
domestic life, was doubtless the motive for declining offers that 
had been made to him of a seat in Parliament, and of a Prebcndal 
stall in Durham, which Bishop Barrington had promised him, if 
he would take Orders in the Church. It was tliis attachment, 
too, which at a later period caused him so much annoyance, when 
a railway was projected to pass through his property, and to 
pollute with its smoke, and disturb with its din and riotous 
population, his pleasant walks and favourite haunts for retired 



I 
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musing, Wiien the Bill was first introduced in Parliament, tie 
strenuously opj>osed it, and had auch influence with hia numerous 
acquaintance and old fellow collegiates in both Houses, whom his 
clo(|uent and I'uergetic address to the Committee had affected 
with equal interest and admiration, that the advocates of the Bill 
became alarmed, and he was waited on by a. noble Lord who had 
known him at Oxford. " Surtees," said his Lordship, " you are 
attached to Maiusforth — we deeply respect your feelings ; but we 
hojKJ you iv-ill not suffer that attachment to stand in the way of a 
scheme which has public more than private advantage for its 
object. Is there no other place upon which you could set your 
heart? If there be, we have jjerfect confidence in your honour; 
name your price for Mainsforth, and you shall have it without 
another word." The answer was without one moment's hesita- 
tion : " My Lord, buy me Blenheim." 

The Bill was, however, subsequently passed, though with some 
modifications, which rendered the plan less annoyuig than it had 
been hi its first concoction." 

In the summer of 1819 Mr. Surtees was induced to leave 
Mainsforth for a while, and, in company with his friend Mr. 
Raine, to make a tour in Scotland, and a visit to Abbotisford. 
They went my way of Coldiiighain, " Surtees," Mr. Raine says, 
" was particularly interested in remarking upon the crowds of 
parishioners who were flocking from the country to the periodical 
Sacrament — with the orderly and serious demeanour of the 
various little bands who came into the town ; and he frequently 
afterwards called the day to my memory." 

There is nothing, perliaps, in all that is recorded of religious 
services more impressive than such assemblages of simple 
peasants, coming down from their mountains, or emerging from 
their secluded vales, and thus bearing testimony to their heartfelt 

* Ttio iBJI-roBd «BB ths occ 
printed in the AppMndiK, Ui 
cut through ti rock uf msgncsi 
work wu in progrea uujneroug fouil Sihet were founil which vruK afteroirdB eub 
mittod to M. Ajpieli, the Frenoli nulunkliit, and were engrayed b; bini in a lubw 
quent publicatiaa. Thii disoovety intemled Mr. Surtees siueedinBtj. He niuds 
duly vi«l tu the workmen, and paid them well for their paini in ettmclin); with emi 
the ipociiiiepi tbs; met with. Thou apecinieni we prewrved at Mainsforth. — Ed. 



Mr. Surtea 


1 of mure than ooo poetical offuaion. 
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. wu faund neceaau? to moke a deep 


(lane withio 


a mile of Mainsforth, and while thii 
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conviction of the truths and blessings of Christianity, and of the 
comfort which they expect to derive from a participation in its 
holy ordinances. 

Kindred feelings were excited in Eklinburgh by the " Grey 
Friars' Churchyard, and tlie perishing tombs of the martyred 
Covenanters, which he repeatedly visited, and mused long on 
their aflFecting history." 

Mr. Raine says, " Hogg and Surtees met now for the first 
time. I could easily see, tliat Surtees' opinion of the poet was 
not improved by a personal acquaintance.* Surtees was, how- 
ever, extremely kind to him, notwithstanding his roughness, and 
he spent more than one e^iening with us at Walker's hotel, in 
Prince's Street,t amusing us with the history of himself, and the 
legendary lore, of which he possessed a wonderful fund, and in 
which Surtees so peculiarly delighted. He alludes to one of 

* The atmosphere was sultry, of itself enough to make Mr. Surtees, at any time, 
uncomfortable, and Hogg would walk arm iu arm with him upon the hot flags in 
Princess Street. This custom Surtees always abominated most heartily, but he sub- 
mitted, for a while, in patience. He soon, however, withdrew to write Utters. I know 
not what work Hogg was at that time contemplating; but, during our visit, we drew 
out for him, from memory, a rough map of Northumberland, assigning to each district 
its clan, and noting the situation of the principal castles and fortresses. — Ed. 

t During the time we were in Edinburgh, the theatre was open, and I went one 
evening to hear Miss Stephens sing ** Auld Robin Gray/^ leaving Mr. Surtees in the 
hotel alone. I had not been long gone before there was shewn into his room a 
professor of medicine, a grave gentleman advanced in years, with a highly sounding 
Border name, whose object was to make some inquiries of me respecting Durham 
School and its system of education. He had two or three sons whom he wished to 
send to an English school, and ho had been informed by letter from a friend in 
Durham where he might find me in Edinburgh. He was courteously received by Mr. 
Surtees, who informed him, upon learning his object, that I had gone out for a while, 
but that he himself knew much of the school, and would be glad to give him any 
information in his power. Various inquiries were made by the Doctor, the answers 
to which did not seem over satisfiEu:tory. When he was informed that a portion of 
time was every week devoted to Latin composition, especially of verses, he muttered 
aloud, ** Varses ! varses ! that's jist waste o* time.'' To his next question, whether I 
wore a wig, Surtees, checking a smile, said ** Wig ! wig ! wear a wig! he wouldn't 
wear a wig for the world." This made matters worse. After a while, as it was be- 
coming late, Surtees said, " It's perhaps right to inform you, sir, that it may be some 
time still before Mr. Raine's return, as he has gone to the theatre.'* ** Theatre! 
theatre ! " exclaimed he, " he'll no do for me; '* and to Surtees' relief he took his de- 
parture. From Surtees's account of it afterwards, the interview must have been very 
amusing. — Ed. 
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these evenings in a letter to SnrtecB soon afterwards ; " wliicli 
letter is bo truly clinracteristic of this certainly remaikable man, 
til lit it is here inserted. 

"Attrtve Lake, by SelHrk. 
December 19, 1819. 

" My deal* Sir, — I received your splendid work the other day ; 
and have placed it in my little library, having only looked over 
the plates, and some references frooi these ; and read the general 
history, in which I have found many things tbat interested me in 
no ordinary degree. 

" The book itself is become a wonder and an astonishment, as 
Jeremiah hath it, to uiy neighbouring farmers, who term it, 'The 
great beuk o' a' beuks,' I was amused with one of them yester- 
day ; who chancing to call, his eye soon rested on the book so 
much larger than the rest He asked me, with an osclamation 
of surprise, what it was ? ' It is the History of Durham,' said I. 
' The History of Durham 1 ' said he ; ' what do you mean ? Is 
that Durham in England ? ' I answered in the affinnative. 
' Lord sauf us, man I ' said he, ' had it been the historj' of the 
warld I wad hae thought less, or the history of a' Cliristendom at 
least An there be a history like that put out about ilka place, It 
will be true the Evangelist says, that the world will not contidii 
the books that should be written." So much for the first criticism 
tfiat I have heard of your extraordinary work, in wiiich the 
labour and research truly confounds me; and I wonder how a 
man of genius could go through witli it 

" The English Jacobite ReUcs are come in very good time, as 
you will see when the published work comes into your hand ; 
another volume being forthcoming, provided I retain life and 
health, and can raise materials ; but tiiese the Biblio[K}Ust seems 
by his advertisement not to have relied on. Yours form a de- 
sideratmn for the second part, which was much wanted, and I 
hope you will not let any othei- thing of the same nature eacape 
you. 

" The Howard Book I had read, but had not a copy of it I 
have the Sonnet to Sltarj>e, which I admired greatly for its 
simplicity, and truly antique style, long ere I knew who was the 
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author. I think I got a copy of the other from Ralf Sherwood, 
but cannot lay my hands on it to-day. I wish we lived nearer to 
each other, that we might see each other oftener ; but the days for 
either of us paying many distant visits are over, and I fear we 
must just rest contented with seeing one another occasionally, 
and breathing in absence the most sincere aspirations of friendship 
and good wishes. 

" I never in my life spent so happy a night with strangers as 
one that I spent with you and Mr. Kaine ; but I have often noted 
that a similarity of feelings and pursuits created at once the same 
kind of cordiality, that we three seemed all to feel for each other. 

" Walter Scott sets off for London next week : should you see 
him on his return, how will you get his new title every word, do 
you think ? I like not such grinning honour as that of Sir 
Walter.' — Shakspeare — hem ! 

" I have no news from the Forest We are all keenly engaged 
in our winter sports ; and my two greyhounds, Clavers and 
Burly, are decidedly the best dogs that ever have been seen in this 
country. Farewell, my dear Mainsforth. God bless you for 
your valuable present to 

" Your ever affectionate shepherd, 

" Ja]vies Hogg." 

In reply to Mr. Surtees' offer, whilst at Edinburgh, of a visit 
to Abbotsford, he received the following note : 

" Dear Sir, — I shall have the greatest possible pleasure in see- 
ing you here, on Thursday, with Mr. Raine, and am only sorry 
you talk of a Jlyhig visit. I was very ill about two months since, 
of which I retain some marks, but, thank God, I am quite well 
again, though still occasionally obliged to use calomel, for pre- 
vention's sake. 

" Ever yours most tinily, 

" Walter Scott. 

" I trust you will pass the night with us, at least You shall, 
if obliged to depart, start as eai'ly as you like next morning. We 
have plenty of room." 
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Of this visit Mr. Raine says, " We found Walter Scott rearty to 
greet us with a hearty welcome. I had never seen Sc«tt before, 
aiid was struck with the extreme cordiality with which he re- 
ceived Surteea. They met like two brotliera whom time Lad 
separated, and immediately fell to work with Border history, and 
Border ballad and minstrelsy. The authorship of the novels was 
then a secret— but, after that day, it was none to me. ' Scott,' 
said Surtees, ' Raine and I, on our road to Edinburgh, saw your 
Wolf's Crag.' (Fast Castle, tlie Wolfs Crag of the Bride of 
Lammermour, which had been lately published.) Scott suiiled, 
and cast u\v>n Surtees a look whicii no one could misunderstand." 

" A splendid print of the Battle of Otterbume, which hung 
over the dining-room fire-place, afibrded to them a subject for 
the most interesting conversation on Douglas and Percy, and 
the chivalry of old ; and bright were the flashes of genius when 
two such men were conversing on so stirring a subject. Scott 
listened to Surtees' remarks with profound attention; and never 
did I see Surtees so great as be was that day. Dinner came, and 
Surtees took Ins seat at the bottom of tlie table, at our host's left 
hand. The party consisted of Scott's own family, a tutor with a 
wooden leg (to whom Surtees was [iarticularly attentive), oue or 
two neiglibouring ladies, and ourselves. The pipei- amused us, 
or rather deafened us, with his airs from a sort of gallery beneath 
the window ; and when after dinner he entered the dining-room 
to take his glass, Surtees attempted to put a piece of money into 
his hand. The man however drew back, with much affected 
dignity ; and it was only upon being assured by Scott that Sur- 
tees was 'a friend of the house' (tlicse were the words), that he 
accepted the boon. After dijiner the subject of ballads was 



(Vol. II. p. SO.) " The imngiDarj culle of Wolfi Cng b** been ideDtiaed hj 
■ome lover of 1<K>lHj with that of Fut Cutte. The kulhar b not competeot to jndge 
or [he reMmblktice bituiit the reni and ini(ig)tuii7 H»ii<t, having aenr ■«?■) Put 
Cutis, cicept ^m the sea. But fortiilicca of this cl«<^rip(ion are found awup<im)(, 
like ouproy'a ne«t«, projecting rocks, or pmmoiitoriBS, in nianj parts of the eulem 
eout of SDOthuid; and the poutlou of Fut Cutle seems eerlainly to mt^nibit^ that of 
Waif's Crag, u much u uit other; while ila vicinilj to the mountain -ridge at Lam- 
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again revived, and an opportunity was presented to me of doing a 
thing peculiarly pleasing to my own feelings, and not less so to 
those of Surtees. At Bamborough, when on my road to Scot- 
land, there had been presented to me, by the Rev. C. Robinson,* 
a thick duodecimo volume, in black letter, containing numerous 
ballads, many of them well known, but some of them new to 
modern times ; and of the latter, one, to the best of my recollec- 
tion, of an historical nature, became the subject of conversation 
and a great regret was expressed by Scott that only one stanza of 
it was known. The book which had been mine for so short a 
time, instantly became his ; and, in accepting it, he was pleased 
to express very warmly his obligation. It is probably still at 
Abbotsford. 

" The poems of Carey formed another subject of conversation. 
They have been alluded to, as will have been seen, in a letter 
from Scott to Surtees, 7th January, 1811, and a few copies had 
just been printed. Surtees' attention became again drawn to the 
history of the author, and he soon afterwards, with the assistance 
of a friend, discovered him to be Patrick Carey, a younger son of 
Henry Viscount Falkland, Lord Deputy of Ireland, and the 
husband of Susan, daughter of Francis Uvedale, of Bishop's 
Waltham, Esq. and niece of William Uvedale of Wickham. 
The cross moline on the title is the bearing of Uvedala A pedi- 
gree of the family was soon afterwards printed by Surtees, of a 
size to bind with the book as edited by Scott, and the mystery 
has disappeared. 

"In the course of the evening, Surtees drew Scott's attention 
to the two first sheets of the Appendix to my History of North 
Durham (the only part of the work then in type), containing 
charters f of early Kings of Scotland, of whom no other records 



• At that time Curate of Bamborough, now Vicar of Kirknewton, and cousin to 
Mrs Surtees. Mr. Robinson presented to the Editor, at the same time, four thick 
volumes of ne\*-spapers of the period of the Usurpation, of the most various titles, 
collected apparently by a person determined to hear all sides of the question. Of 
these, one volume was afterwards lent and is unfortunately lost. Mr. Robinsons 
mother was a niece of Mr. Wallis, the historian of Northumberland. The ballads and 
newspapers had probably come to him from that quarter. — Ed. 

t On the subject of those ch »rters, antl my Appendix in general, I was soon after- 



162 MEMlMli OF KOBERT tfUllTKES, ESQ. 

reniiun ; and this led again to the Borders, their early family 
history, and their monastic endowments. 

" During our visit, Scott complimented Surtees on his library, 
and said he knew of no such collection of books in any bouse of 
«qual fortune in Scotland. 

" He spoke in no mesisured terms of the taste of his country- 
men. ' England,' said be, ' made me what I am- The Scotch 
thought little of the Lay — but England spoke out, and the Scoteh 
were asliamed of themselves.' 

" The evening came on, and Surtees, although vte vrere ex- 
pected to spend a day or two at Abbotsford, would not stay all 
night. 

" We came home by Melrose, Dryburgh, Kelso, Brinkbuni, 
&c." 

In 1820, Mr. Surteca, in company with his lady, made, tor 
the first time, a short excursion on the Continent ; shorter, no 
doubt, aa bannted by bia reminiscences of England and Mains- 
forth ; " dragging at each remove a lengthened chain : " and a 
good deal of sturdy Enghsh feeling is apparent in the shght 
sketch of bis route, given, on hia return, to his Mend Raine.* 

"Imprim. — He wlio hatb seen York, need not regret leaving 
other cathedrals unseen. It is wortli twenty of them together. 
Proximos Peti'o tamcn occuimvit 
Antwerp bonores. 

wiHi &Toured wilh a long lelttr from Sir Wnlter Sootl, from whipb I hope [o he 
forgiTen for mskiog the rutlowing eitmrl : 

"I rorc«ee Uuiiyour roxarchu *re likely tu tifford (bohigheel utisboliim ta iH who 
mako tha BDtlc|uitiei> of Nortliumbvrlnud, and tbe nciglibourjng r^ani of Scolluid, 
either their punuit or Uieir smuBemenL I had slwnjs antlenlood. that there <nH a 
tnuure of ancieot papen preserved at Durham, whirh wsaled onl; the leal and Ann- 
neaa of a northern Ldand to examine and amnge tlieni, nnd Ibose qualities thej hate 
(ortunately found in joa. If I ran be of tbo filightcst u«e, rHtpeating aaj pspen jrou 
nu; want from Edinburgh during tbe winter, I hope you will command me, without 
wruple, nnd be usured jnu ml! da me (ilnasure. 

" Ymir obliged and humble aprvoni, 

'■ W*i,TEK Storr. 

•'Jedbargh, 2B SepU 1819."— Ei>. 

kl length, in its nr.i.T nf time, in the Appendis. 
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Rouen also is fine — high Norman style — but the fronts of all their 
churches are thickly bedizened with ornaments and images, 
sayntes and dyvels ; and as to internals, there is nothing 'like 
York. Dirty altars dizened with flowers and black with lamp- 
smoke, and most idolatrous pictures, make one regret the chas- 
tened splendour of an English cathedral, or even the barren 
interior of a Scotch kirk. Many of the folks, however, seem 
extremely devout ; and no doubt there are, as Sancho says, good 
sort of people in all places. We left the great road at Abbeville, 
thence to Neufchatel and Rouen, through fair Normandy, the 
best and brightest province of Franco. There is a strong re- 
semblance to England ; inclosed farmholds, orchards, and mighty 
woods of beech, elm, and chestnut hanging on the hills for miles, 
in long undulating outlines. Rouen is superb in old wood houses 
— one of them dated 1400 to 1500; whole streets of most 
picturesque effect We traced the Seine all the way to Paris, 
and entered that glittering metropolis of sin, by its most splendid 
barrier of Neuilly; through groves, and palaces, and gardens 
with gilt domes, &c. that made my eyes ache. All is glitter, 
military parade, and a most unceasing intensity of life and 
motion, which fatigues an Englishman. The city is divided from 
this court end, and is nothing — black and stupid — no trade — no 
front of commercial independence : unlike the lusty London lads. 
From Paris dull uniform roads to Brussels, through the fortified 
towns : Flanders more English — as neat as a garden. Brussels 
a deserted metropolis ; large and peaceful, with a touch of old 
York about it Oh, Antwerp, queen of gable-ends ! what pro- 
fusion of streets ; broader than even London ; all run up in fan- 
tastic gavels, with trees and vines in and about the dwellings ; 
and the Scheldt like three Thames's, washing the old walls like a 
sober majestic old Dutch river, covered with ships of all nations. 
I never saw such a place in my life — every house is a study of it- 
self; — and I am learning Dutch, that I may go there again. 
From Antwerp back to Calais, nothing particular except Gand, 
an inferior Antwerp, and a fine farewell view from Cassell over 
Flanders, inclosed and wooded for leagues round the base of a 

green CcuHh TFilV^ 

Mr. Surtees now returned to tlie domestic pleasures of Mains^ 

M 2 
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■fortli, and lu tlie labours of prejwriiig his tliircl vnlunio for tlie 
press, 

SIK W. SCtlTT, BART. TO R. SURTEES, ESQ. 

"My dear Sui-tees, — I cannot let our ingenious friend Mr. 
Blore leave Abbotsf'orJ for Mainafortb, witliout expressing the 
kind greeting of our inmates here to you and Mrs, Surtees. I 
- have to remind yon of a. promise, which you made me long since, 
to wit, a copy of tlie very clover ballad you repeated t<) nie of the 
death of the Amorous Priest and the jwnance of the False Knight, 
who slew him with a Welch bill : of course I will [not] part 
with the copy to any one without your authority and consent, 

" 1 have built a droll sort of house here since you saw it ; 
moved partly by a small legacy beijueathed by a friend, for the 
comfortable accommodation of my books ; and partly by the inde- 
pendent situation of my children. It has risen higher than 1 
expected; and though it has not "in tlie stars its ghtteriiig 
turrets thrust," yet they have risen higher than ever I proposed. 
Pray come and see it soon; and I hope to have your valued suf- 
frage, that if I have not built very wisely, or in the least de^ee 
economically, I have at least made a pretty, though somcvhat 
faiitaetica) residence. 

" Blore tells me that your third volnme ia just about to appear 
— felir faustwnque sU. You have set a great example, which lam 
afraid few of the country gentlemen of England are either quali- 
fied or disposed to follow. The time is not yet jmaseil by, tliough 
perhaps nearly so, when good provincial histories may be — [here 
the MS. is illegible]~but in destroying buildings and abridging 
records, I will not take up your time longer than to send the 
united good wishes of my household, and subscribe myself 
" Most truly, 

" Walter Scott. 

*' Abhotuford, Ut October, 1822." 

SIR W. 8COTT, BAKT. TO R. SURTEES, E»). 

"My dear Surtees, — I have to acknowledge, with kindest 
dianks, your third volume of Durham, which sustains with unim- 
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paired spirit, and unabated labour, the character of its predeces- 
sors. I have been rarely better pleased than with your delicate 
and just notice of poor Joe Ritson. His foibles were those of a 
diseased tenij^>erament ; his patient and useful labours will always 
entitle him to the thanks of the English, I should say British, 
antiquary. I made the same use of the minor copy as in former 
cases, and bestowed it on the man of Scotland the most worthy 
of it — my friend, Mr. Register Thomson ; whose industry and 
accuracy are united to fine taste and high talent I think the 
terms of his answer will gratify you, though not designed for 
your inspection ; particulai'ly as I know he never says the thing 
which he docs not think. In the present case, he has the advantage 
of thinking in the same tone with all the world, that is, as many 
as know any thing about the matter.* 

" Do you remember the story of the man who, wishing to know 
whether it were possible to satisfy the rapacity of a hackney- 
coachman, gave tlie fellow a guinea for a twelvepenny drive, on 
which the object of his prodigal bomity immediately requested a 
shilling, to keep the guinea whole ? It is even so with me, when, 
after receiving such a valued and valuable token of your recol- 
lection, I take the liberty of reminding you, that you, long smce, 
promised me the penitence of the * cujusdam generosiy in the Galileo 
of Durham. Pray remember your promise, and let me, as Justice 
Greedy says, ' give thanks for this also.'f 

" I hope the kind Sir Cuthbert continues his antiquarian la- 

* THOMAS THOMSON, ESQ. TO SIR WALTER SCOTT, BART. 



".T 



My dear SiF» Walter, — I have been accidentally prevented theee two last days from 
seeing you, and expressing my thanks for another very valuable portion of Mr. Sur- 
tees^fl work. If it be any return for your kindness that I am much delighted with 
the book, and consider it as a very interesting addition to the local history of the 
country, and a most instructive illustration of many minute particulars on the customs 
and institutions of former times, I am at least so far entitled to demand a discharge of 
the obligation under which you have placed 

'* Your veiy faithful and obedient friend and servant, 
*• Sir Walter Scott, Bart. Til OS. TilosisON.'' 

t This refers to a ballad, the joint production of Mr. Surtees and his friend Rainct 
on the murder of the Rector of Wycliffe in 1485. See ♦* Sanctuar. Dunelmcns. ct 
Sanctuar. Beverlaceus." published by the Surteos Society, pp. 12 and 214. The bal- 



I 
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boars. — Ladv Scott semis kind com pi im wits to Mrs, Surlees, and 
[ always am 

■' Most truly yours, 

'- Wai-ter Scott, 

" Edinhurijh, \&ttt Jtntuary, 1823." 

The admirution which tliis letter expresses of Mr. Surtees' 
work was fidly shared by the pubhc. If testimonials were to be 
produced, as was the practice a century ago, they might be heaped 
together from persons eminent alike in rank and acqiui-oments ; 
but, aa their letti-rs received on the successive publications of the 
first three volumes, express only general admiration, without any 
distinctioD of particulars, the citation of them now would justly be 
deemed a superfluous proof of what has long been sufficiently 
established. The preceding letter, however, and the following, 
(which from havuig been mislaid, was omitted in its right place,) 
may give an idea of the tenour of the rest — 

" My dear Sir, — I have seldom been more instructed and de- 
lighted than by your uncommoidy accurate and valuable History 
of Durham, of which you had the goodness to transmit me two 
copies, which I would long since have acknowledged, had I not 
wished to read the work before expressing my gratitude for the 
distinction you have conferred on me. One of the copies 1 have 
given to my friend Tliomas Thomson, the Deputy Register of 
Scotland, whose deep historical knowledge and extensive anti- 
quarian researches render him one of the few [arsons who are 
qualified to set a due value upon your labours. He is equally 
chanued with the style of execution, and the patient extent of 

lad ii here given « K produc^l of Ilic Hone Sulucpinta[Aiili(|Uiiri«, ubuhII; cotisiderod 
onl)" of the Dry-u-dml fsniily. 

[I haic IhoughC it adiinhle to |i1ue in Itae Appenrlix the bilUit] hen- priiiled bv Mr. 
T«jlur.-ED.J 
An ft ftout, ilgti, that (he iliidiua of tlie antiquiLrjf liy no intvni deaden the Dj-mpalhiea 
of our nsluiv^ tho rollowiug Lallul, b; Mr. Surtea, i» >ul>Joiiiod,^ 
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research, which the work exhibits ; and agrees with nie, in hopes 
that Durham will not finally bound your labours ; altliough wa 
will look with anxiety for their continuation. Northumberland 
forms a capital subject, lying, oa it wer^ under yonr hand, and I 
trust it will not escape you." 

" It was ))art of my plan in returning from London last year to 
have surprised you with a visit at Mainsforth; but I was induced, 
from various motives, to return by sea, which disappointed this 
and other parts of my scheme. I regret tlie more not having bad 
this opportunity to wait u[K)n you, that I would have wished to 
have made, in person, the amende htmorable tor my sins as a cor- 
respondent, which sit heavy on rae on all occasions, but can scarce 
be 30 imgracious In any as where you are concerned. My apology 
must be alternate hard lahonr and intervals of very great and pre- 
dominating indolence, where I have lain on my oars like an Indian 
in his hammock, after a week's hunting, detesting even the most 
necessary exertion, and envj-ing the wise hermit of Prague, not 
for his witty intercourse with the niece of King Gorboduc, but 
because he never saw )xn or ink. But never in these intervals 
could I forget your goodness and continued assistance upon so 
many occasions ; and I am truly vexed and angry with myself 
when I think I have suffered you to heap coals of fire on my 
bead, while I was persevering in migratefiil silence. I was indeed 
half persuaded that I should see you, either by your visiting Ab- 
botsford, or my getting to Mainsfortli. 

" But trusting to your kindness to crutch up my lame apologies, 
or rather to admit my candid confession, I must tell you that I 

■ Mr. Siuten exprcHed to the writer of this Memoir hii regret that he bad not W- 
^n with the HiUory of Northumbcrlaad, where nntioDal, u well on local intoresti and 

to tha utmost both ths gonil and evil paisioas, could give to veracious history all the 
■tirring onrag) of rotouieo. 

[I may add, that I ba»e often heard Mr. Surteea now an intention of publiahing, 
after his History of Durham should bo finished, the Genealogies of Nortbumberbind, to 
be aceompanifld by angtavinga of its castles and poel-bouses. " When Durham is 
finished," lie would frequeotlj my to mo, " wc must »w> what can be done; you .hall 
take the caatlei and their archllaclure, 111 do the genealogy. It will he sgloriousfiold, 
and we may do something between ui," A parochbl history of the county did not 
appear tn form any port of bin deeign.^Eo.] 
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liave had a visit from your draughtsman Mr. Blore, a modest 
and well-bred young mau, as well us an excellent artist, and whom 
I liked particularly on account of tlie warm feelings which he en- 
tertains towards you as Ids friend and patron. I have had the 
advantage of his counsel and assistance in plaiming a smalt addi- 
tion to my least of all possible houses at Abbotsford, to. which 1 
intend to inveigle some i)f the carved stones and a niche or two 
with rich canopies from the Tolbooth of Edinburgh — a sort of 
Bastiie in the centre of the piincipal street, long used as tlie place 
of meeting ol' the Scottish Parliament, and moif lately as the 
town jail. They are now pulling it down, and I think you will 
agree with me, it were a pity the ancient ornaments slioulil be 
destroyed or thrown away. Building has procured many a man 
a niche in the jail ; but I shall be the first who reverses that order 
of things and brings a niche from the jaiL" 

* The Btoneaof (ha gule of the Tolbixilh vere aftcrwu^ brought to AbtMlxTord, ■■■■) 
rK-ererleit In the gr»Dn<]a in tbeir original unter ; anil when Sir Witter called Is «ettle 
with the tm-npikD-iDBn for tlie poaaage of the waggons wMoh brought them, the man, 
ou reoeiiing the mnnaj, «aid, " Wbj, Sir Walter, I've aft Ihuwi you ri»(t, but now 

Thii wai reUted l>y ScoU to the writer, when, bjr the introductioQ ol Hr. Surieea, he 
ti.ited Ahbowfori, In March, 1831. 

[ 1 have great ploature in recor 
8urie«i on the suhjoct of the abo' 

" W-'Non-lc-Wenr, 8 /'<*. 1831. 

" Dear Surteea, — I intend leaving home on Monday next to spend n liirtniglit in 
EJinburgh, where, I uadentsnd, I am not likL-ly to we »tir Waltar Scutt, who keeps 
uloee ol Abbuuford.— Would you lal me have a note privilaging me to en'A on him 
junt fur u qiurter of an hour? that I might bring awny in |ny mind ■ picture of (he 
nian and the place whence so much has pniceode<] that hu given me so much pleasure. 
I dan easily believe there may ba very good reasons, both on Sir Walter's port and 
youra, tor not a«%diiig to my winh — but I make the reigueat without acruple, beouse 
1 trust, if you can do it eomforlably, yuu will— and if not — not. 

"When shall teee you here? I fwr that it may be so long, that I will take the pre- 
sent OKsaiou to mention that it whs much the wisli of Williuu and myself to see our 
good old master Farrer have a nieha in your work. There b a niuntl tablet to hie 
memory in the Church here, whioh would tnmbh a 6ir intruduetiiin to his name. 
William got a sllhouelU likeneM engraved by Dewii-k, the block of which had been in 
a parcel with the bUnk of William's datice tor bis boahs~bu[ on the envelope the 
wordt ' Hr. Farrer's likeness,' have ■ line drawn through them, and tliere is added, in 
William's hand, ■ Bent to Surtera by J. B. TsyJur.' Did you cMv get it 7 if not pan 
you ? William's intention, I know, wan that, when you should have done *ilh It, the 
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" I have commenced Laird since I heard from you ; and have, 
like S([uire Shallow, land and beeves. God knows they are like 

block iibuuld be given to tbe ' SchoolniBeten' Aswiciiilion,' ol uhich Mr. Fuirer wa« 
fouuder, and mj friend Mr, Turner ban. fur nianj jraira, been Kjcreliu7. There mi» ■ 
little memuir of Mi, Fsrrer publiabed b; bii nepliew Jcdin Ftrrcr, Iho BUlbur of tbe 
Trill of Abrmbam, &o, with whicb I could fuminh you." 

" I know }our luie of William no veil, thst 1 m^o no •polog; tui troublinii jou uii ■ 
BUliJDCt in wbich he took intareat. 

" Youn, dear Surteea, ever truly, 

QEOBOl^ TlYLOn, II£<). TO KOHrjIT SDKTBBa, Kglj. 

■• ICi((ou-fr-lV™-, 2Ziul March, 1831. 
" Dau SortMH, — I ibull alwajis feel grateful to jou tor tlie pleaaiire fon pnwured me 
in (iiiitinKWslUrSnitt, and, if I majjudgo ot hl> friendthip for ;ou bj the kind 
reCFplian lie gmve me, I won't be au wicked u to iw}' 1 suvy you — but — I rejoice tbal 
yuii bare luoii liBppiuoB, I cticloBed Jour letter, and in relum, instead of being al- 
lowed to call wilb my tnvelllDg companion, Min Fenwick, we werv iniilcd to dine 
anil tteep at Alibolirord, and bad not IbeTirtueto renlal the Cemptation ; and moit boi- 
pitably tiDd kindly ws wore received and onlertiuned. Sir Waiter and lila unmarried 
daughlur were alone, Mi we liud full opportunity of neolng him in bii dooiestic cba- 
ractvr, and iteliglitfal it »u to witneniucb Dmplicilj anda&bilily in k mindw grand 
and rich — and the place loo so abounding in all that wsa icaat Bippropiiale and inle- 
reating aa ■suciatad with Ibe nuin. Il was eoeing the euohnnler in llio paJae* of his 
unn raisin);. There va* one grievous dranbaok, bowever, to unr plesiure — the state 
of his benltb. For tbe first time itk bis life, he oaid, be was an invalid. After eating 
bis usual heuty breakfsM, be tuunil binuelf; one morning {abonl a fortnight before we 
suw bin), which was on the jih and Gib iuBtanl) deprived of speech. The affeution gra- 
dually went off, liul left him bnguid generally, and mneb weaker than usual in the 
legs; and this latter, he said, was all tbe effect he then felt— no pain ur other uncasi- 
I1I3S, He hud eonsultcd Abercrombio, wbo had put him on a regimen and prescribed 
qniot (ociety, and reUuliun from literary labours, which last, his duugbler uid. he 
was most unwilling (o comply with. Pray tell roe if yuu hear anything from him 

" I wrote a note to Sir J. Sinclair, saying I bada communication to make from you to 
his !»n Mr. Aloiander SinLdair, R.N. and rei|ue<ting to know his addrew. He re- 
plied his son in the oaiy won Mr. Ari-biliold S. who was then In America, but fbr 
whom he should be glad to reivive auy commnuication. I of course said that your 
purpose would not be answered hy sending to America. I mentioned to Sir W. 8. 
(hat you seemed engaged in Scotch antiquities tbrongb your Durham inveatigationi, 



noir was fliet printed In the Qontlemon's Ho^tine, 
leis aboTO alluded to, and it has siaea been oupiad 
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to be wanr articles in the market thiin tliej- were some years since. 
However, I have a wild os-mixir to stub, a bog to drain, and sixty 
or seventy acres to |ilant iji addition to the same quantity already 
planted and thriving. Besides I have the Tweed for one pictu- 
resque boundary of my little property, and a mountain late, or 
tarn, at the other; both which are tempting subjects of improve- 
incnt. Pereat inter fuxc lux. I cannot add mitero ; for, excepting 
that ill draining my land I drain my purse, and that my forests 
flourish more vigorously in the proplietic eye of ray own imagi- 
nation than in the commonplace observation of my neighbours, 1 
hardly know anything in which I have found more real amuse- 
ment than in my rural occupations. You exercise on such occa- 
sions a command over nature ; changing her face at your pleasure, 
and compelling her to be what you wish. You, I understand, 
liave an additional interest in her productions, by being a great 
botanist — a science to which I have never been able to make pi-^- 
tensions, though my uncle holds the botanical chair in the Univer- 
sity here, which might have aftbrded me excellent opportunities of 
study. If through him, however, I could gratify any of your 
wishes connected with the Flora of Scotland, I am certain he has 
equally the power and the will to oblige you. Adieu. Remember 
me to Mrs, Surtees ; and believe me, unalterably, 
" Dear Sir, 

" Your truly obliged 

" Walter Scott. 
"Edinburgh, \2t}t November, 1816." 

The two letters omitted in the printed corresjwndence of 1819, 
ai'e here inserted, — 

H. 8URTEES, ESQ. TO W. SCOTT, ESQ. 

"Dear Sir, — I lately heard fromour friend Blore that you purpose 
being in London soon after the Cliristmas hohdays. I know not 
how far his information is correct, but I cannot forbear troubling 

hi) friend, Thoa, Ttiomson, Daputj Registnr of SniUuid. Give m; reqxicU (a Mn>. 
SurtDH, uid balieTB me very trulj' yonra, 

"fl. SHrters. i«/. Q. TxiusO." 
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you with a line to say that we hope if you can at all make it within 
your route you will touch at Mainsforth. We shall certainly be 
at home ; and nothing can enliven our winter quarters so much as 
the prospect of a visit from yourself and family : and if the report 
of tliis expedition be truth, should either of the Miss Scotts not 
accompany you to London, Mrs. Surtees desires me to say she 
would be happy to entertain them as well as she can in this coun" 
try, during any part of your absence which they could aflFord us. 

^' I am highly delighted with the gallant air of * Patrick Carey,' 
and I have been threshing my brains to little purpose to elucidate 
his genus and connexion. So far — which, perhaps, is no news — 
Warneford is in Hampshire, and Wickham (where our loyalist 
bowsed in the buttery) not far from it, near Farnham ; both, as 
far as a bad map instructs me, towards the Sussex edge of the 
county.* 

" Thus his Patria at least is determined. I presimie Hogg's 
Jacobites are nearly ready for a rising. That whole era of exertion 
from — 88 to — 47 has always been a favourite subject with me, as 
shewing gallant men acting under the excitement of a feeling wliich 
seems now almost obsolete. There might be rebels in those days, 
but could scarcely be Radicals. Of the latter gentlemen we 
hear a great deal, and learn from the papers what a sad state our 
county is in ; but we know and feel nothing of it : and I recom- 
mended to Blore,t who seems to think us in some danger, the 

* Mr. Surtees to tfte Editor: — " I am rather delighted with the Cavalier .... of Pat.* 
Carey, and I tliink I shall find out Wickham and its knight some day. The arms are 
very divers© from English Carey. R.S.— Mainsforth, Nov. 11, 1819." 

Again : " Is there any book in Durham Library treating of Hampshire, to shew the 
owners of Warneford and Wickham, both grcUia Patric. Carey, whose verses, though 
trifling enough, have a gallant cavalier air which interests me. Pair. Carey dedicat 
magiitra Tomkihs, et tunc iemporis vixit apttd Warneford; et aliquando nwram traxii 
in le buttery-hatch in domo cujusdam militis nomine Willelmi apud Wickham in eodem 
Coin. South* ton : videVt stemnMj 

Sir W™ de Wickham, ^ admodum pia ac bonis 

in Com. South ^ton, mil. | operibus dedita. 

f -^ 1 1 

Will. fil. et her. unic. infr. set. 1 Victoria 2 Plumpe Bcsse 

tempore Pair. Carey. Ed. 

t Blore to Surtees: — " 6 Dec. 1819. We have most dreadful reports of the state of 
affairs in the North. I trust, however, that the evil is greatly exaggerated, and that 
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description of Fame in VirgiL But this is the sunny side of the 
county, quiet and agricultural ; and I wish all places were like 
unto it : so your ladies need not be afraid of their safety here. 
Besides, our young squires and farmers are all mounted yeo- 
manry, and are actuated by an excellent loyal spirit 

" Believe me, most sincerely, 

" Your very obliged, 

" ROBT. SURTEES. 

'' Mainsforth, Dec. I5th, 1819." 

The following letter, dated 21st December, must, from the 
melancholy circumstances recorded, have been written in 1819. 
(See Lockhart's Life of Scott, vol. iv. p. 326.) 

" My dear Surtees, — My intended journey to London has been 
stopped by family disaster, as well as by the state of public affairs. 
Last week my mother was struck with a paralytic affection, and 
is just now barely in existence. Her brother. Dr. Rutherford, a 
most excellent and accomplished man, died suddenly on Wednes- 
day mornuig, the gout having got into his stomach. To sum this 
catalogue of misfortune, my aunt. Miss Rutherford, my mother's 
sister, though much younger, died yesterday morning. She had 
been long complaining ; and as her recovery was impossible, it is 
so far happy that she was spared the shock of my mother's immi- 
*hent hazard, and of hearing of her brother's death. But it is a 
strange and sudden succession of losses in our family. The state 
of the times are so bad, that Mr. Scott of Gala, my kinsman, and 
1, have offered to raise a body of marksmen of 300 men among 
our own neighbours, to serve any where in Scotland or England, 
north of the Humber. The peasantry with us are zealously loyal, 
and attached to their Lairds ; and we find tliat, far from being 
puzzled to make up our nmnbers, we may select out any number 
of tlie handsomest and the .stoutest men in the country. I pro- 
tranquillity will be shortly refltored.'* A^ote hy Mr, Surtees : — ** I have referred him 
to VEneid iv. : * Fama malum quo non aliud velocius ullum,^ &c.** 

In another UUcr: — " I would not for a great deal see B just now — ^heMl be 

uticommon while those radicals are on." — Ed. 
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pose to take a staff apjwintinent, as the fellows are exceedingly 
desirous I sliould go with them, and I will lenve the active com- 
maad to ablur men. They are all practised niarkameu, and full 
of H sort of spirit which would have pleasctl old Carey. They 
are to wear grey frocks and trowsers, blue bonnets, and their 
own grey plaids, and be disciplined as light infantry, 

" If this corps goes on, of which there ia every prospect, it will 
detain me in the country, in order to embody and discipline my 
company. I have always had a strong notion that the science of 
warfai-e may be much moi-e easily taught than is generally sup- 
l>osed ; and the rules for training men to what is really useful 
might be much simplified. 

" I will not go to London without seeing you, either as I go 
up, or return ; and I liope I may expect that pleasure in spring 
at furthest. Hogg's Jacobite Songs is a curious book ; and he 
has grubbed up a great deal of old poetry, of one sort or other. 

" Mj best compliments attend Mrs. Surtees, in which Mrs. 
Scott and the girls sincerely join. 

" Yours always, my dear Surtees, most truly, 



' \Vai,ter Scott. 



' EdinhuTijh, \2th Deremlier.'" 



The tour on the continent had probably been undertaken, as a 
means of relaxation, after completing tlie second volume of the 
History of Durham in 1820; and so in 1823, when the third 
volume was publi.slied, we find the author and his lady at Edin- 
burgh ; and, with Sir Walter Scott's advice to dil*ect them, 
visiting the many interesting and romantic scenes, which even a 
very limited excursion around Edinburgh may comprise. 

The following directions to a tourist in the district to which 
they refer, will be duly appreciated by all who wish to be guided 
by a poet's light, in exploring a poetic region. They who are 
acquainted with Mr. Wordswortli's exquisite description of the 
scenery of the Lakes in the North of England, will regret that 
these hints of a kindred mind are mere outlines of scenes, which 
such powers could have so admirably filled uji. 
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" Memouandom. 

" 1st day. — Glasgow and sights. 

" 2d day. — Start early ; and see Bothwell Ca;st]e. Breakfast ■ 
at Hamilton, and pictures. Within thi-ee miles of Lanark see the 
lowest or Stonbyres Fall, within one hundred yards of tlie road. 
The small river Mouse joins the Clyde within about a mile of 
Lanark. If you get up it, you will immediately get into Cart- 
land Craigs, a most astonishing glen. But then you will have to 
quit the carriage, and walk about three miles. If you are told 
this is unadvisable, make the carriage take you to Baroald (Mr. 
Lockhart's house), and wait for you, till you have satisfied your 
curiosity. But do not go to Lanark first, because it brings you 
back again. Dine at Lanark, and see the fulls in the evening, 
taking horses to the lower point, This will be a busy day, but 
may easily be managed. 

" 3d day. — Start eai-ly, and breakfast at Biggar ; a wild and 
uninteresting stage. From Biggar to Peebles ; ditto. From 
Peebles to Melrose ; a very agreeable drive. The man mill turn 
from the river side shortly after you pass the remnants of tlie 
Elebank tower, and just opjxisite my old mansion Ashosteel, and 
bring you to Clovenford; a small inn where four roads meet. 
You must insist on his keeping the Selkirk road, which im- 
mediately brings you again to the river. When you come to 
Yair, a gentleman's seat and bridge, you do not pass the bridge, 
but keep the left-hand bank. When you come to the point where 
the Tweed joins tlie Eltrick, and just under a fann-house, with 
some cottages cjiUed the Kink, you will, for the trouble of climb- 
ing about two hundre<l yards a\t a steep bill, see the remains of a 
British fort, or town, adjacent to the curious ditch called the- 
Catraih Ask any of the people for the old camp. You will tlieii 
pass Abbotsford on the opposite bank, and get to Melrose, which 
is jtwys (te connaiitsance. 

" I think I can add no more, except best good wishes for fine 
weather, and an agreeable jom-ney. 

" W. S." 
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Another short excursion from Edinburgh was thus sketched by 
Sir Walter Scott, and given to Mrs. Surtees, June 23d, 1823. 

"To Callender.— One day to Loch Katrine. Next day to 
Aberfoil. You pass the port of Menteeth, which has the very 
interesting ruins of Inch Mahone, upon an islet in the Loch 
Aberfoil. Go up the lake, and not omit to see the beautiful fall 
of Leadard at the head of the loch. You may take a boat down 
the loch, if you iBnd it fatiguing. If you feel stout enough to go 
on to Lochard, the scenery is very fine. Return to Aberfoil in 
the evening." 

To this period, probabjy, are referrible several notes from Sir 
Walter Scott to Mr. Surtees, having no date but the day of the 
week. In one dated " Friday evening," he says, " I propose to 
remain till Wednesday, and I hope your society till that time. I 
cannot tell you how happy this catch makes me." 

The following is another of these notes. 

" My dear Sir, — I send you the Restituta, and I think you will 
be sorry for poor Sheale. At the same time I really hope ho did 
not write Chevy Chase. There is something so humbling in his 
wife being a silk-woman, and all the detail of the robbery on 
Dunsmere, for which he got so little credit. 

" Would you like to sec Allan's pictures ? If so, and you will 
call on me to-day at the Parliament House at twelve, I will pro- 
cure vour admittance, and also for the ladies. 

" I wish the ladies and you, if not better engaged, would drink 
coffee with us at six to-night, and take a walk or a drive. You 
need not mind ordering your horses, as mine have little to do, and 
the carriage will hold us all very conveniently. 

" Also, I hope you will give us your company to dinner, either 
Wednesday or Thursday as most convenient, or later in the week, 
if you like it better. 

" Hero is a formidable list of demands on your time and 
patience ; but a Northumbrian in Edinburgh is but a prisoner at 
large, and must be obedient to the will of the natives, and I have 
some very old claims on vou. I cannot tell how I am vexed that 
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I should be obliged to leave town to-morrow, and on the otber 
hand, must return when you are like to be at Melrose. It is a 
vile see-aaw. 

" Yours ever, 

" Castk Street, Tuesday Moitiinij. Walter Scott. 

" I hope you were gratified yesterday." 

In the course of this summer Mr. Surtees received from his 
fellow-pupil and fellow-eoUe^an, Bishop Ileher," a letter, which 
will be read with melancholy interest, as exhibiting the bright 
hoi<e8 with which he had set out on his mission of benignity, and 
which wore [lermitted to be so imperfectly fulfilled; as well us 
the fond antici])ations of return, destined to be so utterly disup- 
|>ointed. 

TO n, SnBTEES, ESQ. 

"If. C. S. GrenvUle. At ko. Latitude 6, Lone/. 25 W. 
July 21.— [1823.— Sec Life.] 

" My dear Friend, — Yomr letter reached me a few days pre- 
vious to my sailing, and at a moment of such hurry, that it was 
really out of my power to answer it. I felt, however, much gra- 
tified by your kind recollection of me, and the good wishes which 
you expressed for my welfare; and you may depend on my render- 
ing any Uttle service, or civUity, in my power, to the young man 
whose name you mention. I saw him for a few moments, and 
was pleased witli his appearance and manner. He was to sail 
about the same time with me, but from Liverpool. I know not 
how long this letter may he ere it reaches you ; but as we are now 
in latitudes where we have a chance of meeting with homeward- 
bound vessels, I am unwilling to delay any longer, wliat want of 
time only prevented my doing immediately. We have, tliua far, 

* Of Sartees'a literac; doingi id conjnnction witb Reginald Heber, at Oxford, tin- 
fbrtaii&Ulj nothing a |ireserved. I luve heard liim uj Chat Ihu; amUBed themHlvei 
in writing plays in tha gltlon aljle, uid Ihat thej imilated, an well aa thej could, the 
handwriting of the periods in wliicli their reBpectisc plots wore laid. Their proposed 
plan for giving to the modem paper, which thej were compelled to hm, (he tint of 
antiquity, wu ingenious and full of norelt]'.— Ec. 
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bad a tolerable, thongh not very quick or easy passage: but is a 
circumstance much in favour of one who is hkely, for many years 
to come, to pass much of his life at sea, that, though we have had 
a full allowance of rough weather, and some calms accompanied 
with a heavy swell, little less troublesome to inexperienced 
voyagers than a storm, I have never yet suffered more than a 
slight occasional head-ache. My poor wife has not been so for- 
tunate ; but this I am anxious to ascribe rather to the usual effects 
of pregnancy, than to consider it as an argument that she will, on 
fiiture occasions, suffer from the sea. Our little girl h well and 
happy in her new situation, which in fact, if my wife suffered less, 
I should myself enjoy much more than I expected. The tedium 
and monotony, which I apprehended I should feel in a long voy- 
age, has, though five weeks are now over, never assailed me ; 
and indeed, in the acquisition of tlie Hindostanee and Persian (in 
which I have the advantage of an excellent histnictor on board, 
and the comfort of my wife as a school -fellow^, I have an object 
which would engross even more time tliaji I can command from 
the nec'essary intercourse and engagements of the day. The cli- 
mate, though during some days it has been decidedly torrid, has 
been neither oppressive nor disagreeable ; and several of the 
natural objects round us have been sufficiently novel and interest- 
ing to distinguish, not unpleasantly, one day from another, and to 
furnish a little variety to the joumal, which, in conformity with 
the usual custom of travellers, I have thus far kept regularly. 

" Of the two languages which I am endeavouring to acquire, 1 
as yet know too little to give you any very interesting information. 
The discrepancy of both from Hebrew and its cognate dialects 
(tlioiigh many detached Arabic words are of course to be met 
with, the fruits of long intercourse, commercial, religious, and 
military), and their strong resemblance, on the other hand, to the 
languages of Northern Europe, are the circumstances which have 
struck me most. A very large proportion of their roots are either 
Greek, Gothic, or Sclavonic ; and to the latter, more particularly, 
(as might be expected from propinquity of situation, and pro- 
bably from its having emanated from the parent stock more re- 
cently than the other two) the resemblance is striking in many 
reraai'kable peculiarities of grammar. Everything which I have 
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yet seen confirms tlie classification wliich Adehing has adopted 
in his ' Mithridates,' where, if I recollect rij;ht, he places the 
Sanscrit, Persian, Sclavonic, Gothic, Greek, Celtic, &c. under the 
common head of the ' Indo-European Language.' Of Sanscrit, 
indeed, I am only ahle to judge through the mediimi of its daugh- 
ter the Hindostanee : this is said to bear the same relation to it 
which Italian does to Latin ; and it is even said that the mother 
is still more like the Gi-eek and Gotliic than the daughter is. 
With Sanscrit, however, I have at present no intention of 
meddling : tlie other two are bo ahsolutfily necessary, both to my 
comfort and usefulness, where I am going, that I am loath to give 
up, as yet, any time from them to a study which is merely a 
matter of litei-ary curiosity, and whidi, if I am to judge from the 
enormous size of its grammar (a huge quarto), is not to be pm'sued 
without a considerable sacriiice both of time and labour. Of the 
literature, which a knowledge of Persian and Hindostanee will 
open to me, I am as yet unable to say much. In the latter, of 
which I know most, very little is indeed written. In the former, 
all which as yet lias struck me is, that what we in Europe call 
ihe- ftncery glyle of the East by no means exists to the extent 
which is apprehended ; that some of those exuberaut ornaments, 
which are found in our translations of Hafez and Saodi, are the 
property of the translators only ; and that on the whole the men 
of the East write more like the ' men of this world ' than I (at 
least) had given them credit for. 

" As to my prospects in India I have httle te say. All I can 
learn encourages me to hope that I shall be, by God's help, ac- 
tively and extensively usefiil there. In which case, provided my 
health and that of my family holds out, I have no doubt that I shall 
be sufficiently happy. You may have heard that the East India 
Company had, before I sailed, expressed an intention of materially 
adding to my comforts, both by finding me a house, and shorten- 
ing my t«mi of residence from fifteen to ten years. Of the society 
of Calcutta I have been led on the whole to form a favourable 
opinion ; and the firm health which I have hitherto enjoyed, en- 
titles me to look forward with some degree of hope to a tranquil 
enjoyment of the evening of life in ^le society of the excellent 
Mends whom I am now compelled to leave behind. I yet look 
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forward to enjoy a ramble with you in the neighbourhood of 
Mainsforth ; and in the mean time it will be a real act of kindness 
to me if you will, from time to time, allow me to enjoy the only 
intercourse in our power, by a letter^ gi^^S account of your 
health, your studies, and the news of contemporary literature. 

" Believe me, dear Surtees, 

" Ever yours, most faithfully, 

"Reginald Calcutta." 

In 1825 died William Taylor, the honoured and loved friend of 
Mr. Surtees, whose conduct on that occasion was too characteristic 
not to be recorded here. The will directed that the family estate 
should be sold for the settlement of the somewhat complicated af- 
fairs. This was not effected for considerably more than a year ; 
but the executor was at length enabled to express to his friend 
Miss Ambler the gi-atification he felt in having brought every thing 
to a satisfactory adjustment She, knowing the pleasure it would 
give Mr. Surtees, mentioned the circumstance to him, and waS 
not disappointed in the cordial sympathy expressed. He then, 
after pondering awhile, said, " Now, cousin Ambler, I will mention 
to you that I have a bond for two hundred pounds, in which Wil- 
liam Taylor was joint security for a friend now unable to pay.* 
Should I mention it to George Taylor ? " He was advised 

* I well remember the case of a poor friend who was in need of money, and requested 
Mr. Surtees to be his bondsman for 200/. Surtees at once consented. His friend, 
however, became yearly more involved in pecuniary difficulties, and Surtees, not willing 
that he should be pressed, undertook to pay the interest until he should be in better 
plight. This went on for some years, till at last he paid the pHncipal too, and always 
afterwards spoke of his poor friend with the greatest kuidness. I print the following 
letter as a specimen of the solicitations to which Mr. Surtees's kindness rendered him 
liable. The hearty quaintness of this application amused him so much that he deemed 
the original worthy of preservation, and would frequently quote and act upon its con- 
cluding paragraph, "a little does good.'* — Ed. 

To Robt. Surtis, esq. Mansforth. 

Jan, 1, 1820. Dear sir, I wich you and your Dear Msr.a happy new year, and 
many good ingoyments a tende it. Dear sir, a little Dose good, So No more 

From your well wisher, 
Woodfuxm, Geo. Hbdlbt. 

n2 
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by all means to do so ; liis cousin feeling tjuite convinced (as 
was the fact) that the executor was wholly unaware of the ex- 
istence of such a claim. When this was stated to Mr, Surteea, 
with an appointed time for paying the money, liis letter in reply 
was, "I never should have pressed William living, to any incon- 
venience, nor would I abridge the comforts of his heirs. I do not 
wish to be inquisitive; but if you count the residue by hundreds, 
not by thousands, there is a clean end of it" The end was, that, 
when the principal was ptud, he positively refused receiving any 
interest ; because, he said, be had himself borrowed the money 
from a friend, who would accept none of him. 

Another trait of Mr. Surtees' character, in connexion with the 
name of William Taylor, should not be here omitted. ?Ie was 
Surtees' tenant of a house at Bishop Middleham, in which he 
had made several improvementa, besides additions to the building, 
on condition of a twenty-one years' lease. At a later period, Mr. 
Surtees w^ia in negotiation with another party for the sale of the 
premises, The agent of the party waited on Mr. Surtees, and 
stated that Mr. Taylor claimed to have a considerable unexpired 
term in bis lease : and lie wished to know whether the statement 
of the term were correct, and whether any lease existed ? The 
answer was, — " I have no correct knowledge on the subject ; but 
whatever Mr. Taylor says the term is, that is the term : and if 
neither he nor I can find a lease, I'll make him one.'' 

Such were tJie kindly disposition and honourable feelings which 
stamped Mr. Surteea as an admirable specimen of the true 
Bnglish gentleman. 

It is gratifying to observe bow completely that character could 
be appreciated and confided iu by the class of operative farmers. 
Mr. Surtees' tenant at Hmnbleton, Kirkby by name, had the 
misfortune to be drowned, leaving a. wife and five children. The 
widow continued on the farm, and at her death her short and 
simple will was, that she bequeathed everything she possessed to 
her landlord, requesting that he would pay himself, and divide 
the remainder among her children. One of the daughters became 
a domestic at Mainsforth, where Mr. Surtees always used to call 
her " our httle Brownie ; " and there the httle Brownie has still 
her haunt. 
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The same family character, in the preceding generation, is 
curiously and interestingly exhibited by a document found among 
Mr. Surtees' papers, and indorsed by his father,* "Keep this — it is 
the exact picture of the within-mentioned George Surtees." This 
George Surtees was the younger brother [uncle] of the indorser, 
and a half-pay Lieutenant in the Navy, residing at Bishop Mid- 
dleham, a bachelor ; and then nearly completing his fifty-second 
year. It seems that his brother had been proposing to make 
some addition to his income : but the paper in question, though a 
complete sheet, begins abruptly with the items of his income : — 

£ 

"Half pay 50 

At interest 300 pounds 14" 

and so on; making a total of two hundred and twenty-three 
pounds ; " which,^^ continues the paper, " is as much as I can 
spend in any year. I am determined to have no more from you. 
Are not you my own flesh and blood ? then why should I take 
from you what I don^t want ? 

Bishop Middleham, Sept. 13, 1790. G. SuRTEES. 

I can't dine at Mainsforth to-day, being busy with my barley 
crop. 

" To Robert Surtees, Esq. at Mainsforth." 

SIR W. SCOTT, BART. TO R. SURTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Surtees, — I regret extremely that you have had 
illness in your family. I have been lingering here (not by choice), 
till I must needs be in town in four days ; so I delay waiting on 
the good Knight Sir Cuthbert and your ^Squirehood until I come 
back in the second week of May, when I hope to spend a day at 
Mainsforth, and another at Sunderland, health admitting. My 
daughter is not quite so well (thanks to balls and racketings), and 
I think visiting will suit us better on our return, as the weather 
will be more favourable. A bill is coming on in Parliament, of 
which I have agreed to take some little charge, is the cause of 

* Mr. Taylor is here under a mistake. The indorsement is by Mr. Surtees himself. 
—Ed. 
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my present hurry. I have got Dlccon the Reaver up, in what I 
ho|)e you will think good style. Always, my dear Surtees, 
" Most truly yours, 
" Abbots/ord, Ut April, 1828. Walter Scott," 

SIR W. aCOTT, BART. TO R. BURTEES, ESQ. 

" My dear Surtees, — Nothing could have [made] me more 
happy than to have waited upon you at Maiiisforth, without the 
circumstance of sale of cattle in your vicinity ; • which would not 
have added anything to the inducement ; for although a farmer, 
on a small scale, it is only maigri moi, nor has thirty years' ex- 
perience taught me 



But my son-in-law's family, with liimaelf and Sophia, are now 
here ; and I have letters from my two sons proposing to be here 
very soon ; so that, for the first time these several years, I iiave 
the prospect of seeing my children all under my roof togetlier ; 
which is one of the greatest blessings to which I can look for- 
ward, I know your own feelings on family subjects will make 
you receive this as a good apology (or the old lion staying at home 
to receive his cubs ; although every year makes me more and 

■ The cHltle-v>le Lore alludoil'to waa that of Oiristopbor Mbkod, of Chilton, Esq. 
Mr. Surtees' neamt neighbour, viho, after the drutb of (he Collings of Barmlon, be- 
cune the principal breeder of ilioit-homs and TeeswaUr sheep in ibe Sortli of Eng- 
land. Mr. Mrsou wu > plnin, kind-boarted, alnight- forward man, and Mr. Surtees 
, and he wero alvrajs upon vei] friendl; terms. Had he Dttendod to his inning and 

cattle-breeding, and not meddled with banki and coai-pitii, the estate of Chilton mi^bt 
■till haie heiongod to hia famil)'. Surteea would often lull willi mucli glee a " paaaage," 
ai he ealU-d it. between his former butlci-. John Hall, and Mason. To John, upon bU 

neceeaar; that he should now and tlien attend tlie weekly market at Darlington. 
Tbitber John waa (nidging one momiog on tool, when he waa overtaken bj Mr. 
I I Mason, wbo had a apare aeat in hia gig, " Get up, Jobn," aaid the latter, in hie plain, 

hearty waj, " and I'll gi>e Ibee a ride." John expressed hia obligation, and accepted 
(be offer. '■ Now, John," aaid Ma»oQ, aa Ibej were jogging along, " doea Ihou think 
that two honester men than Ebou and me'U enter Damtun market llu> day?" 
" Answer for jouniell, Mr. Mason," aaidJohu ^ " I ean onlrs{M>ak for one." Mason, 
the rerj next dajr, told the story to Surtees in raptures, and it was neier forgotten. 
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more a fixture^ I seriously hope to see Mainsforth once more be- 
fore I die. I have made several promises on this head, which 
circumstances have not pennitted me to fulfil ; so I will not say- 
more at present, as, being fixed for the autumn and winter, I can 
only look to some distant period, subject to many contingencies. 
Meantime, should chance bring you this way before the 12th of 
November, or to Edinburgh after that date, nothing would be 
more agreeable to me, especially should you come to this place, 
where I have room enough for you, and all that belong to you. 
Upon my word you should come to see the Catte Rail,* were there 
nothing else to look at. 

" Adieu, my dear Surtees, et au memar inei ! 

" Yours affectionatelv, 
" Abbots/ord, 26^A August [1829]. Walter ScOTT.^'f 

* A remarkable trench and rampart of early Britiah or Saxon workmanship, trace- 
able from the Tweed near Abbotsford for nearly fifty miles towards the Cumberland 
mountains. See Scott's Border Antiquities, Pref. p. zxiil. — Ed. 

f As this letter is the last that has been found of this interesting correspondence, it 
is proper to state that for what has been recovered of Mr. Surtees* part in it, as no 
copies had been kept, his friends and the public are indebted to the courteous liberality 
of Mr. Lockhart. 

[The nature of Sir Walter Scott*s last illness and its long duration had for many 
months deprived his friends and the world of all hopes of his recovery. I was the 
first to inform Mr. Surtees of the termination of his sufferings, and I shall long re- 
member the effect which the sad news (however long expected) had upon his mind. 
He was in high spirits when we met upon the terrace walk, but he immediately became 
composed and thoughtful. A few words escaped him of " the setting of a sun of 
glory," and of a ** cloud over Scotland;" and for the remainder of the morning he 
said little, but wandered away by himself, and when we met at dinner the melancholy 
event was not again alluded to or mentioned. 

"1817, Mar. 17. Your news of Walter Scott is much more a£Bictive than your 
own danger of the Toll-booth, and I do earnestly beseech you that you will vmte to tell 
me how he is. I well know the yearnings, that a wounded deer has, to drink from his 
own fountain. ' Home-sickness is no baby pang/ and in sickness it is doubled. Let 
me hei^ that he is well and quiet at Abbotsford." — Mr, Surtees to Mr, Blore. 

Miss M. A. Scott to Mrs. Surtees. 

** My dear Mrs. Surtees, 

*' I have not been very well for some time, or would have answered your kind lettei* 

sooner. In regard to poor Papa, I grieve to say there is no change for the better, but, 

thank God ! he has no suffering; at least to all appearance he is unconscious of every 

thing. My sister and brother are here with him, and they are both as well as can be 
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Mr. Surtees Iiad viewed with inuc)i interest the establishment 
of the Durham University ; * and iu the latter end of 1833 had 

expected. It », indeed, a heiry trial to a«e pour Papa in the oieliuicbal; atnie he a, 
bat Qod'i will he done. And I lun sure, when 1 tlilnk ot the chuce lliere wu that 
Ihia dnailtnl calunit; migbl haie liBppened in Greece, where we were mi the poiot ot 
going, I do feeJ grateful hr the hluain^ of bein^; at home. Vou uk rae about Marj 
QueeD of Scuts' picture, ll vai fopitd by Hr. Bewick, and a thongUt an original. 
It wa> bought in Gemiany, not b; Papa, bat b; a >ei7 utrange old man, who wiihed to 
giiD it to Papa, thinking it of grfat nine. Thi> Papa refusal. He then elTered to 
•ell it, and named fort; or Rttj gaineu, aa he aJway* uid no one should have 
it but him. All the artiila admire the ptrture lerj much. Thb a all I remember 
about it, but I need not laj that, if 1 can do anfthing regarding it ON-Tul 10 Mr. 
Surtcer, I will have much pleasure in doing su. 1 oannot forget how often poor 
Papa has mentioned him as one of the friends he valued most. I faaryuu won't 
be able to make this out. 1 write in much huto, and in poor Papa's room, whieh ia 
quite darli. With kind regard* eiot believe nie to remain 

" Yoon most tralv, 

" MiwiL-KBiTE A.-iii Scott, 

•• Mri. Sitriai. Main^orti, itiar Duriais. .luawrt IA( BiA, JWwi|ftni."— Ed.] 

• Mr, Surtees bailed with joy the EstabllahmeDt of a Uniieraitj at DuriiaiD, and, M 
the time of his death, was meditnling tlio gift of a yearly gold medal lo be awarded lo 
an undergraduate for proficiency in a luhject to be agreed upon by hhusolf and the 

Upon the foundation of the unlvcnily, a lady, still alive, at a dinner in the college, 
seriously inqnired, in Mr. Surtees' bearing, whether due provision would be made in 
the new ertablishmcHt, as in the older univenitiea, for studenta of Ri^ blood, in the 
way of degrees and other immunititB, slating in plain terms that i>he asked the qnostioD 
from interested motives, on acoount of ber grand -obildren. Surtees sit for a few mo- 
ments in silence, much nmused, doubtless, at wbst he hnd heard. " Hoyil blood 1 " 
■aid he, after musing for* while, "royal blood! there are few perwina, I daresay, here 
who hove not royal blood in theu- veins, if iheir pedigree could bo traced. I for one 
can boast of royal blood— my grandmother was descended from bo and so," mentioa- 
Ingnuneei "and therefore 1 for one can bmg of royal blood, but sure enough it comn 
lo me through a tobacco-pipe. My grandmother was the daughter of a tobaommisl." 
We heard no mure Uiat evening of royalty and royal immonitiui. 

But over unwiuming simplicity, into whoever mtsUke it might fall, Mr. ^urtees 
was always ready to throw the aliield of his protection ; and from many a one did he, 
under such circumstancee, considerately turn aside the laugh of ridicule. "I have 
been rea.ling Guliiver-s Travels," said a gentleman one day in a large company, "and 
I really cannot make up my mind to believe the whole of the bonk." The speaker 
was a weak man, as may readily be imagined, but ho was kind-hearted, of the most 
unasaatning, gentlemanly niannera, and eitremelj chariuble to the poor. SuHeea 
in-i.inrli , M one "ingle hessechinK look, checked the roar of Isughler which was ready 
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sent a present of books^ thus acknowledged by the Vfflierable 
Archdeacon Thorp, the Warden of the University : 

'' College, Durham^ Nov. 2, 1833. 

" My dear Sir, — Many thanks to you for your acceptable pre- 
sent to the University, which I have received this morning ; and 
which we shall especially value as a testimony of your good will 
and approval. 

" You have made a very rich addition to our stock of books ; 
and we hope to use what you have given to good purpose." 

One of the last literary pleasures which Mr. Surtees enjoyed 
appears to have arisen from a circumstance thus stated by his 
mL Mr. Raine. 

"My * Brief Account of Durham Cathedral' was published 
anonymously. Surtees had no conception that such a work was 
in progress ; but he had repeatedly professed his inability to write 
the history of the Cathedral, and had as repeatedly solicited me 
to help him. The day after my little book was published, I left 
a copy of it for him at Rushyford, as I was passing to Denton ; 
but without the least indication of the quarter firom whence it 
came. Upon my return home, I found the following letter upon 
my table : 

* Dear Raine, — You have sent me a jewel of the first water. 
Who would write folios 

When here*8 an abbey in octavo shut, 
Just like great Homer *s Iliad in a nut ? 

Moreover, it will save me a world of trouble. I wish you would 
write a history of Raby and Brancepath. 

« « « « « 

' Yours truly, 

* R. Surtees. 
'Mainsforthy Friday, Aoi?. 22, 1833.^ 



9 » 



to be raised. *' I cannot help your unbelief, sir/' said he, quietly addressing the gen- 
tleman, without even a smile, **but I, for my part, believe every word of the book;" 
and gave an instant turn to the conversation. — Ed. 
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Mr. Surtees, it is obvious, had never been a man of robust 
health ; ami there was now probably some important consti- 
tutioijal failure, that made itself felt, though assuming no definite 
character: for, ou returning from a visit to Mrs. Kubinsoii, at 
Jiendoo, near Sunderland, he spoke to Mrs. Surtees, who met 
him on the terrace, despondiiigly of himself, though then aftected 
apparently only with a coomion cold. [He had ridden from Dur- 
ham to Ferr>--hill on tlie outside of a couch.] Tliia was on Monday 
the 27th of January, 1834. He was always averse from confine- 
ment to the house, and it was a rare day indeed, when, as he said, 
he did not, like the snail, creep out under his sunny southern wall. 
And this habit he continued for some ilays after his return home, 
without apparent increase of hia cold : but in the latter end of 
the week ho complained of pain in his side. No time was lost: 
the family surgeon wa.s sent for ; medicine was administered, and 
leeches topically applied. But inflammation rapidly advancing, 
Doctor Brown of Sutherland was called ; who, though deeming 
the patient in danger, was not without hope. But Mr. Snrtees 
from the first had none. 

Yet even then his literary ireal continued.* Before he finally 
quitted his library,! although in great pain, his last act in con- 

* During Ilia Inst nt-ek Mr, Surten began (n compilo " EitnulM and Notiirai 
relative la CharlES Neville liu( Earl ol Wfatmorcliuid, who wan ntuinted 15<IB, nnd 
died at Newport, in PUnden, in 16111.'' The book l> a Ihin qiuuna, nnd only three 
or four of its pageg are writlen upon, tlie rut lire blank. 

He had nol long betbn- compiled a thivk octavo, of a ve>7 inlgceliuieoiu nalure, 
relatite la Uurbun and Yarhiliirp familien of note, {.-oneiBtiag of eitrmetn fmni Nem- 
papcn, Piu-iah Registe™, Pcnional Anecdolea, Tnidilions, Sic. *e. all Hritteii in his 
neatest hand. This volume, lettered Di'ivEt.!!. et Kuotu wu purohaseil at the isle uf 
bii books b; Ihe Ed. 

f Of thst Libi«ry, trom which proceeded the Uiator}' of Durham, let me ^ve a 
brief deseriptioa. ll iianwm of a oouienient aize, upon the ground floor, and eommu- 
nicBling with the lireaktUt roam. It ia lighted hj two window* to Ihe nest, opening 
upon the Uwn through n waJI, then profaael; cnversd with gigantic old pcar-Ireea wiih 
moM-gniwn stems interwoTen with mass and other creeping and Hovering ahrubs, in 
the spring dme of the jeai the breeding- place of nuiaeruui thruatles and lilai'kiiirda, 
not one of which waa auffered to be disturbed. Hard by is a rookerj, in an old rlump 
of sjeamores, which overhang the j(h.rdcn wall; and in Ihe aanie wall, beneath a coping 
of a peculiar character, a whole trilie of atarlingt yearly lay their neata, and hold their 
iajit«rioua convene on in top. Kow luid then, when a winduw wasopen, a nHlbreaal 
would fly in and perch upon Dugdale or the Boldon Buke, and he, too, was welcome. 
Two sides of Ihe room were doselj decupled by old-fwhiuned nudiognny book-casea; 
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nexion with his History was to gather together on the back of 
a letter such notes and references as might, for his account of 
Raby, be of use to him in drawing the character of Sir Harry 
Vane the elder, and when he had finished his task^ he said to 
Mrs. Surtees, " Annie, I have got him here." Mrs. S. remarked 
that she saw nothing but hieroglyphics, and she was apparently 
right This letter back is preserved ; and to any one but Mr. 
Surtees himself it would have been perfectly unintelligible.* It 
consists of scraps and scrawls, of long lines and short lines in the 
most disorderly direction, zig-zagging and crossing each other in 
every possible way ; but to Mr. Surtees every scratch of the pen 
had its meaning ; and it is perhaps well for the memory of Sir 
Harry Vane, that Mr. Surtees did not live to paint his character 
at full length. 

The last time but one Mr. Surtees left his library, he looked 
wistfully round, and said, " Annie, I shall never be here again : 
these books will be yours," " So they may, Surtees," was the 
reply, — " and I should never like to part with them : but don^t you 
think it would be well to send your manuscripts to some public 
library, where they would be of use?" The answer was, "You 
are right ; and if it please God I should live a day or two, I will 
make a selection of them myself.'^ 

A short time after this he was laid up on his sick-bed, when a 
bright sun reminded him of his favourite time of year, and he 
said, " I shall never more see the peach-blossoms, or the flowers 

a third book-case stood in a recess near the fire, and the cabinet of coins stood 
between the windows. A few portraits upon the wainscot, one of Fenelon, one of 
Walter Scott, and a third of Hogg the Shepherd, and an old friend upon the hearth- 
rug in the shape of a dog, Bounce or Carlo or Nigel, completed the picture. 

There are many who will thank me for bringing back this room to their memory, 
for along with the room will arise vividly to their mind, the most pleasing recollections 
of such a man as they may never know ag^n. Even to those who come after us, so 
long as there shall be such a book as Surtees^s History of Durham, the description may 
not be without its interest. — Ed. 

• Mr. Taylor's description of this paper would lead to the conclusion that it con- 
tained original remarks by Mr. Surtees, to be afterwards amplified and expanded into 
a regular biography ; whereas, it consists chiefly of notes and dates from Clarendon^ 
History of the Rebellion. It may, however, be taken as a fair specimen of Mr. 
Surtees *s usual mode of placing roughly upon paper his thoughts and references, 
preparatory to their amplification in a more intelligible way. The letter back is 
written on both sides. A fac-simile of one of them is placed before the reader. — Ed. 
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of Spring. It is hard to die in spi-ing,"" Perhaps lie thought of 
his favourite Leyden's lines, — 

" But ud ii he that dies in spring. 
When flowers tegin to blow, and UrIiB to sing, 
And DUtken it dooblj liard with lifo to put.'' 

For it had been his constjint morning custom to watch the blos- 
soms as they came out, and the first of the year was generally 
laid on the table, where his friends met at breakfastf 

" God," as he said, " liud placed liim in a Paradise ; and he 
had everything that could make a man hajipy." Yet, eminently 
calculated as he was to enjoy such blessings, and nervous as his 
constitution was, lie met the nearer approach of death with com- 
posure, with gratitude, and resignation to the will of Him whose 
beneficence had given, and whose pleasure it was now to take away. 

His mind had always been happy, in never feeling a shadow of 
doubt on the truth of Revelation ; and he felt, in the hour of trial, 
the blessedness of that faith which through life he had professed. 
Nor had his faith been a mere general acquiescence. He was a 
constant attendant on public worship and family prayer ; seldom a 
day passed without his little Greek Testament being in use; and 
he told the Rev. C. G. Wheler otDurham J (the exemplary Ghap- 

BlackwDod'B M>guiDe, in 1S42. See Addenda.— Ed. 

f Mr. Hurleeii wu do raeui botauiat. and be regularlj made the ponuit take iu 
part in bit daily amuaementi. In uprinR, in particolnr, it «»» liis habii to walk 
quietly BTerj morning round hia garden, and ™unl the new floweni ai tliey uppcared 
in their lunu, as sbofe Mated, illuatniting tbem by their cInBwcal names and deacrip- 
tioni. Wlien the dahlia wu Qnt introduced ioto the garden, and he ivaw. for the Grit 
time, its velTBiy bloum, he was much deliglitcd, and going into the house came ont 

;ribed. Not nuiny doji beforr? he 



ic'd wreatlis unfold — • 



X Mr. Wheler died in 1849, a 



■' Saered lo the memory of the Bet. Ch. GtranTiUe Wheler, M.A. who died on the 
3Ut day of Jan. ISID, aged Hi yean. 
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lain of the Prison there,) that he almost daily read in Sir Greorge 
Wheler's " Protestant Monastery." * 

About two o'clock on the Friday morning (Feb. 7,) he said to 
Mrs. Surtees, "Annie, I am very ill. I should have liked to 
have received the Sacrament : but I am too ill now to send for any 
one : but I give it to myself. Don^t make yourself uneasy as to 
my state. I think as deeply as man can think. You know I 
have been blessed in the power of memory, and use it in repeating 
things to myself. I can't hear you read : my head won't bear 
it" In the morning he said, "Poor Bradley; he won't like 
to dig my grave, — he knows where I wish to be buried. I pity 
your mother most : she is an old woman, — and has had many 
sorrows ; and she has loved me as I loved her.f As to Mary, she'll 
soon come to live at Mainsforth. I have left you for your life 
every sixpence I possess, and I hope the sim will go down brightly 
shining on your latter days. But now let us talk no more of the 
affairs of this world.'' 

A gleam of his characteristic humour, in affectionate appre* 
ciation of his wife's character, appeared even a night or two before 
his death. He was lyii^g in an inner chamber, and, at his own 
request, alone and in darkness, when a time-piece, which marked 

** As Chaplain to the Durham County Prison, he officiated for above a quarter of a 
century ; a period which his conscientious zeal rendered one of continued labour and 
solicitude. But the Christian Pastor had his compensation from seeing Christian 
principles revive in many grateful hearts, which his cordial manners, his anxious 
sympathy, and his pious instruction had softened, soothed, and amended. May his 
successors in emulating his efforts earn his reward.'' — Ed. 

* " The Protestant Monastery; or. Christian (Economicks, containing Directions for 
the Religious Conduct of a Family.'' This book, Mr. Surteee (Hist. 1. 171,) describes 
as " a very excellent institute of domestic discipline," and he makes from it copious ex- 
tracts on the following page. — Ed. 

t This most excellent woman died at Hendon, near Sunderland, on the 8d of Feb. 
1839, at the great age of 85. She had, indeed, endured many trials and sorrows, 
but her hope was on High, and affliction had no other effect than to attach her more 
firmly to the ** rod and staff *' of her comfort and support. Nothing could be more 
true than Mr. Surtees*s dying words, ** She has loved me as I have loved her." She 
had, indeed, been to him a mother, and he had been to her a son. Mrs. Robinson 
was the daughter of a man much distinguished in his day as a scholar and a divine, the 
Rev. William Ward, Master of the Grammar School of Beverley, and author of an 
Essay on Grammar, and other works. See Nichols's Literary Illustrations, vol. I. 
pp. 510 — 520.— Ed. 
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tbe half-hours, hv a single stroke on the bell, struck, as he thought, 
one o'clock, and lie rapjjed on the partition for the medicine which 
was to be taken at that hour. Mrs. Snrtees, who was watebing 
in the outer apartment, caine to him, and said, " Surtees, it is not 
one yet" — " Yes it is," he replied ; " You are mistaken," she an- 
awei-ed, " it cannot be." — " Nay, Uien," said he, " Annie, what ia 
to become of the world, if you are begiiming to lie ? " 

About two o'clock on the mournful day he died (Feb. 11,) he 
called Mrs. Surtees to the bedside, and said, " Annie, I am dead." 
Tlie answer lie beard was a prayer, that he might sleep in Jesus. 
Affection was sti-ong in deatii ; for lie seemed conscious of nothing 
but tbe name he had been so long used to.' 

On tlic 15th he was can-ied to tliat grave which " poor Brad- 
ley " had dug deep in the rock tliat forms tbe brow of the hill on 

" Thin account of the closing fceora of Mr, Surtew's life is takeo boia the rery 
simple Bud affecting inenioranda preseiTeil by liis widow, and whicli the Meoioirist 

liesutiful lines of Coteridgc, that hi will not here withhold them from tlie reader. 



Death wail«— iignin 1 heor him call: 
No cowardly desirM have 1, 
Kor will I shun his faco >.ppiiJllng. 

Btit ah t I Iva'o behind mj trewun 
In widowhood and lonely pun,- — 
To live were mrelj then a pleasure ' 
' ' H J lifeless eyes apon thy Caco 

Bo closed to luve, and cirown'd in » 
To-momiH' dvalli shall freeze this han' 
And OD thy breast, my wedded treai 
oerer, never more shall lie ! 
AIbi ! I quit a life of pleamire '. " 



" Yet happier art thou (hr than she 
Who feel> the widow's love for thee I 
For while her days are days of weeping, 
Thon Id peice, in silence sleeping, 
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the south side of Bishop Middleham churchyard, though his 
parents were both interred in the church itself. For often when 
pacing the aisles after service, he had said to his friend Mr. Raine, 
" My father lies here, and my mother lies there ; but I hate bury- 
ing in a church." The spot had been selected by himself, and 
was close by the side of his brother-in-law, Marshal Robinson, 
Esq. and Marianne Page, the niece of his wife, who died at school 
in Durham, for whom he had a most , affectionate regard, and he 
had often gone down unseen to plant a flower on these graves. 
He was borne thither on the shoulders of his sorrowing tenants ; 
and the only ceremonial attendants were two mourners, — Thomas 
Surtees Raine, Esq. of Pilmore House, and Mr. Ralph Robinson, 
of the Durham University : together with six gentlemen, — some 
his nearest neighbours, and some his dearest friends, as pall- 
bearers.* The Rev. Christopher Robinson, Vicar of Kirknewton, 
Northumberland, preceded the corpse, and read the funeral ser- 
vice. A numerous attendance followed of tenants and neighbours, 
who felt they had lost a friend ; and of yeomanry and peasantry, 
whose recollections of past kindness impelled them to pay this last 
tribute of respect, and gratitude, and affection : — for the general 
benevolence of the deceased was not of that description which 
evaporates in feeling ; but had been concentred in actual bene- 
ficence, which himself and his lady habitually exercised in unos- 
tentatious charity, and kindly personal attentions to all around 
them. 

In the chancel of Bishop Middleham church has been erected 
an elegant monument,t carved in Roche Abbey stone, the design 

In Bome still world, unknown, remote, 

The Mighty Parentis care hast found, 
Without who«e tender guardian thought 
No sparrow fidleth to the ground.'* 

lUmain*, vol. i. p. 275. 
* Before the coffin, walked the Rev. Christopher Robinson, M.A., Vicar of Kirk- 
newton, the first cousin of Mrs. Surtees, and the Rev. Samuel Gamlen, M.A., Vicar of 
Heighington. The pall was supported by Christopher Mason, and Edward Mason, 
Esquire, of Chilton, Sir Cuthbert Sharp, of Bishop Wearmouth, the Rev. James 
Raine, M.A., Rector of Meldon, Marshall Fowler, Esq. of Preston (another cousin of 
Mrs. Surtees), and the Rev. T. R. Shipperdson, M.A., Rector of St. Mary-le>Bow, 
Durham. — Ed. 

t Another and a more characteristic monument has been erected to the memory of 
Mr. Surtees, one which he himself would have preferred to tablet or eulogy. 



I 
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of which was presented to Mrs, Surteea by Mr, Blore," whose 
talents have contributed so much to the establislinient of the His- 



The pariah (church of Bishop Middlehua \a a ri^uLar Htrnpture of the eariy-EngZioh 
or first-pninleil period, with bell-tower, nmve. uislea, and chancel, all in Uut characlB- 
ristjc and graceful Btjle. But time and juniiiion)' had eflectuallj' conspired agiinil it, 
Ila ranf niiB in deca;, its arch and other moutdinga had liecoine clog^d with while- 
wuli. and ill lancet windowt bad giteD place to the mean flat-headed aaahea, hj 
whieb lumy of om churches were disfigured in the last con lutj. The ilate of the 
chancel wnn lamcniablc. The aide lancets liad heeu blocked up; the euitem UnceM 
had been swept awa;, and in their stead was a large pointe^l window, nccupf in^; nearly 
the whole of the wall without meaning or design, and frcm iu size, and coosequeal 
inaecurit;, liable to be, every now and then, fairly blown in or out li; the wind. Soon 
after Mr, Hurlees's lamented death, Hn. Surteet »et borself to do honour to his name 
bv carrying out a plan of whieb be hod often apoken, that of pulling the whole fabric 
into a Xale of perfect restoration. Her liberaJilj on the occaaiun WM of no ordinarj 
kind. Aa fiir aa the nave and its aisles were concerned, it wa« ber ietemiitulion that 
no expense ibuuld fall upon the parish. The clumoel, being an impropriator of the 
great tithes, slie was bound by law to put, to tliu extent of her liabihl/, into decent 
repair, but ihe contemplated more tlian a mere (cmporarj protection from wind and 
rain, and made application to the other impropriator for auch co-operation only as the 
law required towarda the more exlensive object she bod in view. This spplicstion 
not having been attended to, she willingly undertook tbe whole. The total expense 

laid out or so willingly paid. Monuniental glaaa bos been placed in the eastern lan< 
ceta in memory of Mr. Snrtees, and of two members of Mm. Surtces's family, and 
other windows Lave lieen presented by private friends. And thus honour bos been 
conferred in the most grateful and affootionate way in conjunction with a work of devo- 
tional feeling and public benefll.^ — Ed. 

* " Nor can he omit this opportuuily of expressing his higb sense of obligation to 
Mr. Blore for perpetual attention to the whole csnduct and progrctis of Ihe engiaiingp, 
and for much more of steady and zealous friendship than can well be ocknuwlcdgod in 
thi» place." — Mr. Sarteia, Hist. Vol. i. Pref. p. H. 

The Editor has been favoured with a aight of Mr. Surtees's Letten to Mr. Blore, 
from Ihe commencement of ibcir acquaintance downward!, and there is hardly one of 
them which does not express the friendly and grateful feelings of its writer, in tvl] 
accordance with the ahoTB public acknowledgment. They are however mostly upon 
business; but for one or two of them a place shall be found in the Appendix of Cor- 
respondence. The following ore extracu from otben: — 

]814, Sept. T. 1 sil down to consider the subjects of engruviDgi i but, after all the 
conuderation I can give, must leave the matter oa usual enlirel; to yourself, raiHin tf 

Bee you bcre to take some sketrhea, monumcnUl. &c. in Stockton ward, whilst autumn 
lasts. Frye offers you an asylum in the poreonage ut Dinsdole, from whence jou may, 
under the benefit of clergy, scour the whole bank of Ihe Tees. 

lB15,Dec.lI. Many Ibanks for your continued attention to my work in all iU 
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tory of Durham. On the marble tablet is the following inscrip- 
tion : * — 

" Robert Surtees, 

of Mainsforth, Esq. M.A. and F.S.A. 

the only son of Robert and Dorothy Surtees, 

and the Author of the History and Antiquities of 

the County Palatine of Durham^ 

was bom on the first day of April, 1779, and 

died on the eleventh day of February, 1834. 

He married Anne, third daughter of 

Ralph Robinson, of Herrington, Esq. and by her 

this Monument is erected to his Memory. 

His talents, acquirements, and character 

are developed in his Book ; and in the Memoir 

of his Life prefixed to it by a friendly but 

impartial hand. His Christian Faith, 

principles, and hopes are best described in 

his own memorable words : 

" I am very sensible of the hardness of my heart, 
and of my totally corrupt nature. 

" My only hope is in the merits of Christ, but I 
cannot hope for His grace unless I strive to 
obtain it What is our business? To make our 
Election sure — to take heed to oui* salvation. 

Libera nos, Domine Jesu I audi nos.'^ 

1816, March 27. I will not plague you with reiterated thanks, but heartily wish 
the book (Vol. I.) was out, in order to relieve you from tugging at the oar. I beg you 
will not be too modest in securing for any particular friends of your own, to whom such 
things may be valuable, extra proofs, such as are intended for the Bishop and Mr. 
Lambton. I cannot have a greater pleasure than in thinking that you, or any one you 
wish to oblige, is served in the first place. 

1816, June 10. I do not know your particular friends to whom a gift would be 
acceptable, but do favour me by giving a copy (of the first Volume), on your own ac- 
count, wherever you like. 

The Iron Bridge strikes me as a most lovely plate. I scarce thought it possible to 
make it so accurate at once and piotur^ue. Thanks to your exertions, I have no 
fear as to the reception of this department of the work, and, though we have been a 
little tempest-tossed, we have not been lost. I have had a pleasant week on Teet-side» 

* The melancholy tadc of drawing up ihit Inacriptkm was oonflded to the Editor. 
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Nnmeroua testimonies of public regret, admiration, and resi^ect, 
appeared in the literarj' journals ; and several private friends cir- 
culated brief notices of his character, as tributes of affectionate 
veneration for its various excellencies. As all cannot be here 
particularised, it is confidently presumed that none will be dis- 
pleased at the selection made from the account given by tlie same 
eminent person who has been already alludwl to as reviewer of 
the first volume of the History of Durham.* 

" Mr. Surtees was not one of those men for whom a profession 
is necessary to keep them from idleness. He had his calling from 
nature, and he followed it. Providence had placed him in the 
happiest station of life for one who luiew how to appreciate the bles- 
sings of fortune ; and he enjoyed them tljorouglily, because he 
made the best use of tliem. . 

Hniahing off ogllootians for Blocklon nrd. I wuited your pencil to dimv an old tne 
e.1 Soekliurn, and n Tignetle of IKnidale manor-boiue, which I think Bewick might 

ISIS, Juno 13. N.B. Luge copin murt be given to Mr. Blon and Mr. Blore'i 
Mends. [Nolwilhttanding Ibia most liberal nnd hesrl; pt^rmiHion, Mr. Blore took 
only two popie*. one upon lurge paper for liimself, and one upon imall paper tor Mr. 
Cooho, who had tngraycd many of the plalo.] 

1823, Jan. 25. 1 cxprewed bupea and witha (in a letter whieh nRvercame Id hand), 
that yoD trould Hmetime nee tb» North again. We hn<e home-roum and heart-niom 
Tor yoD and youra. The lilll ia, I prCHDiae, withiti ynar reach at the proper lime. I 
haio a fimcy that the folks may le rogues, or Mimetliing like it; «o you will pay with 
one hand nud take with kODther. — Eii. 

* The following lellar from Mr. Soulhoy to Mr. Tnjlor on lliij painful lubjtrl 
d(Bene» to be preservod. — Eo. ; — 

Keivkt, 24 Feb. ISSt. 

Mj de«r Sir, — You ^11 have what you daire with as little delay lu may be : any- 
thing that may Lo wanting in it you will supply, who might »o properly (if yon had 
thuught fit], hate undertaken the Cask yuaisiilf. 

I am very norry for your friend's death. The lo» of a good and learned and bappy 
man can never be vuppliod la his own circle. Slight and eosual as my ooquaJntBTiee 
with Mr. Surtees wa«, I have never thought of him since without pleasure. His posi- 
tion in society was precisely that In which such a man could at the aamo time be hop- 
pint and most usofnl, 

'Yon judge rightly concerning the change in my household. Cnthbert will leave ns 
in the autumn,— another great liWs. — So it is — like birds, we drive our young from the 
nest, and if we did not they would take flight when we fall into the sere, the yellow 
leaf. This is necessary, and therefore right; but what a blessed thing it will be to ba 
in a state uf existence in whicii there will be no painful changes I 

Uo<l bless you, my dear .Sir 1 Our kindest remembrances to Mrs. Taylor. 
Your., very truly, 
a. T.iiilor, Ef/. KonKBT Soctiibt. 
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" Mr. Surtees was no ordinary topographer. Tlie merest pioneer 
in literature could not have been more i)atient and painstaking. 
But he i)ossessed higher qualifications than the indispensable ones 
of industry and exactness : few writers of this class have equalled 
him in richness and variety of knowledge ; fewer still have brought 
to the tiisk a mind at once so playful and so feeling. 

" Happy in his station, happy in his marriage, happy in his 
pursuits, habits, and opinions, and in the constant exercise of 
secret beneficence, he has Icift a good name, which, by those who 
now regret his loss, will be held dear as long as they survive him ; 
and a great Work, which must always be consulted by those who 
study the ancient history of England, and tlie institutions and 
manners of their forefathers." * 

Perhaps there never was strongcrproof of the Public responding 
to the feelings and opinions thus so admirably expressed, than by 
the almost immediate forming of an association specifically insti- 
tuted in honour of Mr. Surtees' memory, and therefore assuming 
the name of " The Surtees Society." The plan originated w^ith 
the Kev. James Raine, the historian of Nortli Durham, and for 
twenty years the intimate friend and zealous coadjutor of Mr. 
Surtees. This gentleman, at the request of " several persons of 
literary character, personal friends of Mr. Surtees," published a 
circular letter, dated 28th of April, 1834, accompanied with an 
outline of the objects and rules of the proposed society, adopted at 
a preliminary meeting of the 17th of April, and soliciting attendance 
at Durham on the 27th of May for the completion of the plan. 
On that day there was a considerable attendance of gentlemen, not 
only of the county of Durham, but from Northumberland and 
Yorkshire ; and letters from a still greater number, in almost every 
l)art of the kingdom, had been received by Mr. lliiine, requesting 
to be considered iis constituent members of the proix)sed society, 
which amounted in that year to one hundred and thirty-one. 
^ The object, with which the Society proposed to occupy itself 
was not only peculiarly congenial with what had been the tastes 
and pursuits of Mr. Surtees, but according, also, with a favourite 

* GentlemAn*B Magaiine, for April, 1884, p. 440. 

o2 
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project of Lis own. This object was the " publishing such inedited 
manuscripts as illustrate the intellectual, the niornl, the religious, 
and tlie social condilion of those parts of England and Scotland, 
included, on the east, between the Humber and the Frith of Forth, 
and on the west between the Mersey and the Clyde, from tlie 
earliest period to the time of the Restoration." 

How well tlie society, so far, have executed their design is 
evinced by their publications; in the selection and editing of which 
they have been so ably assisted by the zeal and learning of their 
Secretary, Mr. liaine. That they have fully satisfied the public 
expectation is proved by the sale of their volumes, and by the 
annual accession of members, the total number from every part of 
the empire being now at least two hundred, and the list including 
many names distinguished in the annals of science and literature. 

This Memoir might have here been closed ; but a painfiil cir- 
cumstance remains to be stated and accounted for — the dis]>ersion, 
by sale, of tlie tnanuscript<;, books, coins, and pictures, which so 
identified Mainsfortli witli the tendcrest reminiscences of its 
owner; and which, as part of tlie personals, became, by her bus- 
band's will, the absolute property of Mrs. Surtees. It is due, 
therefore, to her profound affection and reverence for liis memory, 
to explain the causes of this most painful sacrifice and exacerbation 
of a widow's grief. 

From [lurchases of land, enfranchisement of leasehold property, 
and trom the large siuns expended in the publication of his 
splendid volumes, Mr. Surtees' debts at the period of his death 
greatly exceeded the amount of his personal property ; and, having 
made his own u-ill, he omitted to charge his real estates with his 
personal debts. Almost the whole of the landed property was 
left to Mrs. Surtees ; — but for her life only : and it was hoped 
that an arrangement might be made with the parties in remainder, 
to secure the descent of the interesting memorials in tlie house at 
Mainsforth to the future possessor of the place. This ho]x!, how- 
ever, having been fi-ustrated, the law required that Mrs. Surtees, 
as the sole executrix, should convert the whole of the personal 
property info money, to be applied towai-ds the liquidation of the 
debts. The books and pictures, many of them from thejK;ncil of 
Mr. Surtees' father, were sold by auction at Mainsfoith, in 
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December 1836, andJaimary 1837. The manuscripts also were 
sold ; with the necessary reservation of such as were extracts from 
the deeds of corporate bodies, or of private families, wliich had 
been, without scruple, confided to the known honour and deUcacy 
of Mr. Surtees : but which could not have been intended for in- 
discriminate publicity. Of the other manuscripts prepared for 
the completion of the History of Durham, some were purchased 
by Mr. Raine, the person of all others the most competent to 
render them available for the credit of Mr. Surtees's memory, and 
for the benefit of the public. The coins were sold by auction in 
London in July 1837, for six hundred pounds.* The collection 
did honour to Mr. Surtees' taste and judgment ; including many 
rare and beautiful specimens, both ancient and modern ; and of 
wliich a " Catalogue Raisonn^ " was one of the last, and most 
elegant and instructive productions of Mr. Surtees' ijen.f 

* By Mr. Leigh Sotheby, Wellington Street, Strand. The various pieces were 
2977 in number, and the gross amount of the sale was 602/. 1 9s. 6d. A few prices 
maybentated. Roman gold : Pertinax, 11/. 15#.; S. Severus, 10/. 6«.; Caracalla, 3/.; 
Caligula, rec. Agrippina, sen. 7/.; Vitellius, 6/. 10«.; Hadrian (Jupiter stans) 5/. 10«.; 
Faustina, jun. 4/. 9«.; Roman denariusy tilrer, Manlia Scantilla, 9/. 16s.; the Pound 
piece of Charles I. silrer, 1643, 5/. 12s, Gd, ; gold ryal or 30*. piece of James I. 4/. !#.; 
Q. Elizabeth's portcullis half-crown, 3/. 135. 6rf.; Mary of ScotUind's Testoon, 1662 
Csilvcr), 4/. 7*.; Mary's Lion, 1553, gold, 3/. is. — Ed. 

t W^ith respect to the extent of this catalogue, Mr. Taylor appears to have laboured 
under a mistake. It contains an account of those coins only in Mr. Surtees* cabinet 
which were ranked by him un^er the heads of English Gold — E^rly British and 
Saxon Gold, Silver, and Copper — English Silver before and after the Conquest — 
English Copper — Scottish Gold, Silver, and Copper — Colonial Coins — Medals, Jettons, 
&c. English and Scottish, and English Medals in Copper. It certainly is ''elegant 
and instructive ** so &r as it goes, but it contains no account of the valuable Greek and 
Roman coins in the possession of its compiler. 

A memorandum, here and there, in the book, confirms the statement above, pp. 3 
and 5, that Mr. Surtees began to be a coin collector at an early period of his life : 

" Shilling of Cromwell, itorn. Given to me by Miss E. Goodrick (sister of the late 
Sir H. G. of Ribstone), at York, in 1794. 

" Crown of Cromwell, 1658, fnt. This was from the French King's cabinet, and 
given by M. Laborde, the Court banker, to Miss F. Pierrepoint, and by her to me, 
about 1796. 

" Newark half-crown. Obs. Ne^rark^ 1646. Given to me by Miss F. Pierrepoint, 
1796." 

I have frequently been amused at Mr. Surtees's kind regard for future 
collectors. I have often seen him throw into the Wear, from the Prebend's Bridge, a 
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Thus were dissipated treasures of refined delight to their pos- 
sessor ; the collection of which had formed one of the most inte- 
resting pleasures of his life, and their permanent connexion with 
Moiiisforth Lad constituted probably one of his most soothing anti- 
cipations. 

With such painful details these notices mnst conclude. To 
those who did not know Mr. Surtees, the Memoir will have con- 
veyed a very imperfect idea of Ilia character ; and those who did 
know, and lovo him, will be the most sensible of its inadequacy ; 
none more so than the writer himself, 

G. Taylor. 

Witton-k-mar, May, 1839. 

plecp of monp;, Bilvor or copper, which had s good impiwn upon iu hoe, knd 
which he had received iit the wa;' of change. " Somebody will find it Mine day," 
Hid he, " and there will be a paper about II at Newcutlc.'' alluding la Ihe Socisty 
of Antiquoria Uicre, of which lie erenlnftlly hecatiio a member. At the formntion of 
tbia Society ho was strong!; nrged, by letter, to unction it witli his name, and an 
Inducemenl waa held out that a Talukble present of Roman altan had been mode tu 
the tiew InAtltuCion. The writer of tho letter had, however, unfortunately spelt the 
word altani with an II, and Surteos, in reply, liumuumuily bof^ged that iu promoters 
would hang themselves at uiice, now Ibat they hod tbe mBaua, and give him no further 
Irouhls.— Ea. 



ADDITIONS TO THE MEMOIR. 



BY THE EDITOR. 



Page 13. — Mr. Surtees in the year 1802 or 3. 

The earliest of Mr. Surtees's compositions which has been pre- 
served, is an amusing delineation of his own history and character 
under the name of Heraldicus. This document, of which a por- 
tion is subjoined, is valuable as a specimen of his early style, and 
for the grave humour which it evinces. It was, from internal 
evidence, written in or soon after the year 1802. 

^' Heraldicus is the only child of a gentleman of independent 
fortune in one of the Northern counties. His mother was a lady 
of great good sense and elegant accomplishments, and his father, 
to a taste for painting and the fine arts, added a degree of inform- 
ation in the most useful branches of general science and natural 
liistory seldom met with in any one not professionally connected 
with those subjects. The subject of these Memoirs inherited from 
both of them a quickness of apprehension, a diligence of applica- 
tion, and a degree of retentive memory, which, under a proper 
direction, might probably have either enabled him to attain a 
respectable situation in any professional line, or have rendered 
him useful as a country gentleman and magistrate. Unfor- 
tunately, however, Heraldicus has rendered of no avail all these 
qualifications, by an exclusive application of them to a study at 
once useless and uncommon. In an age when the fictitious splen- 
dour of heraldry and the idle boast of pedigree are universally 
seen through and despised, and when the trifles which amused, 
and perhaps polished, and the distinctions which awed our unrea- 
soning ancestors, are sinking fast into oblivion, as institutions 
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which, having outlived the purposes thej were intended for, are 
cMindeted (like corporations, brass ((•lank), and boot-tops) not 
cmly useless but noxious — when the idea of hereditarr right and 
divine succession ^ves place to notions of eqaalJlr in rights, with 
disdnctioDS in property and sabordination for civil purposes, 
founded on reason, nut prejadice, Heraldicus, who ought from his 
talents and (blank) to have been one of the first to hail the dawn- 
ings of a brighter age, and who might, perhaps, have nsefiillj- and 
honourably aasieted in dispelling the remaining mists of ignorance 
and darkness, instead of tliJs, emplnved his faculties in attending 
to and adoiiring the invidious distinctions so long held to scum by 
the eye of philosophy, and forgetting, or perhaps approving, their 
tendency t'^ enslave and debase, spends his time in contemplating 
and admiring the gorgeoosncss of the trappings in which the 
genius of the feudal times held enchmned the liberties of man- 
kind ; contemplating the mass of armorial et cetera which adorn 
the walls of the feudal fortress, he forgets the dungeon iti which 
the prisoners of some petty tjTant languished. He has, indeed, 
employed himself in the study of history, but he baa left off read- 
ing it at the very period when it becomes useful and interesting. 
Enquire after the exploits of some pettj- Norman baron, or one of 
the princes whose internal quarrels desolated the fine empire of 
France, and he will weary you with a long and tedious history of 
their manors, possessions, and victories ; what abbeys their snper- 
stition founded, and what ravages their lust and crueltj' occa- 
sioned. Examine him as t« anytliing subsequent to those days of 
darkness, concerning any modem act of liigislature, or any late 
regulations as to landed or commercial property, the influence of 
which is still felt, and he will answer you only by lamenting that 
Henry VII. permitted the nobles to alienate their estates, and tliat 
tlie commissioners of Ilunry VIII. were permitted to deface the 
painted windows and gorgeous shrines of the monasteries. In 
matters useful to the private gentleman he is equally ignorant. 
Agriculture, which so much and deservedly occupies the atten- 
tion of the country gentleman of the present day, has for him no 
charms. He knows nut whether the fields which surromid liis 
house grow larger turnips, but he w ill tell you exactly where the 
entrenchments of a Danish camp, which his good fortune has 
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placed near him, formerly existed. It is precisely those ages 
which the liberal enquirer is content to pass with a sigh of general 
pity for their ignorance, and averted horror for their barbarity, 
precisely the history of these that is his favourite study. Heraldry, 
it may be supposed, is one of his chief objects. It is, indeed, his 
loved employment by day, his dream by night Whilst at Ox- 
ford, instead of laying in stores of general learning, which the 
pubUc library presented^ he read nothing but the mis-spelt, tat- 
tered folio MSS. of Roger Dodsworth, the Yorkshire antiquary. 
These, indeed, he copied verbatim, and many a charter and many 
a feoffment he toiled through. Though not destitute of a taste 
for poetry, he seldom amused himself with reading the composi- 
tions of the muse ; and, though on classic ground, he only once, 
to quiet the perpetual solicitations of his tutor and the college 
forms, wrote a copy of Latin verses, which were sufficiently ap- 
plauded, describing in poetical language the crests and armorial 
bearings of the warriors. He prefers that chapter of Ariosto 
which describes the badges of the heroes, and was, when a child, 
fond of reading, in the Universal History, the emblems of the 
twelve tribes of the Jews. When removed to Lincoln's Inn for 
the study of the law, he gave, in order nominally to comply with 
his father's desire, one hundred guineas to an eminent convey- 
ancer, for the liberty of not attending his office ; but his time was 
spent in the British Museum and the Heralds' Office, and his 
rooms were filled with transcripts of Visitations of counties, grants 
of arms, and useless copies from the mouldering records of the 
Harleian Manuscripts. Dallaway's Heraldry was the only book 
he ever subscribed to, though he wished him at the d. for fore- 
stalling the subject. He was once, indeed, heard to say he had 
some idea of studying conveyancing, and settling as a lawyer in 
the country, that he might in the course of business gain easier 
access to the pedigrees and ancient evidences of the gentry. 
When at home, in the midst of an elegant collection of books on 
polite literature, he spends all his time in poring over the registers 
of his own and two or three neighbouring parishes, making ex- 
tracts of the gentry. These, with some inscriptions from tomb- 
stones, and a few anecdotes of scoundrels long since rotten, he 
binds and <^iids, and calls Collect an. Dunelm.^^ * * * ♦ 



2U2 MEMOIR OF ROBEIiT SURTEES, E8Q. 

P. 14. — In the year 1803, or thereabouts, soon after he had 
settled at Mainsforth, Mr. Surtees made a tour in Scotland, in 
company, it is believed, with a college friend. Sir Wastell Brisco, 
of Crofton Hall In Cumberland. The two went by way of Auck- 
land and Wolsinghain to Hexhani, from whence they proceeded 
U} Rothbury, Alnwick, Chillingham, Wark, Kelso, Dryburgfa, 
Melrose, Dalkeith, Edinburgh, Perth, Dundee, Glamis, Dunkeld, 
Blair Athol, Locliloniond, Glasgow, and Lanark, and returned 
through Cumberland and Wcstincrlaiid homewards, touching at 
Gretabridge and Richmond on their way. Of this exjiedition, 
until tho travellera reached the Tweed on their way northwards, 
Mr Surtees has left a minute account, drawn up apparently for 
publication. Of the rest of the journey we have rough notes only, 
to be extended and enlarged from memory at leisure. In the 
former we have strong indications of that love and taste for na- 
tural scenery, and that feeling for tho memory of old families, 
which afterwards manifested themselves in so characteristic a way 
in hia history of tlie county. A few extracts may he given with 
propriety. 

" Wolsingham. As stone is plentiful, the church-yard is filled 
with monuments, several of which commemorate many successive 
generations of respectable local families, transmitting their heredi- 
tary possessions unimpaired from father to son. I traced some of 
them back to the year 1600. These serve at once to shew the 
division and stability of propertj". No one great landliolder has 
yet swallowed up the smaller estates. ■ • • 

" Cold Rowley. From hence we descended into a lovely vale, 
where either nature or art has beautifully covered with planta- 
tions, irregularly dispersed, the whole descent to the Derwent, 
TChose romantic stream, abomiding in waterfalls and fringed witli 
wood, we could discern for miles, winding through the vale, and 
bestowing beauty and lusui-iant verdure through the whole of its 
progress." ■ • ■ 

" ChiUingham Caatle. After a day of rain, the sun, without 
sliedding one parting ray, had nearly set behind a gloomy sky, 
and, as the evening darkened in, tlie massy building, looking into 
a gloomy park houndeil by dreary uplands and the waving woods 
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which immediatelj surrounded the castle^ presented a scene well 
calculated to raise ideas of ages that were past A very little 
imagination served to carry us back to the times of border war- 
fare. Unimproved or uninjured by the hand of modem elegance, 
and bearing few traces of any later possessor, Chillingham seemed 
to present to us the residence of the martial family of Grey, 
guardians of the borders, and too much occupied in repelling or 
invading a neighbouring enemy to pay attention to the improve- 
ment of surroimding landscape or the external ornament of their 
mansion." * ♦ ♦ 

We have also no indistinct indications of that quiet humour for 
which Mr. Surtees was afterwards so remarkable. 

" Rothbury is resorted to during the summer and autumnal 
months by invalids, as well on account of the goats' milk as the 
purity of the air. As, at other places of the same description, 
connubial treaties are here not unfrequent, and though the name 
of Thrumb [a remarkable waterfall] may not appear very elegant 
or tender, yet a walk by the Coquet has mollified the heart of 
many a Barbara Allen. The romantic scenery, the , the 

, and the , all tend to expand the heart with 

images of pure and uncorrupted nature." 

To the above blanks Mr. Surtees has appended, as a note, — 

" Vide Dr. Falconer on the Passions, Zimmerman on Solitude, 
Aikin on the Use of Natural History in Poetry, Poems of Delia 
Crusca Society, the first chapter of Dr. Boerhaave on Animal Mo- 
tion, and several passages in Tom Jones." 

Again, "West Lilbume. Mr. Collingwood has a handsome 
estate, the permanence of which in his descendants depends upon 
his liaving a son, in default of which his sister and children in- 
herit, to the prejudice of his daughters. His lady is now preg- 
nant, and, as he is said to testify great anxiety for the issue, it 
does not appear to be altogether prudent in him to suffer the ex- 
istence of such an intolerable road as ascends the hill to liis house. 
Any unfortunate Dr. Slop who shall be called in to assist Mrs. 
Coflingwood may, if he meet with an Obadiah, be easily involved 
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in the same misfortune ns his Sliauda?aii prototype. 
lull's Cosmography, &c." 

P, 15, note t- — Reference was made in this jKige (note t) 
to the Appendix, for a fcw brief notices of such of Mr. Sur- 
tees'a manuscript volumes of Collections as indicate the |>erio<l 
when his attention was first diroctud in earnest to tlie History of 
Durham, and at the same time the playfulness of, his mind when 
engaged in the dry work of topographical compilation. An ac- 
count of a few of his early books is subjoined. It is to be re- 
gretted that in his earlier yeai-s Mr. Surtees wrote much in red 
ink, which is now rapidly fading away. It may be stated that 
few of Lis volumes contain an index. Such were the jwwers of 
his memory, tliat he could instantly turn to any part of any manu- 
script where the information he wanted was to he found. Indeed 
he often declared that his books were more useful to him as they 
were, without an index or guide to their contents. His numerous 
collections, with certain e.^ceptions referred to by Mr. Taylor, 
were dispersed at the sale above spoken of, but a short sketch of 
the contents of each volume lias been preserved. 

A. Durham PEDtoREES. Folio of 33-1 pages. Rough calf. 

Upon the back within are impressions from two Book Plates of 
the arms of Surtees, engraved by Mr. Surtees's father. Between 
the two is an engraving of a stage-coach, with the horses at full 
speed, and In the handwriting of Mr. Surtees, " Eheu fiigaces," 
and "Sic vita) volvitur orbis." Upon the first li-Mf in the same 
band are the following : — 

Et quK non feciinna ipsi 

" Avoid genealogies and contentions which are foolish." — Memo- 
riter. 



" N.B. — This is the age of bankers, contractors, scriveners, 
and anti-genealogical greengrocers, oilmen, and drysalters." 

" ' I would wish the man yat is vayn glorious of his [icdigree tt> 
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recense the same when in the attacke of a hazardous fever, or 
some other acute disease, and he will then see how neare he is 
akinne to the wormes.' — Anon. MiscelL Papers by a Divine, 1622, 
at the Golden Lambe, Fkete Streete.^'* 

** * What makes men sell ould manour places ? 
Courts, women, wine, dogs, hawks, and races.' 

— Barlow's Satirical Adieu to the Gentrie, 16 . Add in this 
our time, elections.^^ 

" Omnia orta occidunt — Sic transit — Eheu fugaces — Omnes 
eodem — cum multis aliis quae nunc perscribere longum est" 

" I have lately been favoured with access to several of the 
MSS. &c. preserved in the Heralds' College, and by the kindness of 
John Atkinson, Esq. Somerset, have been enabled to continue 
several of the pedigrees in this volume, with the descents con- 
tained in Sir Wm. Dugdale's Visitation of Durham and North- 
umberland, 1666.— 12th Aug. 1803. R. Surtees." 

Visitation of Durham in 1666, &c. A volume of the 
same size and binding marked B. C, and described by Mr. Sur- 
tees as containing, 

1. "The Visitation of the County of Durham 1666, taken by 
Sir Wm. Dugdale, Norroy, with some additions and continuations 
from authentic evidence. 

2. " Pedigrees and Notes relating chiefly to Yorkshire, from 
Visitations and other authentic evidences. — R. S. Accesserunt 
quaidam ex Visit. Com. Northumbr. et London, ex MSS. Har- 
leianis olim excerpta, Londini dum agerem. — R. S." 

Durham Pedigrees. Folio, in rough calf, marked EL E. F. 
R. Surtees, 1803 ; with the following titles of contents, neatly 
arranged in spaces : — 

. " Antient Evidences, consisting of transcripts from Wills, 
Deeds, Antient Registers, and other authentic sources, collected 
chiefly from the MSS. in the British Museum, the Dodsworth 
MSS. in the Bodleian, Oxon., the Close Rolls, and other Evidences 
in the Bishop's Courts at Durham, and from such other authentic 
documents as have from time to time occurred to me. The MSS. 
in this volume chiefly regard Northumberland, Durham, and 
Yorkshire." 
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Upon p. 143, ia a Hat of Wills " Ex le Register Office," with 
the following note in margin : " Wills vel Administrations, nam 
tantum vidi, nee scribere ibidem licet nisi pro singulo 3«. 8d. de- 
ponas." 

At p. 143, a new paging commences, with the following title 
neatly arranged : — 

" Extracts from Wills and Admuiistrations in the diocese of 
York, from tlie Dodswortli MSS. Oxon. originally collected per 
Rogeruni Dodsworth arm. Eboraccnsem,rei Antiquarife perquam 
studiosum, from the Registers of the Archbishops of York, by 
command of Thomas Lord Fairfax. Accesserunt qua^lam ex 
privatis cards et ex Registris Dunelm. per me R. S. nuperrime 
oxtracta. Testanienta quas ad famil. de Smleys et Biakeston pne- 
cipue referunt, vide Ind. p. 47." 

Then follows the following extract from " a letter written by 
Anthony a Wood to Mr. Edward Lenton, of Wadh. CoU. Oxford, 
dated from Tinteme Abbey, 32 Jan. 1633[]]:" " It cannot faile but 
be matter of great grief and lamentation to all true lovers of 
reverend antiquity, to see in what a beastly and scandalous 
manner our ancient lore is neglected and condemned by the pert 
would-be wits and gross sensualists of these latter times, who do 
seem to have entered into a league with leaden Satuni, the great 
eater of things, to utterly destroy and abolish all remnants of the 
past days. It is to such men aa I do know and profess you to be 
that we must chiefly look Jbr the preservation and increase of that 
maty matter which is the sure sign and never-failing testimony of 
venerable antiquity." 

Opposite to tlie copy of the will of Robert Surtees, of Ryton, 
gent. 1700 (j*. 69), is the note " My great-great^grand-fatber, ob. 
Sit 95, 1707, R. S. 1803." 

The second paging goes on to p. 126, and then begins another'' 
distinct portion of the book, with the following title arranged as 
before 

"Pars tertja hujus voluminis, cujus prior ex MSS, Dods- 
worthianis [&c ut sufffa], aubsidia ac aummonitiones eonim qui 
cum Regibus Henrico 3° et Edoardo in Walha et Scotia mili- 
tavenint, item militum qnornndam catalognm per Ricardum 3" 
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et Jacobum priiuum^ ab illo dum in partibus septentr. ageret, ab 
hoc dum in Regium Anglia3 iiitraret, creatorum pandit 



— — — Hscc acripsi Gallus dum Consul amaro 
Italiam peteret bello, glacieeque perennes — 
Atque alto spemens Alpina cacumina cnnu, 
Frangeret AuBtriacas acies, veteresque phalangaA. 
Oxonia ast illo me tempore dulcia alebat, 
Isiacos inter rures * et florida regna, 
Fallentem placidee tranquilla per otia vitae. 
* Lege mures. Vet. Cod, 

LiMBUS PatrIjm. Folio, rough calf. Miscellaneous Pedi- 
grees. About the middle of the book, a paging begins with the 
title. 

" Wills. Novel Distrein, 1808. Absente Ma{i;eXX«."* 

Ex Rot. Claus. Another foho. 

" In hoc volumine continentur varia ex Rotulis Clausis ac 
Inquisitionibus post mortem in Officio Cursitoris Domini Episcopi 
Dunelm. hodie asservatis excerpta. Accessere notulaB ac stemmata 
varie interspersa, necnon quasdam ex cartis ac scriptis ^rivatis 
mutuata. Collectore R. S. Dunelmen., Thomae Heamii bisavi. 

* Nil sacrum reputans nisi quod Libitina sacxavit.' ** 

Registrum Parochiale Dunelm. Foho, 322 pages. 

Title as follows : 

"Registrum Parochiale Dunelm. 1804, Epitaphia ac ex Re* 
gistris excerpta per Ecclesias infra Com. Pal. Dunelm. maxima 
notanda, ac sine alphabetico [ordine] secundum parochiarum 
ordinem digesta, continens, per R. S. ThomaB Heame nepotem. 



' dicique beatus 



Ante obitum nemo supremaque funera possit.' 
* Nil sanctum reputans nisi quod Libitina sacravit.* ''* 

A volume in rough calf, containing extracts of title deeds, &c. 

• The Deputy Registrar of the Consistory Court was Mr. Maxwell, who for a while, 
at first, was inclined to throw difficulties in Mr. Surtees's way. Free access to the 
Wills, ficc. was however afterwards conceded in the most liberal manner. — Ed. 
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At the enJ of the book are the following entries upon tlie last leaf 
save five. 

" Names of such gentlemen and others, as have shewn me 
evidences towards the completion of my Durham Collections : — 

" The lion. Shnte Lord Bishop of Durham. All his evidences 
to be searched at my leisure, and Kellawo's Ancient Register. 

" The Dean and Chapter of Durham, Liberty to inspect many 
ancient registers brought, for my use, out of the Chapter Clerk's 
Office into the Chapter House. 

" Charles Spearman, of Thornlcj, Esq. sent his deeds here with 
many loose papers and notes of Sherifl' Spearman to be perused 
at my leisure. 

" Wm. Thomas Salvin, Esq. Croxdale. Many very ancient 
evidences, sent to me to be perused at my leisure. Teste W. 
Radclyffe, Rouge Croix. 

"Thomas Wilkinson, Esq. • 

"Thomas Wilkinson, Esq.* Oswald House, sent me his title 
deeds. 

" RcT. Robert S|)encer, Helmingtoii. 

"Francis Maacall, Esq. Epplcton — and many MS. notes on 
natural history. 

" Richard and Jolm Pemberton, Esqrs. Barnes. 

" Francis Johnson, Es(|. Aycley Heads — and all his father's Law 
MSS. 

"Anthony Hopper, Esq. Silkworth. 

" Mr. Francis Smales, Durham. His deeds of Milne Hoases, 
and several papers. 

" Mr. John Griffith, Durham. Deeds of East Murtou, and 

Several papers. 

" Mr. Thomas Sherwood, Bishop Auckland. His deeds of 
Snow Hall. 

* Mr. 3uRce> lived upon inliniale tcmu wicb Mr. Wnkiniiin. One morning, u 
ho was jogging lo Durham, uudnr an engagement to dine at ObwbIiI Home, he saw 
two liop meanly dreased, a* Le Ihougbt. sni) in bad plight, under a hedge, near the 
gate. To each o( tliem he gave a pennj, and went on his maj. Id tlie ovening, la 

dinner. They had ijood-naturedly poeketed hii money in the mnming, and joined 
hearlily in the Uiigli afon explnnation. 
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"John Hopper, Esq. Witton Castle. The title of Witton 
Castle. 

" Sir Henry Lawson, Bart Lartington. 

" Mrs. Pearson, Harperley — and many of her husband's Law 
MSS. and abstracts of various titles. 

" George Hartley, Esq. counsellor-at-law, York. Many MSS. 
of his uncle counsellor Gyll. 

" Ralph Spearman, Esq. Eachwick, co. Northumberland. Very 
many MS. notes and extracts from the Spearman and Mickleton 
MSS. 

" Stephen Pemberton, M.D. 

" Edward Shipperdson, Esq. Hallgarth. Pedigrees and ancient 
MSS. 

" Hunter, of Hermitage, co. Northumberland. A volume 

of Dr. Hunter's Collections, sent here through the means of John 
Ralph Fenwick, M.D. of Durham. 

" Edward Smith, yeoman. Bishop Middleham. Title deeds. 

" Charles Garthorne, Comforth. Title deeds. 

" Richard Wright, Esq. Sands, and his brother Benjamin Ord, 
of Sedgefield; Grant of Bradbury from O. Cromwell ; King 
James's grant of Bradbury and Hilton to John Ramsay (Earl of 
Holderness), and later deeds of Bradbury ; and several papers and 
trust books relating to lands sold in Sedgefield, which belonged to 
Rivington School, in Lancashire. 

" Francis Trapps, Esq. of Nidd, Yorkshire. Some papers re- 
lating to estates in co. Durham tempore Jacobi, at the instance of 
Wm. Radcliffe, R. *. 

"Thomas Wilkinson, Esq. Oswald House. Title deeds of 
Fewster Johnson's property at Ebchester Hill, of which he is 
trustee. 

" Wm. Thos. Greenwell, Esq. Ford. Much civility as to the 
Roman antiquities at Lanchester, and other information, and 
much hospitality. 

" Mr. Fenwick, of Dipton. Account of strata, and plans of 
Roman Aquaeducts in y® station juxta Lanchester. 

" Win. Beckwith, Esq. Herrington. Deeds of Trimdon Manor, 
sent here through John Dunn, attorney, Durham, 1811, Nov." 

I have deemed it advisable to give the above enumeration of 
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benefactors at length, it being much more ample than the 
"Gratiary" printed by Mr. Surtees in the preface to hia first 
volume. The list before us ia of an earlier date. A selection 
seems to have been made from it for the first volume, and it is 
probable that the omissions would have been introduced in a 
general acknowledgment of obligations in tbe concluding volume 
of the history. 

Upon the last leaf, — 

" I «iw the King of Hnngary 
Hii wedding feut prepsTE. 
And celebtBte liu nuptialB high 
With princciy pomp and csro. 

Tlie wedding chner ww richly dight, 

Tlie hridal couah wu ipreu), 
Bat on that couch laj itrelcli'd al night 

Tho ruyal bridegroom dead. 

A wuidering aoldier'a »od; 
B; feabi of worth and bold empriie 
The kingdom ha haa won. 

Thua luL'd llie anciont Myal toot, 
.■ lu bnuichii ahrunk and gone, 

And thua a lowly (breign slinot 
Wu grafted on the tbrouc.'^ 

A FOLIO VOLUME of the same character hut of a smaller size, 
containing in the first portion of the book everything, in the shape of 
information, which the compiler could obtain from various sources, 
relative to the family of Surtees of Dinsdale, from its origin in the 
Norman i)eriod to its apparent termination in the sixteenth cen- 
tury, with the following titles: — 

" Surtays 

Familia 

Ex scriptis illustrata 

aucta confirmata 

laboribns 

R S. 

1804." 
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" ChaitsB 

et scripta antiqna 

ad Familiam 

de Surtays 

pertinentia.^^ * 

To the former title Mr. Surtees has added, apparently in 
sorrow, " Nihil ad nos." The Suiteeses of the Tyne, of whom 
Redworth and Mainsforth are branches, are unable to trace their 
descent from the old baronial house upon the Tees.f One of the 
stock has lately, with a laudable feeling, become by purchase the 
owner of Dinsdale, and the name of Surtees is again heard on the 

* From the extent and variety of these Collections, and from the following parody 
in one of his letters to the Editor, it seems probable that Mr. Surtees, at one time, 
meditated a dintinct history of the fiunily of Surtees of Dinsdale : — 



u 



Rouge Croix is the monarch of heralds, 

We crown 'd him long ago. 
In a robe of gules, with an orle of fulea,* 

In a canton the 

Around his waist are pedigrees brac'd, 

The Surteyses in his hand, 
But that thundering ball, before it fall, 

Must wait for my command/' 

t On this subject I subjoin a note by Mr. Surtees himself from the Heading of a 
MS. pedigree of the family of Surtees of Redworth, Mainsforth, Newcastle, &c. in his 
hand-writing, inserted at the end of his interleaved copy of Hutchinson's Durham, 
vol. iii. 

" I cannot trace, after repeated search, any connection between the existing &milies 
of Surtees and the ancient gentry of that name resident at Dinsdale, in the Bishopric. 
It is not improbable that descendants from junior branches may exist, but at any rate 
a long period of obscurity prevents every possibility of authenticating a claim to such 
an origin. The present families bearing the name can none of them be connected 
with any entry in the Visitations, and seem to have universally originated from a very 
distinct part of the county, viz. the banks of the Derwent, and (if any argument can 
be deduced from a proof so variable as the orthography of a name in a dark and igno- 
rant period,) to have as uniformly HTitten their name very differently from that of the 
elder family. Be that as it may, William Surtees, of Broadoak, first named in the 
pedigree here inserted, is the highest lineal ancestor from whom the present families 
here elucidated can trace their descent. — R.S.'* 



» •* V. N. Durham :— * A herald all gules and three other /«/«. 
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banks of the Tees. Some liappy genealogist may [xrhaps here- 
after re-unite the broken chain. 



At page 182 we have another subject and another title:— 

" Charbe antiquje 

ex Rotulis clausis Episcopormn 

Duneliu. 

pnecipuc excerptie. 

1804." 



i 



At the dispersion of Mr. Surtees's Collections in 1837, this 
volume was purchased by the Editor, and is now in his pos- 

Of the Plan which Mr. Stirtees originally chalked out for his 
History I find the following sketch, entered by him in the volnmo 
which contains many of his poetical compositions. The paper of the 
book appears to have been made in 1804, and the plan was dmwn 
up apparently a year or two afterwards. It will be observed that 
it differs materially from that which was eveutnallj adopted. 

" Many obligations to Hutchinson — i-etained wlicre still i>er- 
mitted. 

"Book chiefly for antiquarians. 

" Original records preserved, and references. 

" Accuracy to be depended on. 

" All persons love to see their own County illustrated. 

" Use of references to lawyers, &c. 



" Prolegomena. 

" Feoda Mihtum, &c, si invenias. 
" Boldon Buke. 
" Melsonby Ruke, 
"Palatine rights. 

" Forms of writs. Bishop Bury's as in Hutchinson, and any 
that differ. 

"Dissertation on Coinage. Abridge Noble. 
" Durham pennies, with plate. 
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^' Dissertation on disputes between bishops and king for Raby, 
Barnard Castle Liberty, &c. . 

^' On the Romans in Durham, separate dissertation and plates 
of stations. Non queo — volo non valeo. Much left to conjec- 
ture. Just tell what is found. 

"Members of Parliament, and disputes and efforts relative 
thereto. 

" Legend of St. Cuthbert. Quaere. 

" List of the three Visitations — accurate — and Northumberland. 

" Plate of arms and monuments from Dugdale. 

" Arms of Visitations, a plate or two. 

" Then, 

" History of Bishops — concise — leaving out public events where 
not concerning Durham. 

" List of officers, as complete as possible. 

" References to all Acts. 

" All Commissions of Array. 



" Durham city. 

" Abbey — description — list of dignitaries. 

" Civil government. 

" Events. 

"Parishes within Durham. 



" His enucleatis \)er parochias. 
" The church. 
" Succession of rectors. 

" Monuments — curious at large — dates of the rest — notice all 
arms. 



" Manors and large properties — descent of clearly stated, sup- 
ported by extracts of the Close Rolls, Inquisitions, and family 
papers. Here introduce Stemmata, marking the Visitations — give 
notes from wills — anecdotes fully — curious letters, &c. 

" Miscellaneous remarks on smaller proi)erties. 



1 
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" Curious customs — coins found. 

" Agricultural facta, if certain and they come Iq my way — but 
no Bai'nard Castle cattle-show premiums. A print of the Black- 
well and Ketton oxen may be allowed. 

"Stile of PlotL 

"Cut the account of the Bishops short as to public events — put 
in exercises of judicial acts. 

" Spearman not to be believed except Ids autlioritiea — those 
good, whatever beconiea of hia inferences. 

" Mr. Shei-wood in Dai-lington ward. 

" Mr. Woodness, Durham city. 

" These two assist me most, especially Sherwood, and he to 
write architectural descriptions and correct language. 

" I will myself engrave arms. Visitations and monuments, anti- 
quities, coins found, coins Durham, Durham tokens. 

" Should have plates of Raby, Brancepath, Auckland, Sti'eatlam, 
Barnard Castle, Witton, Hilton, the Abboy^ — some of the clii'ei' 
churches — Roman antiquities." 

P. 18 and 19. — Upon a fly-leaf in the beginning of the second 
volume of his interleaved Hutchinson's Durham, in tlie midst of 
penligrees and historical illustrations, I find a long statement of 
Mr. Surtees's thoughts and feelings ujTOn the subject of religion, 
neatly written out in hia own hand, sometime apparently about 
the year 1803 or 4. The followiug arc extracts, in addition, if 
addition were needed, to the impressive manifestation of his reli- 
gious opinions contained in the pages referred to above. 

"There can be no rational, no sustaining ground of confidence 
in death, except a sincere and humble trust in the mercy of God 
through the alone merits and mediation of Jesus Christ But let 
none mistake or suppose mere acquiescence is to be called a reli- 
ance on Christ— if we wish tlie rewai-d we must undergo the task, 
must abandon all habitual vice, ibrtify om-selves against the re- 
turn of sin by recalling to our mind the sufferings of our Saviour, 
and that every action we commit contrai-y to the divine law is 
part of the aggregated load of human ofiences and corruption for 
which he expired upon the cross. • ■ ■ Let no one presume; 
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the best man may be humbled by the present imperfect state of 
his own heart, and by the recollection of his past sins, which are 
still in the sight of a Deity, to whom past, present, and future are 
the same. * * * If any one has doubts of the truth of the 
Bible, let him, with a mind free from prejudice, read the Bible, 
and especially the New Testament ; let him compare the accounts 
of human nature and the state of man there given with what he 
feels in himself, and let him consider whether, if he be the person 
so described, any counsel can be better or more profitable for him 
than that given by Christ in his Sermon on the Mount, and other 
places, and by the Apostles in the Epistles. ♦ ♦ ♦ Consider 
whether, if we all strictly followed the precepts of Christianity, 
the general state of the Christian world would not be improved to 
a degree we have scarce j^ conception of. * * * Our sins are 
the chief reason of our rejection of the Gospel : we do not like to 
find our favourite indulgences condemned. ♦ ♦ ♦ He who 
sets up any other pursuit above the love and reverence of God is 
guilty of virtual idolatry. ♦ ♦ ♦ Sensible of my own sins 
and inability to contend with the temptations we are subject to, 
I rely, as far as infirmity and weakness permit me, on the mercy 
of God through Jesus Christ, to give me a deeper and more active 
sense of the truths to which my judgment fully assents. ♦ ♦ ♦ 
Our Father, &c. ♦ ♦ ♦ Lord, do thou enable me to conquer 
my sins — make me to submit cheerfully to thy dispensations, and 
fix my mind in humble fearful hope on thy eternal kingdom.** 

Hogg, the Ettrick Shepherd. — pp. 157, 158. 

To the letter from Hogg, printed by Mr. Taylor, the three 
which follow may fitly be added, as indications of kindly feeling 
on the part of Mr. Surtees, and respect and gratitude on the part 
of their writer. 

''Edin. March 18, 1807. 

" Dear Sir, — I am not a little proud of the approbation you 
have been pleased to bestow upon a mountain bard. But you 
have sent me that which is still more beneficial to the generality 
of poets, especially one of my rank in life, and for which I thank 
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you. At Mr. Scott's desire 1 send you five copies more ; and, 
since your taste is so much turned that wjiy, I know of nothing I 
can send you else, sare a song I have composed this morning to a 
beautiful old Welsh air. I hope in future to he honoured with 
your correspondence ; you can always Iiear of me in the course 
of your correspondence with Walter Scott, who 
London. 

" I am. Sir, your most obliged servant, 

"James Hogo. 

■' I'BJUCE OWEJl iSD THE WlZiBD. 

"■ mj, mighl; Owen, whj beams Ihj bright eja, 

And whj shtkbvE thy plume when ihe wiud» »re u itill— 
What Diesns the loud blut uf Uie bugle ao uigb, 
And the wild wlike muuc 1 lieu- on the liUl ? ' 
*^ ' We are free, thou old wixard ! the Britonfl are free — 
Oar foea have nJl fHllrn. or ■hninli from our view I 
And free u the bird on the mounlaia are »e— 
Thu roe of the forest, or Snh of the tea, 

Mj country ! mj brethren •— mjr joj is for you.' 

" ■ Brave Owen ! mj old heart i> fifed by tliine, 

Mjr dim eyes they gliBlcn like lean of the mom — 
Thy valour oa guarded, thy visdom has warded 

The danger that threateucil to lay oa forlorn. 
And when you and I hare sunk into our graves, 

And ages o'er ages Time's standard shall rear. 
When the bards have forgot o'er our ashes to weep, 
When they senrcely can point out tlio place where we sleep, 

That freedom shall flourish we've purchas'd so dear^' 
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"EUrieee Lake, August 14(A, 1817. 
" My dear Sir — I had a letter to day from my friend young 
Sherwood, your relative, containing a kind invitation to spend a 
week or two with you in England. I fear the season is too far 
advanced for me to accept of it this year, although it is a thing 
that, unknown to you, I have had much at heart these many 
years ; and once, betug calJed on business to Hexham accidentally, 
I detenninetl to visit you ; but I had forgot your address, and 
could not find out whether you were east or west or south from 
mo, or where you abode at all It so happened, that you were 
the very first man in England tliat testified approbation of my 
rude ifenius after the publication of the ' Mountain Bard,' which 
you did to Mr. Scott in very warm and friendly terms, following 
up your approval with something more than mere words. From 
that day to this, I have been led to regard you as a friend, which 
I was sure you were at heart, though we were |>ersonally 
strangers ; and, though I may not be able to see you tliia season, 1 
will cherish the hope of accomplishing it ere long. • • " 

" I thank you kindly for your continued attention to the interests 
of a [loor stranger bard in the countenance you are lending to 
this new subscription edition of the ' Wake. ' • I have taken no 
hand in it ; my friends have set it on foot, and are conducting it 
themselves. If it turns out well, 1 shall feel grateful to them 
and the public, but should it not, I do not cara Pray, may I 
request the favour of a line from Mainsforth, if it were but 
acknowledging tlie receipt of this ? I can not even yet direct this, 
but must send it to R. Sherwood to do it for me. 

' Believe me ever, dear Sir, most sincerely and affectionately 
yours, "James Hogg. 

" Bobl. Surtees, Esq." 

" Altrive Lake, Oct, 6tfi, 1818. 
" My dear Sir — I have deferred answering your kind letter 
of invitation to your fairy dwelling, in hopes of answering it by a 
shake of your hand on your own door steps ; for there is ao man 

An edition at Hogg's Poem " TbB Queon'i WJta," pobluhed bj Mubwriptiun 
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I with whom I would like so well to meet ; but I have 
been building this year, and a snug and elegant cottage has 
arisen beneath my eye, wliich is a concern of as much importance 
to me as a castle wuuJd he to you, and it has again quite deterred 
me from my intended jaunt till the season is over. I find I must 
decline prombing visits, for, though I intend to perform them, 
and believe that I will, I have noticed for these several years tliat 
I never do ; a kind of obstinate indolence is still gaining ground 
with my years, and I can not tell to what length it may prevail 
witli me. I am very busy, gathering np the Jacobite songs and 
relics of Scotland, the first part to be published this winter. It 
will he a very curious work. The subscription edition of the 
' Wake ' is also now at press, about which no one in South 
Britain has taken an interest, save yourself. I saw our mutual 
friend Scott last week. He is well ; in excellent spirits, and 
apparently busy with sonietliing exclusive of farming. Lord 
Melville, Wilson, Lockbart, and your humble servant, will be 
with him on Thursday nest, I have no other news from this 
country that can interest you. But believe me, dear Sir, ever 
yours most affectionately, 

" James Hogg. 
"Evbt. S'ii-tee», Esq." 

LETTERS FROM J. G. LAMBTON, ESQ. AFTERWARDS EAHL OF 
DL'KHAM. 

" Latnbtan Hall, June 19, 1812. 

" Sir — Having heard tliat you are compiling a history of the 
county of Durham, and, considering it to be the duty of every 
gentleman in the conuty to assist you, as far as possible, in ao 
laborious and praiseworthy an undertaking, I trust you will 
excuse my troubling you with this communication. 

" On looking over lately some old deeds and records at 
Lambton, I discovered a manuscript much damaged by age, in 
which I found tlie pedigrees of all the old families in tlie county 
of Durham, many of which are now extinct; added to which, 
were some old records and vouchers, which, from their being 
written in old English, I could not decypher. Should you con- 
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ceive this book could be of any use to you, I shall be most happy 
to transmit it to you. 

*' I have the honoiir to be. Sir, yoiir obedient humble servant, 

" John George Lambton." 



" Dear Sir — I have to congratulate you on the publication of 
the first portion of your History of the County of Diirham. I 
received it from your publisher, as also another copy in your 
name, for which I return you many thanks. 

" I know not how to express the sense I think the county ought 
to entertain of your public spirit, in having devoted so much time 
and such valuable abilities to their service. 

"As I see your next volume will contain part of Chester 
Ward, I beg you will command me in any thing that may 
facilitate your researches, and should you find personal inspection 
necessary, I need not say how happy I shall be to see you at 
Lanibton. 

" Believe me, dear Sir, yours faithfully, 

"J. G. Lambton. 
" Londany July 12, 1816." 

J. G. L. to R. S. Feb. 26, 1819. "I submit to you, whether 
you would not leave out the note (top. 171)* relating to the 

* pitman's spanker eel.' It might be thought a little too trifling. 
I have also marked several passages in the History of the Worm 
tradition, which either do not tally with the tradition as given in 
my family, or which seem to me savouring a little too much of 

* persiflage.' " 

J. G. L. to R. S. 4 Mar. 1819. "I really cannot comply 
with your request of stating what my idea of the Worm tradition 
is.f It is impossible to come at the truth of legends of that de- 
scription. The only result I draw is, that one of my family 

• History of Durham, II. 171. The note was omitted. See above, pp. 82, 83, 
and 144. 

I Al»ovc, p. 144. 
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rendered some service or other to tlie county by some action 
which has come down to us in the guise of the Worm. That was 
mj reason for wishinj^ the alteration of the parts to whicli I 
alluded under the name of ' persiflage.' Is it inconsistent with the 
nature of your work, that some account of my fatlier should be 
inserted ? He certainly was a public character, and I feci much 
anxiety that his memory should Iiave that tribute paid to it in a 
public work that was paid by each individual privately in the 
county of Durham. You will of course say freely what you 
think." 

J, G. L, to R. S. Nov. " I received the inclosed fi-oni 
Lambton, where it had been sent. I cannot leel it necessary to 
suggest any alteration ; on the contrary, I beg to thank you for 
the very kind and affectionate manner in which you mention my 
father throughout." • 

P. 94, It 18 HABD TO DIE IN SpRiNG. This plaintive ejacula- 
tion led to the following pathetic stanzas from the pen of Mrs. 
Southey, better known by her unmarried name of Caroline Bowles. 
They appeared in Blackwood's Magazine for March, 1842. 

" ' Tia luiH to die in "priiig ' ! were the (ouching word« he said, 
As clievrfullj the light slolc in— Itie lansLiine round liii bed. 
' Tia liurd lo die in spring, when tli« green earth looka w gay, 
I ahall not Ht' Iho pewh blonom.' Twu Ibul (he; heard him uf . 

" 'Th'U thus the gentle spirit'— Oh ! deem it ngt offence, 
Departing, fondly lingered arnong the thingft of aeuAe, 
Among the plouanl placet, where God hii lot had caal, 
To w«lk in peue and honaur— lilma'd and blenlng la Ihe lut. 

" While Botne (though heavenward wending) go mouraiiig all their jam. 
Their meat (so winlom willelh) the biller bread of lean, 
And some resisting proudly tlie soft perauasise word, 
MdM feel— in MBBCt MjlDK to feel— the terrora of (he Lord. 



* See Historj of Durham, ii 
imoir of William Henij Loml 
Ibre it was printed off. See p. 
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** There are whom he leads lovingly by safe and pleasant ways — 
Whose service, ay ! whose vert life, is gratitude and praise. 
Diffusive, useful, friendly, enjoying to impart, 
Receiving to distribute, the service of the heart. 

** To such, this earthly frame of things is not a ' vale of tears,' 
Some vestige of its primal form amid the wreck appears — 
And though immortal longings oft in secret soar above, 
The heart awhile contented Alls its lower sphere of love. 



it 



* God placed me in a paradise,^ so spake his grateful heart. 
As grateful still from all he loved when summoned to depart — 
And blessed he in life and death, to whom so call'd 'twas given, 
Before aught &ded here, to pass — from paradise to heaven.*' 



BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICE OF ROBERT SURTEE8, ESQ. IK 

RICHARDSON'S TRACTS. 

Under the head of Additions to Mr. Taylor's Memoir, I scruple 
not to give the following extracts from a short "Biographical 
Notice " of Mr. Surtees, believed to have been written by the 
late Sir C. Sharp, and printed in 1844, by Mr. M. A. Richard- 
son, of Newcastle, as one of the Tracts, in his judiciously 
selected, and therefore valuable, collection of "Reprints and 
Imprints " of historical and other pieces relative to the Northern 
Counties. The biography is drawn up with much good and 
affectionate feeling, and Mr. Richardson, for his part, has 
manifested a taste and elegance worthy of the subject 

" His father, Robert Surtees, Esq., had married his first cousin 
Dorothy, daughter and co-heiress of William Steele, of Lamb 
Abbey, in Kent, and Red Lion Square, London, an East India 
Director, and M.P. for Hindon. The mother, a lady adorned 
with personal and fashionable attractions, possessed considerable 
literary acquirements : the father was a scholar, a skilful amateur 
painter, and a recluse. The father had been in the habit of 
saying to his son when entering life, ' You may have what money 
you like, Bob, only there will be so much the less for you when I 
die.' And this confidence, acting on an affectionate heart and 
highly honourable mind, made the son prudent then, and 
generous afterwards. 

" Mr. Surtees was a great and very rapid reader, often gathering 
the matter of a page at a glance. His memory was unusually 
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tenacious, and, as an example of its strength, it may be mentioned, 
that, when he was one day calling on Bishop Barrington, he was 
requested to make out, when at leisure, the pedigree of some 
party, who happened then to be a subject of interest or curiosity 
to the prelate. " Oh, my Lord," answered Mr. Surtees, " if you 
will give me a pen and ink, I will write it down for you now," 
and then, from recollection, at once drew out the pedigree with 
accuracy and minuteness. Though he was never in the habit of 
interfering in household affairs, and though, if he had expected «a 
visit from the most distinguished persons in the county, he would 
never have given one thought to what was to be provided for 
them, yet, when his tenants were coming to dine with him on his 
rent-day, he used to say to Mrs. Surtees, " Mind, Annie, that 
they have a nice dessert^' * 

" When with children he was ever ready to become their com- 
panion, and he would improvise such wild stories as young minds 
delight in. Having no personal expense himself, except that in- 
volved in the beautiful form in which his History was brought 
out, Mr. Surtees was enabled to indulge towards others a libe- 
rality as extensive as it was delicate. Towards the neighbouring 
lx)or, by whom he was much beloved, he often carried his consi- 
deration to a fanciful refinement : thus, he would stop the young 
friends, with whom he might be walking, from eating the wild 
strawberries that grew by the side of the lanes, saying that they 

* Upon those occasions it was Mr. Surtees^s peouliai;^ pleasure to dine with his 
tenants, and do all he could to make them welcome and at ease. Some amusing 
scenes now and then took place. During the period of the war, about the year 1803 
or 4, when the invasion of England was expected, Surtees had a tenant whom he sus- 
pected to be not over well affected to his countiy. A rent-day dinner and the tan- 
kard confirmed his suspicion. '* Ck>me, Tommy /^ said the landlord, addressing the 
man, " it's your turn to give a toast. '^ " Why," said the man, "if I mun, I mun,and 
therc^s no helping it — here^s t^Frenches good hilths, poor things ! there^s neebody 
drinks them." Upon another occasion, at the first rent-day after the battle of Water- 
loo, the battle itself, and the dreadful carnage which had taken place, became the 
subject of conversation; but one of the farmers, a moody, melancholy man, sate and 
listened and mused and spoke not, even for a long time after another subject had 

been introduced. "Come, B ," said Mr. Surtees, *' you've got nothing to say; 

just tell us what you're thinking about. " Why, squire,*' said he, ** if ye mun knaw, 
Ts just thinking about that Watterloo. A ! but I would like to hev a bit of a &rm 
there, thereMI be grand crops." — Ed. 
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were for those who had no gardens, and he would drop small 
sums of money on tiie road, and enjoy the notion of the unex- 
pected pleasure that the next poor person passing by would foel 
in acquiring them, unencumbered with the debt of gratitude. 
He extended his affectionate sympathies to the brute creation ; 
and his mode of talking to them, as if themselves capable of un- 
derstanding and entering into conversation, was most original and 
enteitaining. Thongh no sportsman, he was exceedingly fond 
also of horses. When any of his friends, however, came to see 
him with their own horses, he would leave the care of them 
entirely to the domestics ; but if they brought hired hacks, he 
would make a point of going to the stable to see tliat they were 
well fed, for he used to observe that he was not sure that these 
every day " got a good bellyfull." Oiten, too, wlien he encoun- 
tered some travelling huckster's half-starved Rosinante, cropping 
the scanty herbage in the country lanes, would the Squire of 
Mainsforth hasten back to his own stable, and thence bring it a 
bundle of hay on which to regale ; and it has been even said that 
the horses of others have been turned out into the roads near his 
house, merely that they might receive a mealjrom one known to 
be 90 sensitive that the appearance of want, whether in man or 
beast, could never fail to elicit his succour. His manner was 
generally distinguished by com-tesy and consideration to others, 
but false pretension of any sort he can\d not bring himself to tole- 
rate; and unlucky was the man who, in his presence, ostenta- 
tiously pretended to know more than he did, or to be more than 
he was — on the contrary, if there happened to be, in any society 
in wliicli he was, a person who appeared to feel himself out of his 
element, he was sure to attach himself to that individual, and deli- 
cately direct his conversation to him till he had wheedled him into 
a state of comfortable self-complacency. The sarcasms in which 
he occasionally indulged were never thrown out against those who, 
being absent, would be unable to defend themselves or retaliate. 
His conduct throughout life was marked by sterling independence 
and sincerity, and the opinion thence entertained of him added 
greatly in his own county to that respect which his acqturemeints 
commanded elsewhere. With a deep feeling, strengthened by his 
peculiar studies for the shadowy grandeur of ancestral honours. 
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he was not without jealously of encroachments on the prescriptive 
lofty bearing of the country gentleman of England, and was Uttle 
disposed to flatter the titled by eeremonial observance. 

" Round his own dearly beloved Mainsforth he was careful to 
preserve an air of substantial simplicity, eijuftliy removed from 
modem fashion and gothic pretension. The terrace and the 
straight walks of Queen Anne were permitted to retain their 
primitive consistency with the house, in spite of all the capabilities 
that landscape gardeners might discover. The wooden ]>annels 
of the dining room, painted a light but not gay colour, and hung 
with old-fashioned frames containing groups and fignres in oil, of 
acknowledged excellence, the production of his fiither, were not 
discarded in compliance witli tlic then prevaihng laste for atuoeo ; 
and in the drawing-room no embossed paper, ' warranted to light 
up well,' was permitted to supersede the fine old prints which the 
hands of those long since dead had pasted with the cxactest ar- 
rangement upon the yellow-washwl walls, and had surrounded 
with uaiTow borders of printed paj^r instead of frames. His 
iamiliar conversation was fluent and accurate, and it was com- 
monly characterised by wit, pleasantry, or drollery. His powers 
never appeared to greater advantage than when, in his own house, 
he was sitting after diimer with two or three antiquarian friends. 
Here ha used to take the lead in conversation, and to outpour 
his eshauBtleaa streams of historic lore; illumiuing what was 
dull, explaining what was obscure, but, above all, revelling in 
what was humorous or poetical, as if these were his peculior 



In illustration of his Brief Memoir, Sir Cuthbert Sharp has 
added certain notes, some of which deserve to l)e printed here in 
connection with my extracts. 

" Through one of his influential Christ Church companions, the 
offer, 80 alluring to youth, of the situation of an attach^ to an 
embassy at one of the European courts, was about tliis period 
(1802) made to Mr. Surteea fruitlessly: and, later, Bishop Bai^ 
rii^gton, who loved to encourage literary men to take holy or- 
ders, in vain held out to him, as an inducement to take that step, 
the otlum cum diqnitate of a stall in Durham Cathedral. 
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There was in Mr. Surtees's parish a person of the name of 
Bradley, who filled the office of sexton,* and occasionally, when 
there was more company at Mainsforth than the ordinary estab- 
lishment could attend to, assisted in waiting at dinner. On one 
of those occasions, Mr. Surtees whispered to a guest, — * Do you 
see that man behind my chair? he'll dig my grave.' 

" On some one commenting upon the bad roads in the neigh- 
bourhood of Mainsforth, and the improvements elsewhere eflFected 
by Mr. MacAdam, Mr. Surtees observed, *Our roads are not 
ilfac-Adamite, they are P^'flp-Adamite.' 

"In the autumn of 1827, Sir Walter Scott visited the county 
of Durham at the same time with the Duke of Wellington, and 
on the 3rd of October Bishop Van Mildert took that occasion to 
give a dinner in the hall of his castle to about one hundred and 
forty persons, including those distinguished visitants ;t and, on 

* See p. 1 52, above. 

f Mr. Surtees went from Mainsforth to Durham on the 3rd of October above men- 
tioned, under an engagement to dine with the bishop in the castle; but, finding that 
there was to be a large gathering in honour of the occasion, he suffered his dislike of 
excitement and crowded rooms to keep him from his appointment. It is more than 
probal>le that the fear of being called upon to make a speech had something to do 
with hiB determination. Of the county gentlemen .whom the bishop had invited to 
meet his illustrious guests, it may be truly said, without any wish to give offence, that 
in taste and learning Mr. Surtees wsLs/aciU priiicep». His long and intimate literary 
acquaintance with Sir W^alter Scott, then in the very zenith of his &me, was a matter 
of groat notoriety ; and, above all, he ^'as the histonan of the county, the biographer 
of its long line of bishops, and able, as every one knew, to call up from dim antiquity, 
and depict before his hearers in the most vivid and faithful colours, the glorious scenes 
which that very hall of banquet had witnessed in by-gone times. That the health of 
such a man, on so exciting an occasion, might be proposed by the last of the Palatines 
was reasonably to be expected, and of this Mr. Surtees was probably afraid. The 
only occasion upon which he is known to have spoken in public was at the election for 
the southern division of Durham, at Darlington, in 1832, when he proposed Mr. 
Bowes, of Streatlam Castle, in a speech in which judgment and brevity were happily 
united. It may also be mentioned that, when the Clarence railroad, which he strenu- 
ously opposed from its interference with the privacy of Mainsforth, was before the 
House of Commons, he personally addressed the Committee upon the Bill with such 
energetic effect that one of the Members said, aloud, " Why w not that gentleman in 
the House?" 

At the dinner which followed upon the election, at Darlington, Mr. Surtees was pre- 
sent, and an amusing scene occurred in which he acted a part. He was sitting at 
table near a gentleman with whom he was intimately acquainted, and from that gen- 
tleman an apology was required for a hasty expression In the course of the evening. 

Q 



226 MF.MOIB or ROBERT BURTEES, ESQ. ^ 

the following day, a dinner, to which Uvo hundred and four per- 
sons sat down, was given ui Sunderland to the Duke, at which 
Sir Walter was also present. But Mr. Surtoes, who [on the 
latter day] was staying near Sunderland, at Hcndon, the resi- 
dence of his inother-in-law, Airs. Robinson, said he could not 
endure great ' bungalow ' dinners, and did not attend either of 
them. However, as on the latter day there was a public ball at 
Sunderland, to which the party adjourned after dinner, Mr. Sar- 
tees determined to go to the ante-room of tlie ball-room in order 
to waylay Sir Walter Scott, and have a chat with him. In the 
ante-room, accordingly, the friends met, and there they sat down 
in a comer and had a long fete-a-ttte. A connection of Mr, Sur- 
tees, who joined them during the latter part of their conversation, 
found they were tnlidng over a novel which Sir Walter then in- 
tended writing. The scene, he said, should be laid on the coast 
of Durham and Northumberland, between Castle Eden and Ber- 
wick, a coast which, as far at any rate as it extended in Durham, 
he proposed 6rst to explore. When they had finished their con- 
versation. Sir Walter asked Mr. Surtees to accompany him into 
the ball-room, and Mr. Surtees answered thai lie was not in the 
habit of going to balls, but tor the pleasure of entering with him 
he would go. Aa the three were passing from the ante-room iuto 
the dense crowd of tlie ball-room. Sir Walter wluspered, — ' Does 
not this remind you, Surtees, of Shadrach, Meshach, and Abed- 
nego?' This occasion is alladed to in some rhymes addressed, a 
few months afterwards, by Sir Walter Scott to Sir Cuthbert 
Sharp, who was connected with Sunderland. ' Can I,' says he, 

" ' Forget jroiir kindncn found fur all ronm 

In wUit, lliough laigD, seeia'd Mill s mnall room ? 
Porget m; Surteea ia a baJI-raom ! 
Foigrt jou? no.' " 



illemon," uid the apologiit, wilh gnu good.niiture, " I Iwg your pmrdon ; I did 
:f joo'll hpliBTo me, mean to My uliat 1 did, but I've had tho miaforlnno, jmi 
o lose some o( ray front leeth, and wonla got out every now and iLen without 
noniiig a word aboul it." Tlie ipcaker was proe6edin«, wlmn SuMbbh laid hold 
n b; the tail ol his cost, and pliuwJ him geiitl; upon hii geat. " Sit down," uid 
and dont ay one word more. Never wo* Il.cro ao i^-Heet ui apologj-. If yon 
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The rhvmes are printed in Lockhart's Life of Scott, vol. vii. 

p. 77.* 

MR. SURTEES AND THE ELECTION AT OXFORD IN 1821. 

Among the personal friends of Mr. Surtees who were solicited 
to contribute their recollections of him to Mr. Taylor for his 
Memoir, the Rev. Samuel Gamlen mentioned above (p. 102) was 
one ; but the following letter from Mr. Gamlen in reply arrived 
too late for Mr. Taylor's purjx)se: — 

Bossall, York, July 24<A, 1837. 
"Dear Mrs. Surtees — I cannot just now give the year of 
my journey to the Oxford election with Mr. Surtees, but the* 
month I remember well; for grouse-shooting had just com- 
menced, and the whole of the mail, with the exception of the 
two inside places occupied by us, was loaded and crammed with 
game. Some of these our feathered fellow-travellers had been 
on the road three or four days before we fell in with them at 
Rushyford, and, as they did not improve upon acquaintance (the 
weather being somewhat wann), we were rather glad, under the 
circumstances, to betake ourselves each to the cool comer of a 
hack-chaise, somewhere near Alconbury Hill, and post across the 
country through Northampton, &c to Oxford. Our time passed 
most pleasantly ; and I have seldom or never enjoyed a journey 
more than the stages we travelled in this way. There was some- 
thing ludicrous in our distress with the game which he bore very 
patiently, as in the spirit of a martyr in a good cause, as long as 
it lasted, amusing himself and me and persons whom we casually 
encountered by his humorous complaints; as, however, there 



* To the description of the scene between Scott and Surtees in the ball-room at 
Sunderland, as it is given above, the following particulars may be added : — The former 
had just entered the passage leading into the room from the street, when a gentle hand 
was laid upon his shoulder from behind, and two lines from an old ballad were whis- 
pered in his ear. *' That must be my Surtees," said Scott, even before he had time to 
ook around him. The room into which the two retired was, in fact, that set apart for 
the cloaks and bonnets of the ladies, and here they might have remained for the night, 
so far as Sir Walter was concerned, had not Mr. Surtees, knowing the anxiety of the 
assemblage tf> see the lion^ proposed to carry him out and xhetr him. 
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1 



waa some real annoyance in tlie situation from which he extracted 
Ilia merriment, it was a relief to hini to change it, and the 
transition from tlie Great North Koad and the mail and its 
accompaniments to the lane-like bye-ways by which we passed 
tlirough the quiet green-fields, hedge-rows, villages, and hamlets 
of Northamptonshire, seemed to awaken all that native and almost 
Sliakesperean sense of enjoyment of what I may call old English 
cenery, which he so truly felt, and which lie communicated so 
unconsciously to others. I dare aay that many little incidents 
and passages in tiiis our short journey together miglit, in some 
hands, and that without much elaboration, be worked up into 
anecdotes, traits of character, &c. ; and, had it happened to nie to 
have been thrown into his society on this occasion for the first 
time, they would hardly have failed to make a lasting impression, 
as, indeed, waa the case with every tiling that passed when I fii^t 
met him, ui making a call at the vicarage of Bishop Middleham, 
on the present Bishop of Exeter ; but, at the [period referred to, I 
had known him long and well, and no new or previously unknown 
parts of character emerged, although several were of course 
rendered more prominent ; as an instance of this, which pleased 
and gratified, without, I must confess, much snrprising me, I 
might, perhaps, mention the marked proofs of respect and regard 
for him, which appeared ui tlie manner of Reginald Hcher and 
some other distinguished men of that class, and of his own 
standing in the imiversity, in whose society I saw him for a short 
time at Oxford, One could not but believe and know before- 
hand that, from the nature of things, he must have been so 
appreciated ; but these evidences of the jjeraonal consideration in 
which he waa held by such men, certainly placed in an unusually 
clear and strong light one trait of character (one merit it might 
be called, in writing of anotlier, but not of him), to which those 
who had seen him only at Mainsforth, or in ordinary society, 
could not possibly do full justice; I mean that total absence of 
any thing like aaaumption or a self-complacent aense of superioriQ' 
(whether on the ground of acquirements, intellect, social position, 
or any thing else), for which he waa so remarkable 

"The opponent of our candidate was Sir John Nicholl. I 
certainly thought Heber the fitter man of the two, but my sole 
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reason for taking the journey and voting at all was the interest 
which, I saw, Surtees took in his success. ♦ ♦ ♦ 

" I shall be quite anxious to see the memoir you mention as 
now in progress. Every friend of Surtees can recollect numerous 
sayings and doings which would be felt to be characteristic by 
those who knew him. The diflSculty will be to trace such an 
outline or draw such a portrait as will convey any thing like a 
just idea of what he was, to those who knew him not A few 
master-touches of a pen like his own might do this, but I despair 
of seeing it satisfactorily done by any one else. Is it not mournful 
to be writing on such a subject at all ? Pray do your best to 
decypher this hasty scrawL I have no room left to tell you any 
thing about Bossall. 

" Believe me, always, my dear Mrs. Surtees, most truly yours, 

« Saml. Gamlen. ' 

^^ Mrs, Surtees^ Maiiisfortli.^ 



POETRY. 



EDITH OF HILTON AND HAROLD THE DANE. 

[1'fae following kt^endnrj [>aem viilh its mtroducCorj pivtuie ii ntrected bom Mr. 
Ourtees's Hiaiotj of Dnrhun, toI. ii. p. IT, wbere i( ii modcatlj introduced In > note, 
vilhout any title or aTowal ofautliunhip.— Kd.] 

One proof, perhaps, of the high antiqtuty of the Hilton§ (cif Hilt«a 
Castla) is the number of popular tradiliona which in various ways ac- 
count for tlieir origin. There is no iuiprobubility (though it b nut 
matter proven) in euppoaing that the local establisliment of the family 
extended above the Norman era, yet it might be difficult to say which 
coat Adam Hilttm, the liege of King Athelstan, caused to be sculptured 
above tlie portal of St. Hilde, or to be engraved on Uie masay crucifix 
which he preeeuted to the Abbess of the Peninsula {of Harticjiool). 
Romanus, the Kuight of Hilton (whose name is unknown to these early 
romancers), might be Saxon, Dane, or Norman, or, according to a wild 
legend in Sharp's Hartlepool (p. 167), he luiglit witJi equal ease spring 
from a northern rover, who wooed and woh " a fair young Saxuit dame 
with all her lands and towers," under the disguise of one of Odin's 
ravens. The account of the matter given below is certainly not offered 
as any portion of the Hiltons' Evidence. It should, however, be recol- 
lected, to say nothing of Leda and such bye-gone timea, that the Asoa- 
uian Princes of Saxony sprung from ihe loins of a bear,* and, which is 
more to the pm-pose, that the StafFords of Buckingham chose to dcsceud 

His fetters of ice the broad Baltic is breakiiig. 

In the deep glens of Deiiinark sweet sunuuer is waking, 
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And, blushing amidst her pavilion of snows, 

Discloses her chalice the bright Lapland rose. 

The winds in the caverns of winter are bound, 

Yet the leaves that the tempest has strewn on the ground 

Arc whirling in magical eddies around. 

For deep in the forest where wild flowers are blushing, 

Where the stream from its cistern of rock-spar is gushing, 

The magic of Lapland the wild winds is hushing. 

Why slumbers the storm in the caves of the north ? 

When, when shall the carrier of Odin go forth ? 

Loud, loud laughed the hags as the dark raven flew, 
They had sprinkled his wings with the mirk midnight dew. 
That was bnish'd in Blockula from cypress and yew. 

That raven in its charmed breast 

Bears a sprite that knows no rest-^ 

(When Odin's darts, in darkness hurPd, 

Scattered lightnings through the world ; 

Then beneath the withering spell, 

Harold son of Eric fell)— 

Till lady, unlikely thing I trow. 

Print three kisses on his brow — 
Herald of ruin, death, and flight, 
WTiere will the carrier of Odin alight ? 

\\1iat Syrian maid in her date-cover'd bower. 
Lists to the lay of a gay troubadour ? 
His song is of war, and he scarcely conceals 
The tumult of pride that his dark bosom feels ; 
From Antioch beleaguered the recreant has stray'd 
To kneel at the feet of an infidel maid ; 
His mail laid aside, in a minstrers disguise 
He basks in the beams of his Nourjahad's eyes. 
Yet a brighter flower in greener bower. 

He left in the dewy west. 
Heir of his name and his Saxon tower ; 

And Edith's childish vest 
Was changed for lovelier woman's zone. 
And days and months and years have flown. 

Since her parting sire her red lips prest. 
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Auil she is leA an orplisQ child 




In lier gloomy hall by the woodland wild; 


^^^1 


A train of menials only wait 


^^^f 


To guard htr towera, to lead her state. 


' 


Unlettered hiiids and Tude. 




Unseen the tear-drop dims her eye, 




Her breast unheeded heaves the sigh, 




And'youth's fresh roses fade and die 




In wan unjoyons soliiudi;. 




Edith, in her saddeat mood, 




Has climbed the bartizan stair; 




No sound comes from the stream or wood. 




No breath disturba the oir. 




The BOinmier clouds are motionless. 




And she, so sad, so fair, 




Seems like a Uly rooted there, 




Tti lost forgotten loneliness. 




A gentle breath comes from the vale, 


_^ 


And a sound of life is on the gale, 


^1 


And see a raven on the wing, 


■ 


Circling around in airy ring, 


^M 


Hovering about in doubtful flight — 


^M 


Where wiU the carrier of Odin alight? 


■ 


The raven has lit on the flag-stafl' high 


n 


That tops the dungeon tower; 


- 1 


But he has caught fair Eilitli's eye, 




And gently, coyly, venturing nigh, 




He flutters round her bower; 




For he trusted the sofl and maiden grace 




That shone in tliat sweet young Saxon face. 




And now he pej-ch'd on her willow wand, 




And tries to smooth his raven note, 




And sleeka his raven coat, 




To court the maiden's hand. 




And now caressing and carcss'd, 




Tlie raven is lodged in Edith's breast; 








In Kdiths fiiney such mistakes; 






^ 
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But tliat maiden kiss hath holy power 
O'er planet and sigillary hoiir; 
The elvish spell has lost its charms, 
And a Danish knight is in Edith's arms ; 
And Harold, at his bride's request. 
His barbarous gods forswore, 
Freya and Woden, and Balder and Thor; 
And Jarrow with tapers blazing bright 
Ilail'd her gallant Proselyte. 



BISHOP BEC AND THE SPECTRE HUNTSMAN. 

[The following beautiful fragment, with its pre&ce, &c. is also copied from Mr. 
Surtees*8 History (vol. i. p. 34.) Like Stob Cross, which (Somes next in order, it 
purports to be an extract from an inedited " Poem on the Superstitions of the North/* 
but it is much to be regretted that, with these two exceptions, no portions remain of 
such a composition. The so-called ** Legendaxy Account," which b subjoined in the 
History, and which is printed below, it is perhaps luirdly necessary to say, is from the 
same pen as the stanzas themselves. Anthony Bee was Bishop of Durham from 
1283 to 1311.— Ed ] 

Bishop Middleham, then a fortress of the first class, appears from 
the date of charters to have been [Bishop] Anthony Beke*8 chief resi- 
dence within the county. The reasons which led to this preference are 
obvious : defended by a morass on two sides, and by broken ground to 
the north, the fortress presented an almost impregnable stronghold 
during the wars of the Border, whilst Auckland lay bare and defence- 
less on the direct route of Scottish invasion. It is no wonder that in 
after-times Middleham was deserted for the green glades of Auckland. 

The following lines are extracted from an inedited Poem on the 
** Superstitions of the North." 

There * valour bowed before the rood and book, 
And kneeling knighthood served a prelate lord, 

Yet little deigned he on such train to look. 
Or glance of ruth or pity to afford. 

There Time has heard the peal rung out by night. 
Has seen from every tower the cressets stream, 

* Bwhop Middleham. — Ed. 
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\Vl»ere the red bale-fire ou yon western height 

Hnd roused the warder from his fitfiil dream ; 
Has seen old Durham's liou banner fioat 

O'er the proud bulwark that, with giant pride 
And feel deep plunged amidst the circling moat. 

The efforts of the roving Scot defied. 
Long rolling years have swept thoee scenea avaj, 

Aud peace ie on the mountain and the fell, 
And rosy dawn, aud dosing twilight gray, 

But hears the distant sheep-walk'e tinkling bell. 
Aud years have fled since last the gaUant deer 

Sprang from yon covert at the thrilling horn, 
Yd still, when aulumn shakes the forest sear, 

Black Hugo's voice upon the blaat is borne. 
Woe lo the wight who shall his ire provoke, 

When the stfira Ijuntsman stalks his nightly round 
By blasted ash, or lightning-shiver'd oak, 

And cheers with surly voice his spectre hound. 

(>f this Black Hugh take the following legendary account. " Sir 
Anthon Bek, Buashop of Durcme in the tyme i>f Kiiig Eduarde, the son 
of King Henry, was the maist prowd and mastcrfiiU bussliopp in all 
England, and it wits comoTily said that he was the prowdest lord in 
Chrislienty. It chaunccd that emoug other lewd persons, this Sir 
Anthon entertained at liia court one Hugh dc Pountchardou, that for 
his evill deeds and manifold Bobberies had bees driven out of the In- 
glische Courte, and had come froni the eoutlic to seek a little bread and 
to live by staiynge. And to this Hughe, whom also he imployed to good 
purpose in the warr in Scotland, the busshop gave the lande of Thikley, 
since of him caullid Thikley-Puntchardon, and aiso made him his cheife 
huntsman. And after, this blake Hugh dyed afore the busshop, and 
efter that the busshop chasid the wild hart in (ialtres forest, and so- 
liainly ther met with him Hugh dc Pontchardin that was afore ddd, on 
a ivytlie horse; aud the said Hugh toked earnestly on the busshop, and 
the busshop said unto him, 'Hughe, what makethe thee here ¥' and he 
spake never word, but hfte up his eloke, and then he shewed Sir Anton 
his ribbes set with bones, and notliing more; and none other of the 
varlets saw him, but the busshop only; and ye said Hugh went his 
way, and Sir Anton toke corage, and chwti'ed the doj^es, and shortly 
I'ftcr he was made Palriarque of Hierusalem, and he saw nothing no 



« 
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nice : and this Hugh is him that the silly people iu Galtres doe call Le 
Gros Veneur, and lie was seen twice efter that by simple folk, afore yat 
the forest was felled in the tyme of Henry, father of Henry yat now ys." 



STOB CROSS. 

[Copied with its Introduction from History of Durham, ill. 14. See above. — Ed.] 

And here Stob Cross " brings oi) a village Uje." A few fields to the 
south [of Comforth] stands a ruined dove-cote, shaded by a few 
straggling ashes, and haunted by a brood of wood-pigeons. Here a poor 
girl put herself down for love, in the homely phrase of the country, on 
the very spot of her appointments with her traitor lover ; and her spirit 
still hovers round the cote, the scene of her earthly loves and sorrows, 
in the form of a milk-white dove, distinguished from its companions by 
three distinct crimson spots on the breast. The poor maid was laid in 
the church-yard, " allowed her virgin strewments, and the bringing 
home of bell and burial." The traitor, " he the deceiver, who could 
win maiden's heart, ruin, and leave her," drowned himself some years 
after in the Floatbeck, and being buried where four roads meet, with a 
stake or stob driven through his body, left the name of the transaction 
to Stob Cross. 

Then might the pitying bard the tale repeat. 

Of hapless village love in ages past ; 
How the pale maid, the victim of deceit. 

Sunk like the primrose in the Northern blast. 
See where the ring-doves haunt yon ruin'd tower. 

Where ivy twines amidst the ashen spray ; 
There still she hovers round the lonely bower. 

Where anguish closed her melancholy day. 
A dove she seems distinguished from the rest, 
Tliree crimson blood-drops stain her snowy breast. 

Superstitions of the North. 
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INVOCATION TO WALTER SCOTT, ESQ. 



[Al tberialEotWDg 
smong bindivd nutter, J 



Aud shaU tlie miostivl harp in sllenct^ rest 

By silver Tweed, or Yarrow hung with flowers; 
Or where, reflecied on Loch Katrine's breast, 

High o'er the (jiiie-clad hiDs Benledi towers; 
Save when the blast that sweeps the mountain crest 

Wakes the wild chorus of jEolian song, 
Save wlieii at twilight grey the dewy west 

Strays ivith soft louch the trembling chords among; 
Whilst, as the nol«s with -wayward cadence rise, 
Some loTe'lom numiac'e plaint seems spelling to the skies? 

Thrice has she flung her witch-notes on the gale, 

Swept by the master of the mighty mood, 
And thrice has raptured Echo caught the tale 

From hill, from dell, from tower, and haunted wood; 
And if for aye the magic numbers fail, 

With them shall Fancy quit the woodlands sear; 
And every Genius, wreathed with primrose pale, 

From his wan brow the wither'd chaplet tear. 
Hark ! fairy shrieks are heard in every glade; 
And Scotland's wild-rose bowers and glens of haivthom fade 1 

Yet once again the magic lyre shall ring; 

An exiled prince demands tlie lofty strain. 
And Scotland's falchion drawn to fence her king, 

And clans embattk^ on their native plain; 
The StTiart's heir demands his lather's reign. 

And Highland loyalty, with dauntless truth, 
Welcomes tJie wanderer from the lonely main, 

And to her bleeding bosom ciusps the youth — 
The warning eprile was hi'ard nn lake and hiU, 
And thrice the billem .■jhriek'd, and Echo clamour'd shrill. 

Lives there the man, to party rage a prey, 

Can blame the noble, — blame the generous part? 

C-an bid cold Intt-rest o'er the passions sway, 

And freeze the life-blood streaming, from the heart? 
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Far be from such my hand, my heart, away! 

Though all mistaken be the clansman's creed, 
Yet sure, where kindred fealty led the way. 

Bright was the path, and gallant was the deed 1 
The Chieftain calls ! ^vith shouts the Clan reply, 
Nor heed the lowering storm that veils the southern sky. 

Wild music peals I the clansman grasps his glaive. 

And Gladesmuir o^vns that falchiou^s deadly sway. 
Hide, hapless Albyn, hide fair Honour's grave ; 

And deepest horrors shroud Drummossie's day I 
And bid thy broadest darkest forest's wave 

Conceal his mountain path, his lowly bed; 
And bid each mist-clad hill, each dropping cave. 

Shed " dews and wild flowers " on tlie wanderer's head I 
Ah I bathe in drops of balm his fever'd brain ; 
Ah ! hide the murder'd friend, — the ghastly spectre train ! 



THE DEATH OF FEATHERSTONHAUGH. 

[This ballad was printed by Sir Walter Scott, in hia ** Marmion," and afterwards in 
his " Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border/^ as an ancient composition, from the com- 
munication of Mr. Surtees. The Editor was the first to disclose the secret, with which 
he had been long acquainted, that Mr. Surtees himself was its author, in a note * in 
the Durham *' Wills and Inventories," published by the Surtees Society, in 1835, 
p. 395. The apology for Mr. Surtees, which Mr. Taylor has offered above, p. 25, will 
have its weight. In the case of this ballad, and one or two more, which occur here- 
after, all of which appear in the *' Minstrelsy ^ as ancient compositions, Mr. Surtees 
was evidently making an experiment of his own powers, which became so eminently 
successful that a personal regard and admiration for his friend and correspondent 



* The note referred to is appended to the will of Albanye Fetherston, of Fetherston , 
dated and proved in 1573, and is as follows: — ''Here at least is a real Albany 
Fetherstonhaugh ; one who does not merely exist in a ballad ; and here is somewhat 
of Haltwhistle, although no mention be made of * the Baily.* Who knows whether 
this very will might^not have been before Mr. Surtees when the wicked idea entered 
his head of imposing upon Sir Walter Scott one of his most dexterous fabrications ? 
How far he succeeded may be seen in the * Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border * and in 
* Marmion.* " It may be added in confirmation of the conjecture, that the testator 
mentions his sons Nycholas and Alexander in his will,and hence perhaps the ** Nicol 
and Alick and a* '^ in the ballad. 
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ronipeJled him la keep tlwt «« a leoret, the disclnnre nf which might hue be 
tended tntli unplHnsant coDflequeiicPA. I print the bAliad ju ic was cammuiiiuAt 
Sir Waiter Suott, nod lu it stuid> iu the '• M iratrelB)','' •ubjoining a. few various 
jngi from other copJM in Mr. Surtees'ii handwriting. Tlie espiiniUorj' notes, m 
tliem by Mr. Surteea. are copied from the " MinMrpldv." — Ki>.] 

Hoot nwa', lads, hoot awa', 

Hft' ye heard how the Ridleys ntid Tlitrlwdls and a' 

Ha' set upaa Albany • Fotheratonhaugh, 

And taken his life at the Deadniiuisliaiigli ? 

There waa Willimoteawiek, 

And HardritUng Dick, 
Aiid Hughie of Hawden, and Will of tho Wa', 

I canna' tt^ll a', I canna' tell b,',\ 
And mony a mair that the ildl may knaw. 

The auld man went down,} but Nicol his son 
Ran away afore the fight was begun; 

And he run, and he run, 

And nfore they were done, 
There wa« many a Fetherston gat sic a stun. 
As never was seen since the world begun. 

I canna' toll a', 1 canna' teU a'; 

Some gat a Bkelp,§ and some gat a cluw ; 

But ihey gard the Fcthcrstons baud their jaw, || f 

Niuol, and A!iek, and a'. 
Some gat a hurt and some gat nane; 
Some had harness, and some gat sta'en. ** 

Ane gat a twist o' the craigitt 
Aiie gat a bunch {{ o' the wauie; §§ 
Symy Haw gat lam'd of n leg, 
And ayne ran wallowing liame. {|| 

• PranoDnced Aiebotif. 

■f And what do je la', and what do ye ca". — Varioua reading. 

I W»« put down.— V, R, $ Slelp, slop. 

n Hold IheirJBW, a vulgar expression still in use. 

f This lino wanting in another copj. 

•* Got stolen, or were plundered, a verj likely termination of the ftay, 

tt Craig, neck. It tttaick, punoh. 

ii Wom<, belly. III! Wallowij>g, helUwiag. 
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Hoot, hoot, the auld man's slain outright ! 

Lay him now wi' his face down — he's a sorrowftd sight. 

Janet thou donot,* 

I'll lay my best bonilet f 
Thou gets a new gude-man afore it be night. 

Hoo' away, lads, hoo' away, J 
We's a' be hangid if we stay. 

Tak' up the dead man, and lay him ahint the bigging ;§ 
Here's the Bailey o' Haltwhistle, || 
Wi' his great bull's pizzle, 

That sup'd up the broo', an syne in the piggin.^ ♦ ♦ 



LORD EURIE. 



[Another of Mr. Surteefi's ballads. The copy communicated to Sir Walter Scott, 
and printed as an ancient composition, may be seen in the ^ Minstrelsy/* vol. i. p. 131. 
I print the following copy, with its tale-telling variations, from a loose paper in Mr. 
Surtees'a handwriting. — Ed.] 

Lord Eurie was as brave a man 

As ever stood in his degree ; 
The king has sent him a broad letter, 

All for his courage and loyalty. 

Lord Eurie is of nobill blood, 

A knightes son sooth to say ; 
He is heir to the Nevill and to the Percy, 

And is married upon a Willoughby. 

* Donot, silly slut. The border bard calls her so because she was weeping for 
her husband ; a loss which he seems to think might be soon repaired. 

-f* Busk up thy bonnet, 

Thou's get, &c.— V. R. 

In July, 1807, Mr. Surtees, in a letter to his friend C. K. Sharpe, Esq. printed 

hereafter in the " Correspondence/* speaks of the ballad, and gives this stanza as 

follows: 

Hoot, hoot, auld Albany's slain outright, 

Whatever come on it, 

V\\ lay my best bonnet 

His wife gets a gude-man afore it be night. — V. R. 

X Howa, lads, ho^^-a. — V. R. § Set him anent the biggin. — V. R, 

II The bailiff of Haltwhistle seems to have arrived when the fray was over. This 

supi>ortcr of social order is treated with characteristic irreverence by the mofls-trooping 

poet. 

% An iron-pot with two ears. ♦* That o'ersct the trough, and syn, &c. — V. R. 
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A noble knight him bred to armes, 

Sir Rait: Bulnier h the idau I mean; 
At Floddon field, as men do mj, 

No better captain ttere was seen. 

He led tlie force of Bishfprike, 

Wlien Thomas Kuthali bare ihe sway ; 
The Scoltisli habs were stout and true. 

But the ii^Dglish boivmeii nan that day. 

And since he has kept Berwick-upon-Tweed, 

The [own was never better kept I wol ; 
He maintain'd peace and ordeJ* along the border, 

And still was ready lo prick the Soot. 

The country then lay in great peacfi, 

And groia and grass was sown and won; 
Glendale and Bambrough may well remember 

Wlien Lord Eurie kept Berwick town. 

And now he hath been with the queen's brother, 

They have ridden rough-sliod through Scotland of late — 

They have harried tlie Mers and burned Dunbar, 
And rapped loud at Edinbtii^li gate. 

Now the king hatli sent him a broad ietUir, 

A Lord of Parliament to be — 
It were well if every Englishman 

Stood like Lord Eurie in his degree. 



BARTEAM'S DraCE. 

[Tbit Dir^ in printed aboTe, p. 85, u it wu conununicale<l to Sir Walter Scotf, 
■nd u it eUiDiIa in the " Minitrelnj," tuI. i. p. 2flS. Up to tbe time vbea Mr. 
Surtw* uknotirledgwl bimicK lo be lutlior, u abote «tat«cl (p. BS}, I had no oOur 
■D<ipioioD of itn autboniliip tbsn wbat wu alTordcid b;i tbe Dirge itsoK and the dexterity 
of its patebvork, Iho clotli of wbirh appeared to me to be of prociHl; tbe ame loom 
and material a> that to which it wiui applied, and Inth lo uionr moit MrongI; of a 
mod«n oripnn and of Mr. Snrteei'a bandj-worh. I stambled aim at tbe (?ray Frian, 
for I tinew of no entablinhment of that order in anj dittricl of NonhnmberUnd in 
which the louno eould be laid. If thi- questlfin bad not been Ml at re«t Lj direct 
..dmiwion, ii ivouid have befri neltli-d bj the follonnng varisliont. whii-h I find amnng 
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»*8 papers, some of which appear to surpass in beauty and simplicity the 
ing stanzas already before the public. Portions, it will be observed, are 
V. N.B. For broken,^ in st. 2, p. 86, r. hirken,'\ 

They shot him dead on the Ninestane rigg, 

Beside the headless cross ; 
And they left him lying in his blood, 

Upon the Ninestane moss. 

They made a bier of the birken boughs, 

Of the sauf and the espin gray ; 
And they bore him to the Lady Chapel, 

And watched him there all day. 

They washed him in the Lady well, 

His wounds so deep and sair; 
And they plac'd a posy on his breast. 

And a garland in his hair. 

They row'd him in a lily sheet, 

And bare him to his earth ; 
And the grey priests sang the dead man's mass. 

As they passed the chapel garth. 

They buried him at mirk midnight, 

By the side of the Ninestane bum ; 
And they cover'd him o'er with the hather flower, 

The gray moss, and the fern. 

The birk tree grows aboon his grave, 

and the espin gray; 

His blood-hounds lie beside his feet, 

That never shall wake the day. 



They buried him when the bonny may 
Was on the flow'ring thorn — 

And she wak'd him till the forest gray 
Of every leaf was lorn ; 

Till the rowan-tree of gramarye 

Its scarlet clusters shed — 
And the hollin green alone was seen. 

With its berries glistening red. 

R 
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They buried him wlien the Ninostane bum 

Did o'er the pebbles greet,* 
And she wak'd him till thi; watiT rose 

And iRv'd her lily feet. 

They dug his grave but a. bare foot deep, 

With neither pick nor spade — 
That the dew of Heaven might fall and dreep 

On the moola f where he waa laid. 



Sm JOHN LE SPRING. 



[This bEilliid wu prinU'd by Mr. Taylor in hia Memoir (p, 166, above), uilh tbe 
following note : — 

"See nistory of Durhuii, lol. I. p. Ili2. for a nolice ut the manBmeatal dGgj of m. 
knight of the Is Spring bmily, of which an enf^raiing ma; be fouDcl (plite 2} in the 
aame tolume. It is probable that thig elSgv, wben taken in connexioti with the eii. 
oumttAdpe lliat tbe parwii nbom it represents bad been tnurdcred, (aee p. 145, lA.) 
ud with the village tradition that it vae tor an amour, attracted the attention of Mr- 
Surtea in bis Kfaool-daja, and led to lliii Iwantiful ballad." 

Of tbe ballad I have various cotiiei before me. I print, bowerar, bum that whirh 
appeara to have reooiied Mr. Surtsei'a latest correction!.] 

Pray for the soul of Sir John le Spring! 

When the black mouks sing, and the cbantry bella ring. 
Pray for the sprite of the murdered knight; 

Pray for the rest of Sir John le Spring! 

He fell not on the battling field, 

Beneath St. Geoi'ge'a banner bright. 
Where the peaiing cry of victory 

Might cheer tlie soul of a dying knight. 

He fought not where, before the Crbaa, 

The waning crescent fled, 
Where the martyr's palm and golden crown 

Reward Christ's soldier dead. 

• To j/rtti, 10 weep. t Monh, mold. 
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But at deep midnight, in the soft moonlight, 

In his garden bower he lay, 
And the dew of sleep did his eyelids steep. 

In the arms of his leman gay ; 

At midnight hour, in that guilty bower. 

Did his soul from his body fleet ; 
And, by murdVous hand and bloody brand. 
Was forced away from the bleeding clay. 

To the dreadftil Judgment-seat. 

In the southern aisle his coat of mail 

Hangs o'er his marble shrine ; 
And his tilting spear is rusting there. 

His helm, and his gaberdine. 

And aye the mass-priest sings his song, 

And patters many a prayer; 
And the chantry bell tolls loud and long; 

And aye the lamp bums there. 

But still when that guilty night returns. 
On the eve of St. Bamaby bright. 

The dying taper faintly bums. 

With a wan and a wavering light : 

And the clammy midnight dew breaks forth. 

Like drops of agony. 
From the marble dank ; and the armour's clank 

Affrights the priest on his knee. 

For high o'er head, with rustling tread. 

Unearthly footsteps pass ; 
For the spirits of air are gathering there. 

And mock the holy mass. 

Oh! sweeter the lowly peasant sleeps 

Beneath the church-yard mold. 
Where never a priest his vigil keeps, 

Nor tells his beads for gold — 

R 2 
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And softer the mooa-Jiglil quivers there 

Than the duskj flames ihal buru, 
In chanci'l damp, from vigil lamp. 

Before the warrior's urn. 

Oh ! duller the knell of the cliiming bell, 
As it Bununona the priest to liis vows, 

Titan the western wind, with its fitful swell, 
As it rustles amid the boughs. 

Lordlings, mind how your vows you keep. 

And kiss no leman gay — 
For he that sinks io sin to sleep 

May never rise to pray. 

Judge not, sinner as thou art. 
Commune with thy sinful heart. 

And watch, for thou know'st not the hoiir — 
And to Jesus bright, and Mary of might. 
Pray for the soul of the muider'd knight • 

That died in his moonlight bower. 



CLAXTON-S LAMENT. 

[Robert (not PiKuni) Oluloa, Ew). ol OIJ Pu-k, Cood^ PaUttDe, joined the 

Garla of WoiunerUnd and NartbumWrUiid in their rebetlioii in 1506, uid tcnfeited 
■lie eittatea acrordingly. Hit life, howorer, •Km apored, and he diod nt Old Park in 
peace in 1S87. In conipoiiu^ this ballad, Mr. Surtces haa eiidf^ntly had before him 
the ■' Riaing in Llie Norlh." in Perej'a Ancient 8ong», &c. i. 2fl0, from which two 
ttantai are qaoted by Sir Walter Srolt in a letter printed aboTB, p. T9. In nne of 
tbe eopiea of thia ballad in Mr. Surteea'a handwriting. In addition to lome varioua 
readinga of triOing imparlance, there ia a penullimate itania (afterwards rejected) aa 



And woe U> the menn.iid's wily tongue, 
And woe to the fire was in her eyel 

And woe for the witching spell she flung, 
That lur'd the north star from the sky! 
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A reference to his History (I. Ixxvi.) explains the train of thought which was passing 
in Mr. Surtees^s mind when this stanza was written. Speaking of the Rebellion of 
the Earls, *' the following lines, ^^ says he, ** describe the principal leaders of both 
parties, according to the quaint humour of the age, by allusions to their armorial de- 
vices. (Jamieson's Popular Ballads, ii. 210.) 

" * I will tell you for troth what news I hear: 
The Bull of the North is afraid of the Dear — 
The Moon and the Star are fidlen at stiyfe; 
I never knewe warre so strange in my life. 
What made the Murrian^ head so stoute 
To seeke the Sheafe of Arrowes out ? ' 

'The Bear is the well-known cognizance of Warwick; the Star is the crest of 
Sussex; the Crescent, the badge of Percy; and the Sheaf of Arrows, the crest of 
Bowes. In much the same style another ballad [his own composition] proceeds : — 



(i 



* Now the Percy's crescent is set in night, 

And the Northern Bull the flight has ta'en, 
And the Sheaf of Arrows is keen and bright. 
And Barnard's walls are hard to gain.* 



*^ One can hardly,** continues he, ** help contrasting the rude use which the name- 
less bard (in Jamieson's ballad) has made of these symbols with the beautiful imagery 
of Sliakspeare : — 

" Thou remember *st 
Since once I sat upon a promontory. 
And heard a Mermaid, on a Dolphin's back, 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song. 
And certain stars shot madly from their spheres 
To hear the sea-maid's music. 

MiDS. NiGUT*8 Dream." 



Listen, English merchant brave, 

To Francis Claxton, woful man! 
Who once had lands and livings fair, 

Most like an English gentleman. 

But the flower is shed, and the spring is fled. 
And he wanders alone at the close of the day ; 

And the sleety hail, in the moonshine pale, 
Glistens at eve on his locks of grey. 
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To Wetherbj' the Earls are gooe; 
A message came, so fair and free, — 
" Now swear thee, on the Holy Rood, 
" I charge the*, Claston, ride with me." 

The Earl, he is my gracious Lord, — 
The Queen, she ia my liegeoua Queen ; 

To stand upon the worser side 
No Claxton yet was ever seen. 

While thus in doubtfid guiee I stand. 
Another message came so free, — 
" Resolve thee, Claxtoa! out of hand, 
" If thou wilt aught for love of me. 

" We only stand to guard our own, 
" Our lives are set in jeopardie ; 

" And if thou wilt not ride with us, 
" Yet shall ihy lauds forfaulled be." 

Now, foul befall tlie venom'd tongues 
Have slauder'd so such noble peers; 

And brought such woe and misery 
On silver hairs and failing years. 

To Wetlierby I uceds must ride. 
No better chance since I may see; 

My eldest son is full of pride ; 
My second goes for love of nie, 

" Now bide at home, my nldest eon ; 

" Thou art the heir of all my laud." 
" If I stay at home for land or fee, 

" May I be branded in forehead and band. 

" The Pereies are rising in the north; 

" The Nevilles are gathering in the west; 
" And Claxtou's heir may bide at home, 

" And hide him in the cushat's ni'st ?" 

" Now rest at liome, my youngest son ; 

" Thy limbs are Uthe, thy age is green." 
" Nay, father, we'll to Wetherliy, 

" And never moiT at hoiiip be set'u. 
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" We'll keep our bond to our noble Lord, 
" We'll tine our faith to the Southern Queen ; 

" And, when all is lost, we'll cross the seas, 
" And bid farewell to bowV and green. 

" Our tow'rs may stand till down they fall, 

** That's all the help they'll get from me ; 
" False Southrons will be lords of all, 

" But we'll ne'er hear it o'er the sea." 

Now the Percies' crescent is set in blood. 
And the Northern Bull his flight has ta'en. 

And the Sheaf of Arrows are keen and bright. 
And Barnard's walls are hard to gain. 

The sun shone bright, and the birds sting sweet. 

The day we left the North Countrie ; 
But cold is the wind, and sharp is the sleet, 

That beat on the exile over the sea. 

Froni some small hints these toys I did devise — 
A Ballad that more folisch is than vnse. 



THE RECTOR'S WARNING. 

[With respect to the following ballad, from the pen of Mr. Surtees (The Rector's 
Warning), some prefatorial remarks are necessary. 

In the course of my researches among the Sanctuary Records of the Convent of 
Durham, some time about the year 1815, I met with an entry, of which the following 
is a copy : — 

" Viccflimo quinto die mensis Februarii, A.D. 1485, Jacobus Manfeeld, nuper de 
AVyclyif, gentilman, in propria persona venit ad ccclesiam S. Cuthberti Duhelm., et 
ibidem, pulsatis campanis, instanter peciit immunitatem diets ecclesiaB, et libertatem 
S. Cuthberti, pro eo quod ipse, juxta villam de Ovyngton in com. Ebor. circiter vice- 
siraum ^extum diem Januarii, ut credit, anno supradicto, simul cum aliis, in quendam 
dominum Rollandum Mebbume, capellanum, rectorcm ecclesiae de Wyclyff, insultum 
fecit, et eundem in corpore cum uno le waUych-hyll felonicd percussit, et dedit ei 
plagam mortalem, ex qua incontinenter obiit; pro qua felonia idem Jacobus peciit 
immunitatem diets ecdesis. Preesentibus vicario de Kellow, Rogoro* Morland, et 
Nicholao Dixon, teetibus ad hoc vocatis." — Reg. Dec. et Cap. Dunelm. iv. 226. 
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Tliia diacvtery wu iotemtiug. u it » miiiiiristl]' illiutnled B filing ttle of ■ 

I bod heunt much, to mj no nnall Icmtr, when s bo;, that lh«v hxl rrequentl; 
been mn in Iho niglii lime, Id ■ fleld al Ibe edge iif ■ wood between Uiiogtoti sod 
Wjcliffe, Ibe gbimt of t prieat robed in ■ gown of nutting ailk, vritli rennet (o whoM 
luune or cuue af iHi]eiuie« no tnditinn bad beea preaerved. Al m; leisun I com • 
municated m; discoiery of Ihe record, nod the puticulan uf Ibe ipp»ritian, U> Mr. 
SurtetB, willi the foUoving billad founded upon Ibe iwo. M; reluctance lo pUce toy 
t'oaijHiiiliua before the pablic, u tu it ceitaia eilenl uiercome li; the necoiit]' of sach 
iiu iolroduutiun lo Mr. Surteeii'a leij i^bkntcleriiilic bJbd npun th« Hme mibjed. 

Sir Howland, tlie priest, had U.> Ov^Tijrton gone. 

By a dying eiiuier !o pray; 
Sir Ron-land, ihe priest, liis cure • Ue had doni;. 

And to WyclifTe was bending his way. 

■' Now slay thou thy speed, thou miserly priest, 
For the hour of revenge it has come; 
With book, candle, and bell, thou hast sent mc lo hell, 
For a better this uigbt I'll make room. 

" It's true thy tithes I've nerer paid, 
Tliy threats I have always defied; 
But now will I pay thee, ihou greedy old priust, 
And home on thy nag will 1 ride." 

The priest Le patter'd a Pater Noster, 

One Ave aud no more — 
The wallych-bill was stout and sharp. 

And soon was the struggle o'er. 

'Twas the dead of night, in the pale moonlight, 

When this murd'rous deed was done; 
And still, when the eve of St. Wolatan retui-ns. 

Sir Rowlmid he lealti in his gown. 

* Care, duty. " Mr. Qjrlpjn (reotor of HoagfatoD le Spring) did preacli M one 
aliurcbe in Rodadale, wbar tber wu nijtlier mjniiter nor bell nor booke — and lie sent 
tbe cltrko lt> gyve wsmyng bo would preachc-^auct iu tbe nieane tjme Itaarc camnie m 
man rydyng lo Ibo church rtjls, bavynge a dead ehyld Inyd afuro bjm over bja nd- 
dyll crucbe, and cryed al Mr. (lylpyn, not knowyng bim, ' Come, [laniuii, and doo 
the ours,* and Uyd dnwna tlm curse and wenl liii waye, and Mr. Uylpyii did berye Ibo 
childe."— Sun. Hint i. 17i'. 
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But long before the cock he did crow, 

Swift on the wings of fear, 
James Manfield had fled to St. Cuthbert's shrine, 

To seek for safety there. 

And when he reach'd St. Cuthbert's shrine. 

He knock'd loud at the ring; 
Then rose from his bed the penancer 

To let James Manfield in. 

" Ho, penancer," the murderer cried, 
" I've done a deed of ill — 
The rector of Wycliffe upon the Tees 
I've slain with my wallych-bill. 

" And now to thee for girth I've come, 
Haste, ope the portal wide! 
Let not to me, a woeful man, 
This bounty be denied." 

Here, shut from man, for many a day. 

He starv'd on the meanest fare ; 
His bed was of stone with covering none. 

His shirt of the coarsest hair. 

And loud did he rave as the night it retum'd. 

When he handled that deadly steel. 
For Sii' Rowland the priest would give him no rest, 

No comfort permit him to feel. 

And in vain did he pray to St. Cuthbert for aid. 

For days and for nights on his knee ; 
For the old murdered man still haunted him there. 

Till he died in his agony. 



Listen, oh ! listen, ye gentry all — 

Of high or low degree ; 
Forget not your. dues to your spiritual guide. 

If from evil yo would be free. 




'J50 MKMOIH Of KOBEKT SLRTEES, KSy. 

Soun ttfLvrwnrdi, iJie Kditor revciveil from Mr. Snilece the fbllowiug letter, with 
til ballad (to which he tad given the nune of '■ The Rector's Wuninfi ") incloMd. 
The ballul is bera [iriDliid from thv original oopy, a.ad as it wai given by Mr. Tajlor 
(v. p. 165). The cop; sent hj Hr. Hurtttst to Sir Walter Scott was printed l>; the 
Utter in bluk letter " in good style " (p. 182 above), for one of the Scollisb ctufaa, 
with the title of" DicroK tub Rieteb," but with omiraions and allerBtions, probably 
by Scott hinuetf. 

Dear Riune, — You will perceive that youv verses have conjured up 
another sprite of a ligbter unA. more liidicrous description. I had 
begun to benote yours, of the early portion of which I highly approve, 
and see nothing to correct in the last stanza on the first p^e, as the 
parson would certaiuly be much more terrible wandering in his gown 
than without it. The ghost of a prebendary would be nothing without 
u wind-cutter and rose. He should even have creaking shoes. Of thp 
latter part the lines sometinie seem to be expletive, and might be 
sirengtheDed. I fancy it would be rather the tricket than the wide 
pmiui at which Master James would glide in; and I have thought it 
quite incumbent on me to bestow half the monitory conclusion on the 
pai-son. 

Go on, and write a ballad on Elvardus de Orde and hia kettle offish, 
and the poor fellow that could never again have both hands in the 
dish." 

Now observe, return my ballad before you leave Durham, for I have 
no copy; and it shall be revised aud amended, and may, perhaps, some 
day bloom in a Durham garland. To-morrow for Croft, weather per- 
mitting; thence to York, perhaps to Hull. — K. S.] 

The RtcToii's Waknino. 

Deab James {avlxnuli Raine), 

You will see a thousand reasons of decorum, 

When you meet with any grave friends, 

That compass odd matters through by ends — 
Not to lay this jioieme before 'em: 

For a thousand things in a thousand places 

Want all cirounistaiilial graces — 
And this is but " A Lytill Geste 
Of a Rector of Wyclyf, a Riever, and a Dorresme Pnialj.'." 

■ Hw North lliirliuin, |). 'Zi\'. 
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The Rector of Wyclyff had better have staid 

That weary night in his bed; 
But he had been shriving a delicate maid, 

And sweetly her shrift had been sped. 

« 

And as he was riding o'er Gatherley Moor, 

Betwixt the thorn and the slae, 
Bold Dickon the liiever, in Lincoln green, 

Came pricking the self-same way. 

" Alight from thy beast, thou proud stone-priest. 
This verra hour we'll be even ; 
With book, candle, and bell, thou hast sent me to hell — 
I'll send thee to-night to heaven." 

The priest he pattered his Pater Noster, 

One Ave and no more — 
The wallish-bill was stout and sharp. 

And soundly he paid the score. 

It was dead midnight, and the stars hid their light. 

And the moon was behind a cloud, 
And the wind whistled through the old hollow thorn, 

And the owlet was screeching loud. 

But long before the grey -cock crew, 

Or the lav'rock left the wold. 
On wings of fear the Riever flew 

To holy Cuthbert's hold. 

He twirl'd at the pin — " Hollo within 1 

IVe ridden miles thirty and three- 
One priest I have slain for little gain. 

And a harried man I think I be." 

He twirl'd till he waken'd brother John — 
" O ho," the friar cried, 
" We set light by these mad pranks on the Tees, 
So they keep the southern side." 
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" But had'st thou doiie so in Darneton Warde, 
At tlie blue Btone of the brigg," 
By'r lady, thou had'Ht far'd as hard 
As Dallttval did for his pigge.f 
" These rascals are neitbcr strcight nor stricl, 
They keep not St. Cuthbert's rule — 
He that follows aot Benedict, 
I count him for a fiile. 
" These secular priests are vagabond beasts, 
They feed at every man's stall ; 
This Rector, I trow, had bastards enow 
For our prior and monks and all. 
" Ho, Penancer ! here's a jolly fellow 
, Has slain a Teefl-water priest." 

" Gramercy 1" quoth he, "if the 'vowson be ours, 

The damage will be but the least. 
" But come thou in ; to purge thy sin, 

Here's scourge and sackcloth and hair." 
Then he led hiin into the cold Galilee, 

And set him with his bare. 

'■ For thy moody fit } see here thou sit 
Till the abbey clock strikes one, 
For some penitent psalm ihou may'st tax thy ■wit, 

Or whistle if thou hast none." § 
Dickon had ridden all day and all night. 

And a harried man was he — 
lie feared the gallows, but never a sprite, 

And hf olos'd his weary e'e. 
He dream'd that he lay by the bonny Tees, 

In a meadow of clover suckling. 
And he heard the biz^ing of the bumble-bees. 
That on the wing were roving. 

• A blue rtone npon Cnift Bridge, the boundarj betwuen the wjuatios of Durbom 
and York. 

f See Gnme't Antiquilies, vol. iii., and RichardBon'i T>ble Book, lii. 2&3. 

t " A genlleoiu] whom in niy mood I ilow,'' — Two Gehi. of Tekoni.^ — R. S. 

% To ubistle if you cannot siug ia aanlluwedprivil^eof very ancient dale; and Ibo 
pcnitcntitu; probably knew hia man when he oiTcred Ibe aUerDnlivL- to Biclisrd, who 
could porhapi hardly lift a >Uvs— wer'l " hb neck vene al the lliu-ibee."— R. S. 



I 
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And he saw the mill, and he saw the oak, 

And his mayd's bower on the hill ; 
But he could neither wend to play nor work, 

For a priest vnth a waUish-bill. 

For went he west, or went he east, 

Or by north or south the hill. 
Still he met with the cursed priest. 

Armed with the waUish-bill. 

Then Dickon took he heart of grace — 
lie was master of his trade : 
*^ One have I sent to a better place, 
Of a second Til not be afraid." 

He lifted his staff with right good will, 

And soundly he laid it on — 
He had luck the lanteme oil to spill, 

And he knock'd down friar John. 



Listen ye gentry of every degree. 

Give his due to your ghostly guide — 
And beware, proud priest, how you prick your beast 

Sorer than he can bide. 



LORD DERWENTWATER'S " GOOD NIGHT." 

[Lord Derwentwater's ** Good Night," has been frequently mentioned in the cor- 
respondence between Mr. Surtees and Sir Walter Scott, as a composition founded 
by the former upon a Lament, of which a few lines only could be recovered. It 
appears, from p. 42, to have been sent by Mr. Surtees to Scott in its finished state in 
1807, in order that a place might be assigned to it in a new edition of the " Min- 
strelsy." A new edition of the " Minstrelsy,'' however, not being immediately 
required, it was 8ent to Hogg, the Ettrick Shepherd, by whom it was published in his 
" Jacobite Relics," ii. 30. Upon whatever foundation the " Good Night " may rest, 
it Is certain that every line here presented to the reader, as it is copied from Hogg's 
publication, proceeded from the pen of Mr. Surtees. The additional note was sent to 
Hogg at the same time.] 

Farewell to pleasant Dilston Hall, 

My fatlicrH' ancient nvnt ! 
A Htranj/iT now nnisi call thvo hiH, 
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Farewell eacii frioniUy, well -known face, 

My lieart has lield ao dear 1 
My tenants now muat leave their lande, 

Or hold their lives in fe«r. 

No more along the bouke of Tyne 

ni roTe in autHmn grtiy; 
No more Til hear at early dawn 

Tlie lav'rocka wake the day. 
Then fare thee well, brave WitJieringt«n, 

And Forster ever true; 
Dear Shaftesbury and Errington, 

Receive my last adieu. 

And fare thee well, George Collingwood, 

Since fate has piit us down — 
If thou and I have lost our lives, 

Our king has lost his crown. 
Farewell, farewell, my lady dear ! 

m, ill thou couuBeld'atme; 
I never more may see the babe 

That gmites upon thy knee. 

And fare thee well, my bouny gray sleed, 

That carried me aye sn free ; 
I wish 1 had been asleep in my bed 

The last time I mounted thee. 
The warning bell now bids me cease ; 

My trottble'a nearly o'er — 
Yon Bim that risea from the sea, 

Shall riae on me no more. 

Albeit that here in London town 

It ia my fate to die, 
cany me to Northumberland 

In my fathers' grave to lie. 
There chant my solemn requiem 

In Hexham's holy towers. 
And let six niaida of fair Tyuedale 

Scatter my grave willi flowers. 
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And when the head that wears the crown 

Shall be laid low like mine, 
Some honest heart may then lament 

For Radcljrffe's fallen line. 
Farewell to pleasant Dilston Hall, 

My fathers' ancient seat ! 
A stranger now must call thee his, 

Which gars my heart to greet. 

AvS it seems to me, there is an hiatus at the end of the first twelve 
lines. There certainly needs some connexion to bring in " Then fare 
thee well, brave Witherington." The following lines may perhaps 
express nearly the sentiments that would have arisen in imison with 
the preceding ideas : — 

And who shall deck the hawthorn bower 

Where my fond childhood strayed ? 
And who, when spring shall bid it flower, 

Shall sit beneath the shade ? 
With me the Radclyffes' name must end, 

And seek the silent tomb; 
And many a kinsman, many a friend, 

With me must meet their doom. 

" Shaftesbury " should have been written " Shafto." 



AS I DOWN RABY PARK DID PASS. 

[This ballad is printed by Mr. Taylor above, p. 87. See also p. 36 and p. 88. In 
another copy in Mr. Surtees's handwriting it stands as follows. The elegy is intended 
to refer to the consequences of the rebellion of 1569, and the forfeiture by the 
Earl of Westmerland of Raby and his other estates.] 

As I down Raby Park did pass 

I heard a fair maid weep and wail; 
The chiefest of her song it was — 

" Farewell the sweets of Langley-dale. 
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" The bunay mavia cheera his love, 
The UiroBtle-cock aiags in the glen; 
But I may never hope to rove 

Within sweet Liuig ley -dale again. 

" The gowan !)loonia beside the brae, 
The primrose chews its blosoom pale; 
But I must bid adieu for ayi- 

To Waiichop burn and Lnngley-dale. 

" Fair summer's days are gone and fled, 
Youth's golden looks to silver turn ; 
Eacli northern floweret hangs its head. 
By Langley-Jale and Wauchop bum. 

■' False Souihi'ons crop each lovely flower. 
And throw their blossoms to the gale; 
Our foes have apoLt the fairest bower — 
Alasl for bonny Langley-dale." 



^ 



THE VISITORS THREE. 

[Tbo rolluwitig note and itaniu, trom (lie pen of Mr. Surlcia, veK inifneti h; 
J, U. Taylor, Enq. in his edition of Hegge'i Legend of St. Culhhert, p. 8. 1816.) 

Anne Swift {being daughter to Thomas Leaver, a not«d preacher 
and master of Sherbum) died possessed of divers jewels, as may appear 
by her Inventory: amongst others " one figure of Sent Cudbert with 
jewels and ivory," a portion possibly of the plundered stores of the holy 
shrine at the dismal period of the Dissolution. 

Before them lay a glittering store, 

The Abbey's plundered wealth; 
The garment of cost and the bowl emboss'd, 

And the wassail cup of healtli. 
And riches still from St. Cuthbert's shrine, 

The chahce, the ahn'ry and pix; 
The image where gold and where ivory twine, 

And the shatter'd cracitix. 
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And the Visitors three, with wicked glee, 

Sit feasting full and high ; 
And still, as they drink, they sit and think 

Of the devil and King Henery. 

It is possible, when we consider the strength of early associations, 
that this very jewel, this precious image of Sent Cudbert, shewn on high 
days and holidays by the sage grandame to her little Kobin [Robert 
Hegge was her grandson], may have implanted in his mind the first 
seeds of that goodly plant which aflerwards bore this aureus vere 
ItbelluluSf this truly Golden Leoend of St. Cuthbert. 



THE RIDLEY PEDIGREE. 

[The following stanzas are appended by Mr. Surtees, by way of note, to a pedigree 
of the family of Ridley, of Willimotswick, oo. Northumb. in a MS. copy of the 
Visitation of 1615. The estate of Musgrave Ridley, Esq. was sequestered by the 
Parliament on account of his loyalty to Charles I.] 

When fell the Ridley's martial line, 

Lord William's antient towers ; 
Fair Ridley on the silver Tyne, 

And sweet Thomgrailon's bowers ; 

All felt the plunderer's cruel hand. 
When legal rapine through the land 

Stalk'd forth with giant stride; 
When loyalty, successless, bled, 
And truth and honour vainly sped, 

Against misfortune's tide. 
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THE WOUNDED KNIGHT- 

[ThiB besulifal fragmant oconn in one of Mr. Surtma's not* books. 1 pn«um<? 
that il l> of bia compoelLian. and I giva it a place acconlinglj. It 1 am wruog in m; 
oonjectnre Hiniii one will pprhaps kind); point out mj mistake. The two concluding 

proceeded bam bin pan.] 

A knight there came from the field of the slain; 
His steed was drenched vith the falling rain; 
He rode to the forest lo rest hia head, 
Till day should dawn on hia grassy bed; 
But his wounds bled fast, and his uourser fell, 
Ere he reached the brook in the forest dell ; 
His shield hung low, aud the mooa'a wan beam 
Shone sod and sofl on the mumiiiring stream ; 
He could not wind his bugle horn, 
And he died at the brook ere early mom. 
Pray for tie soul of the knight who fell 
At the moeay brook in the forest dell I 



SAINT HILDA. 

[This Poem wa> nddrPMod l.j Mr. Sattees to the late Sir CuthbeH Sbarp soon 
■(tor the publidatiun of his Hitloni or Hartlppool, II WM alUTwanli ronsiderably 
enlargod bj John Ingram, E»q. and primtelj printed by 3ir C'utlibert. Tile enlarged 
eotnpoeilion mnj be wen in Ricliardaon'aTabls Book, liL 204. Tho following ataniaa, 
for which alone Mr. Surtees ws« onewoniblo, an haro printed fnini tlie original in his 
handwriting aa comniunicaled t.v him to the Editor. Thp notes are bj Mr. Surtoet.] 

If e'er to Whitby's silver strand 

Thy pilgrim ateps have stray'd, 
Where amber strews the shining sand. 

Or rov'd through Eskdale'a shade; 

Then sure thy weary feet have toil'd 

The steep ascent to gain. 
Where holy Hilda's mouldering pile 

O'erhangs the foaming main. 
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No station for monastic bow*r, 

No warm sequestered dale ; 
But fitter for some haughty tow'r 

To awe the subject vale. 

Sweet are wild Eskdale^s tangled paths, 

And Hakeness' vale is deep; 
Yet there the shattered fabric stands 

And crowns the dizzy steep. 

Fast falling now that holy pile, 

Of winds and storms the sport ; 
A lonely beacon on the brow 

To point the sheltering port. 

There many a legend shalt thou hear, 

Which Whitby's fishers tell- 
How the wild sea-fowl soaring there 

With drooping pinions fell. 

Alone amidst the venom*d brood, 

The sainted Virgin stands; 
Protected by the holy rood, 

Betwixt her clasping hands. 

The powerful charm the reptiles own, 

And crowding o'er the cliff, 
Each falls a headless coiled stone, 

Like marble cold and stiff. 

Her Bega taught the Irish tongue, 

The heroine of the west ; 
Who on a sloping sunbeam himg 

Her dank and dripping vest.* 

With her she studied many a year 

The dark monastic lore; 
With her she sought the winding Wear, 

And lone Deira's shore. 



inite dismay, I perceive that not B^;a, but Bridget, dried her habili- 
•beam. See Sharp in loco. This you mmt Mttle as you may.*' — R. S. 

82 
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Now southward ae* their vessel aleers, 

The rocky coast along; 
Where rushing waves in yawning caves • 

Chatmt the ivild ocean's song. 
Around the cape their light skifT glides, 

And anchors in the bay; 
A savage hmdscape waste and wild 

Beneath the moonbeam lay. f 
The darkening wood, the rolling flood, 

Shone silveT'd in the ray. 
There soon arose a hallow'd fane. 

Where oft the taper'd rite, 
Cheer'd, midst ihf melancholy main,J 

The fisher's lonely night. 
But on those walls a Paynim foe 

His reckless vengeance shed; 
" When Denmark's ravens o'er the seas 

Their gloomy black wings spread." § 
Yet what that misbelieving baud 

Had raz'd with fire and sword. 
In after age, witli liberal band. 

The gallant Bruce restor'd. 
What need to tell of Hilda's town, 

Her ancient honour'd worth ; 
A roya! charter'd borough-port, 

Emporium of the North ; || 
How chang'd, alas, how fallen now. 

Amidst the wreck of years 1 
No more with many a turret crown'd 

Her haughty crest she rears. 
Her mole is nodding to its fall, 

Her port a bed of sand ; 
And faU'n her haughty-crested towers 

That aw'd both sea and land. 

m nlii NympharuiD sedea vivoque udilia sua. 

all bencBth Uie moon.— K. Leab. 

en-B PleiuiurM of Meuor;. 

I lines from Mickle's SoroereiH. || Hartlepool, 
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Then, gallant knight, be thine the task, 

Her glories to record ; 
A lot as bright as man can ask, 

Or history's page afford. 

Thy ceaseless industry shall trace 

Each latent scattered gem. 
Again the circling wreath to grace 

Of Hilda's diadem. 

Be thine her honours to renew, 

Preserve her old renown; 
And from Jier sons, a garland due, 

Receive a mural crown. 



ODE TO A BLACK DOG WITH A LONG WHITE TAIL. 

[The following discursive and unfinished stanzas occur in the folio volume of poetry, 
but with so many crossings out and alterations and various mai^nal readings, that it 
has been no easy task to place them in the consecutive shape in which I submit them 
to the reader. From the varying colour of the ink used at different periods, the Poem 
seems to have been altered and amended, from time to time, for at leaat twenty years; and 
how it might have terminated, or whether in its sequel matter would have been intro- 
duced touching upon the singular title which it bears, cannot be stated. Fragmentary 
and imperfect as it is, the reader will probably tliank me for not withholding it. The 
notes (except otherwise accounted for) are by Mr. Surtees.] 

Hail thou seat * of massy form I 

By some wight of olden time 

Wrought with imagery sublime ; 
Antique carv'd and high embost. 

With vine and ivy's trailing leaves ; 
Prey though now to many a worm, 

IVIidst a garret's lumber tost, 

Where her net Arachne weaves ; 
Soon shalt thou shew thy oil-yscoured face. 
And to my study lend a reverend grace. 

* Dr. Wrightson gave me the print of an old chair at Sedgefield, in which King 
Pepin formerly sat when churchwarden. 
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Oil in thee my grandsire sage 

Bum or Dalton^s depths profound 

Traced to many a rustic round ; 
And if chance the darker page 
• Called for explanation sound, 

Troll*d around the home-brew'd ale — 

Straightway then eacli thirsty soul 

Suck'd inspiration from the bowl. 

Soon new lights, new appeared, 

Each musty doubt was quickly cleared ; 

Scolding huswives ceas'd to rail, 
Contending parties drank away their rage, 
And grim bum-bailiffs, pleased a while, 
Grinn'd to his worship's wit a grim, applausive smile.* 

Next in thee my grandam old f 

The historic page unroD'd ; 

Each persecution dire would paint 

Of ravish'd maid or murdered saint. 

Of St, Bartholomew's bloody deeds, 

And Henry stabb'd for changing creeds ; 

Then teU of Gallia's grand monarque, 

Type of the regent of the dark ; 

And how poor Christians, scap'd from France, 

Came pack'd like barrels of right Nantz ; 

Then sing the praise of good Queen Ann, 

And Marlborough, immortal man! 

Nor left unsimg or said, 1 ween. 

His w^arlike colleague. Prince Eugene; 

Nor did she Blenheim's field forget. 

Nor Blaregnies wood, nor Malplaquet; 

Then lastly rais'd the glorious lay 

To sing Culloden's dreadful fray ; 

How William, prince and hero sweet, 

Crush'd foul rebellion under feet ; 

Tell how brave Balmerino bled. 

And who cut off Lord Lovat's head. 

• Cerberus ipae. 

t Mrs. Elizabeth Surtees, of Bishop Middleham. 
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[Then soared as high as Noah's flood, 

Talked of the and Goshen wood, 

As if she floated in the ark, 

And talk'd with Japhet in the dark ; 

And she by memory could tell 

The standards twelve of Israel.] 

Prophecy's more awful page 

Would next her musing mind engage; 

For much of Nostradamic lore 

The aged dame still kept in store ; 

Sagely conning Merlin's lines , 

And Nixon's wonder-working signs — 

How Lord Chobnley's garden wall 

Sav'd the church by upward fall ; 

Of three-thumb'd millers' headless corses, * 

Eagles, ravens, kings, and horses : 

But chief perus'd a learned wight 

Of annual fame. Poor Robin hight. 

Foretelling still the varying year 

Of rain and snow and tempest drear ; 

And marking oil the final doom 

Of Stuart, France, the Turk, and Rome — 

Still ending with a pious pray'r 

That Heaven our Church and State would spare ; 

For still, with mother Church agreed. 

She fled from each new-fangled creed ;* 

Contented still to judge by proxy. 

And hold submission orthodoxy — 

Whatever was was right she reckon'd, 

Fear'd God, and honoured George the Second. 

Peace to thy ashes, gentle shade I 

Soft be the turf where thou art laid. 

Though many a prejudice confin'd 

In narrow bounds thy humble mind. 

Yet near thy low abode was seen 

Sweet Charity with liberal mien, 

And resignation, soft-ey'd power, 

Submissive in affliction's hour 

'*' Nihil adhuc de cane. 
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To owii Ihe awful will of God, 

Bow the meek knee and kiss the rod. 

Religion gill with cheerful ray 
The sober eveniug of thy day, 
And, as thy course was nearer run, 
Still brighter gleamed thy eettiog stm. 
And, many a fleeting shadow past, 
In seas of glory sinks at lasi I 

Hail, Komance ! 

Thee bright-eyed fancy long of yore 

To chivalry, stem warrior, bore; 

What time to far Asturias bound, 

With guardiao mounttuns compassed rontid. 

From Spain and empire lost, 

Pelayo led his veteran host. 

There in Leon's inmost cave 

Soothed the slumbers of the brave ; 

And ofl in many an airy dream. 

Bade days of future glory gleam, 

Shewed heroic day. 

And either India bow to Charles's sway. 

Hence didst thou, Komance, inherit 

All thy warrior father's spirit — 

And oft the sportive child would witJd 

The poiid'roua lance and massy shield; 

On her fair brow the dazKling helm she placed. 

And flung the baldric rouud her slender waist: 

Oft sought each lovely flower of varied hue 

That met the suu or drank the evening dew. 

Sought the gay and gadding eglantine. 

And cropped ihe tendrils of the mantling vine; 

Then o'er her glittering arms her spoils she flung, 

Or in fantastic wreaths her trophies hung, 

Dcck'd with gay wreaths Bdlona's blood-stwned ca 

And hound in flowery chains the iron ann of war. 

Aloft I sour o'er sprightly France, — 
On wing of hijipogriff sublime 
Soar Homance's southern clime, 
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Where more is meant than meets the ear. 
Nor let my rapt ear seldom meet 
Shakespeare's magic warblings sweet, 



Roimd Palis hear the fearful din, 

And see each armM Paladin, 

For Charlemagne the contest wage, 

And check the Moor's barbaric rage; 

Victorious press with spear or lance, 

And Europe save in rescued France. 

Or where the Christian armies gleam 

Round besieged Jerusalem, 

See murky demons hover o'er 

Each gloomy pile and frowning tower, 

And view the grove and wond'rous wood. 

Where each torn branch distilled with blood. 

Till bold Rinaldo's fearless arm 

With spell-proof blade destroys the charm. 

Or softly tread enchanted land, 

Where fair Armida's magic wand 

Bade bloom each sweet enchanted grove. 

To win Rinaldo's wavward love. 

Then homeward turn my willing course, '. \ 

And trace Romance's northern source. 

K Cambrian Geoffrey, fabler hoar. 

The kings of Brutus' line explore, 

From ancient Troy's sepulchral flame 

How Brut to desert Albion came ; 

The transports of the jealous dame. 

And fair Sabrina's maiden fame ; 

Or seek what old romantic verse 

Doth Arthur s god-like deeds rehearse ; 

See him Morglay resistless \\rield. 

And hear the din of Camlan's field; 

Or rove where fancy fiction leads, 

Through Avalon's enchanted meads — I ■ 

With fair Isolta drop the tear, I " 

And bend o er gentle Tristram's bier ; 

Or list to Spenser's winding chime. 

And gorgeous imagery sublime ; 
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Inwove mth and colours clear, \ 
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By fountaiu-head or guahiog brook, 
WLere no profaaer eye doth look — 
WLile Cynthia holds the middle aky, 
The gallant fairy court espy ; 
With masque and aati'jue pageaatry, 
See Oberon come sweeping by, 
By guehing brock or fountain aide. 
Or chase the greeu soa's rolling tide — 
Or view portrayed the aery band 
That own the poteut master's wand — 
Each laughing ell' and merry sprite. 
That wanders through the summer night, 
To si;ek for mortal lovers true 
The western floweret's potent dew, 
Or to the moonbeams dance their rounds 
On the green ocean's utmost bounds ; 
Or, perched within the cowslip's bell, 
The gentlest sprite sweet Ariel — 
And see him chase the ebbing tide, 
Or on the owlel's pinions ride — 
And cull each flower of loveliest die, 
That blooms beneath our northern eky. 
Nest upon the blasted heath. 
There to meet with bold Macbeth, 
And the weird sisters hand in hand, 

of the sea and land — 
And mark the cauldron's depth profound, 
When imps and sorcerers circle round — 
To see the regal spectres pass 
Darkly in the shadowy glass, 
And bloody Banquo close tte train. 
The father of the regal strain. 
'I'hen [to] meet at dead of night. 
The royal dame's unhousel'd sprite — 
Then roam through Harwood's magic ground. 
While choral warblinge float around, 
And echo tells the winding grove 
Elfrida's constant fiulh and hapless love. 
Or what, though rare, of later age. 
liimoliled hath romance's page — 
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TRANSLATIONS. 

6, above, Mr. Surtees informs Sir Walter Scott that he had lately, at by- 
. few of the ballads in the Guerras Civiles de Granada into slip-shod verse, 
inslations Mr. Taylor has published one in p. 117. I find the two which 
nted among Mr. Surtees^s papers.] 

1 by Mahomet Zegri Tudela, a Corduban shoe-maker, in the 
I century. The lady's real name was Elvira, of the family 
and, on her mamage with Joseph El main Abenhumaga, poor 
Tudela broke his neck out of a two-pair-of-stairs window. 
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By w-inding Alne's romantic shore. 

The lonely hermitage explore; i 

Or mark where Langhome*s genius keeps i 

The woodland grave where Owen sleeps — 

Or list the bard of later fame, 

Who times the harp of border frame 

On the wild banks of Teviotdale, 

And culls again each plaintive tale, 

And builds once more each lofty rhyme 

Of Scotia's old heroic clime — 

Glenfinlas' inmost depths explore, 

And list Menevia's sullen roar: 

See where the mermaid cleaves the spray, 

Before the bark of Colonsay, 

Or weep where treacherous arts assail 

The youthful lord of Liddisdale. 

While border lances roimd him gleam, 

Young Keeldar sinks within the stream. 

But hark, in Yarrow's birchen bowers 

His latest lay the minstrel pours — 

The quivering moon uncertain throws 

A double awe round old Melrose, 

And o'er the waves wild billows knell ! 

The dirge of lovely Bosabell. 
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Lovely Faj'da, sweet encbautressi 

MiBtrcsa of jay willing eouI, 
Spite of all thy cruel coldness, 

Still I feel thy tbnd control. 
Nor tby Bcom, oor ail thy coldness, 

Can n^pregs my amorous care — 
Love like mine, bo deeply founded, 

Hopes where reason would despair. 
And thongh thou, dear cruel Fayda, |Tli 

Still with scorn my love return, " 

Still for thee this faithful bosom 

Shall with ceaseless ardour burn. 
Though thy heart be. vain and fickle. 

Mine is constant, stiU the same — 
Still I'll love thee, still adore tLee, 

Though forbid to breathe thy name. 



Spread thy flowers, thou blooming almond. 

Softly on the southern gale — 
Never o'er thy t«nder blossoms 

May the bleak north wind prevail. 
Once like thee my heart expanded [An •^ipanOeJ lie 

Bask'd in beauty's sunny ray — KUt-hing son- 
Long ere eve the fiend of hatred b«ms-reni 

Swept the bloom of hope away. 
Gentle river, gentle river, 

Never more along thy tide, 
Whilst the stur of Venus rises, 

Shall the happy lovers glide. 
Thou hast wicness'd Faydu's falsehood, 

Thou hast heard the vows she swore. 
As at dewy eve we wandered 

Fondly on thy willowy shore. 
Thou hast witness'd Fayda's falsehood. 

How she sniil'd and I betiev'd — 
Tliou hiiel seen my fond heart breaking. 

All its dvareM hr^j^s dtceiv'd. 
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Sullen stream, may never maiden 

Strew for this with flowers thy wave ; 
Never more may Moorish beauty 

In thy crystal current lavel 

Never more thy towers, Granada, 

Shall at mom salute my eye. 
To some secret haunt retiring, 
Muza only seeks to die. 

Explicit Muzffi lamentatio, &c. 
Dine in fluvium, &c. 



EMMA ROBINSON. 

[The following beaatifal pieces may be fitly placed together, referring, as they do, 
to the same melancholy subject, the death of Miss Emma Robinson, the sister of Mrs. 
Surtees, who was bom in 1795, and died in 1815. See p. 130, above.] 

But June is, for a reason dear. 

The heaviest month in all the year ; ♦ 

And better suits with me 
November's wild and howling blast, 
That only raves of pleasures past. 

And shakes the leafless tree. , 

That blasted oak upon the heath. 
Its leaves once danced in every breath — 
It drank the air, it drank the rill. 
It shadowed all the moorland hiU, 
And when the spring its veins did fill 
It flourished broad and free. 

But storm and tempest, day by day. 
Have rent each master limb away. 
And now 'tis moss'd with age, and gray, 

All rugged, gnarl'd, and bare, 
A lonely beacon on the waste. 
In solitude and darkness placed, 

* " But June is to our sovereign dear 

The heaviest month in all the year.*' — 

Mabmion, Canto IV. st. xv. 
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When aigbt is gatberiag Tast : 
If such the joys that Bg« can bring, 
How sweet the rose tJuU dies in spring. 

Before its bloom be pasl. 

Lov'd flower, and must thou wither there. 
Within thine earthly sepulchre? — 

But time, that gives such griefs to feel. 
Brings magic cbarms the breast to sivel — 
And my cold heart no longer gluws 
For others' joy, nor feels their woes. 
E'er since in youth and beauty's bloom, 
My Emma sought the dreary tomb. 
Farewell to love, to joy, to pride! 
For my heart froze when Emma died. 
Then rest thee here, pale maid, 
I wouJd have had thee laid 
Beneath a greener mrf in forest bower. 

Where still due homage had been paid 
At ruddy dawn and evening's sweeter hour; 
And 1 had strewn thy grave with many a flowei'. 
But thou art gathered to paternal duM, 
Within the church-yard's melancholy pale, 
Where the long grass flags in the evening gale ; 

And I am bid to trust 
To tales of other climes, of realms afar, 
Beyond the bright sphere of the morning star. 

Appointed only for the good and just; 
Where thou, bright saint of mine, and angeJ miw. 
With amaranthine braid upon thy brow, 

Tramplcst the sapphire pavement of the sky, 
Above the bRnding of heaven's golden bow, 
Free'd from the dross of dull mortality. 

[The UnninstioD, In Bnother coiiy, Mwid* u, rullDni : f 

But thou art gaiher'd to paternal dtist. 
Within the church-yard's melancholy wall, 

And 1 am bid to trust 
To tales of other climes, of realms afar. 
Beyond the bright sphere of the mimiing slat". 
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In heaven's empyreal haU, 
Appointed only for the chaste and just ; 
Wliere thou, dear saint of mine, and angel now, 
Tramplest the starry spheres and sapphire sky, 
Above the bending of heaven's golden bow. 

Freed from the dross of dull mortality ; 
Yet earthward still my earthly wailings flow, 
And human tears still spring for human woe : 
Aye, girl, if woe had booted, care, or cost, 
Heaven had not won nor Earth so timely lost. 
Help, angel Faith, extend thy silver wing. 

And teach my guilty sin-clogg'd soul to soar 
Where death, last enemy, has lost his sting, 

And sin-bred doubt and sorrow are no more. 



Is there any room at your head, Emma, 
Is there any room at your feet? 

Is there any room at your side, Emma, 
Where I may sleep so sweet? 

There's no room at my head, Robin, 

There's no room at my feet ; 
My bed is dark and narrow now, 

But oh! my sleep is sweet. 

The cold turf is my coverlid. 

And the mould is my winding sheet ; 

The dew it falls no sooner down. 
But my resting place is wet. 

And the morning sun with its earliest beams 

Glistens upon my grave ; 
And then you see me in your dreams, 

WTiom all of you could not save. 

I've often sat by your fire, Robin, 

I've often sat on your knee ; 
Your ingle bright will bleeze to-night, 

But it will not bleeze for me. 
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The wintrj- wind will o'er me rave, 

The long and lonesonie night; 
And the snow and the sli?et will freeze on my grave 

When your hearth is bleezing bright. 
There's no room at my head, Itobin, 

There's no room at my feet ; 
There's room but at my lefl side. 

And that's fnr my minny aweet. 
But pull a garland of the bonny birk, 

And lay it on my breast ; 
And scatter the flowers of bonny spring-tide, 

On her grave you lov'd the best.* 
And, kind Bobin, and, tnie Robin, 

Take this counsel free ; 
If ever you lore another eiBter, 

Never love her as you lov'd me. 



On Christmas eve my fire will blaze. 

And my fire will blaze fiUI bright; 
But she is wrapped in clay so cold 

That sat in its cheersome light : 

And the snow and the sleet on her turf will freeze, 

WhUe many a heart is light ; 
But that Christmaa eve, to me, believe, 

Will be but a weary weight. 
And did they call her senseless clay, 

And did they say her life waa flud; 
And will they tear my child away, 

And lay her with the cold cold dead? 
Oh, could 1 see ber grassy shrine, 

And kiss the turf' where she was laid! 



^ 
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Then summer round her hallowed tomb 

Should all its fairest honours shed ; 
And I would bid the violet bloom 

Above the mansion of the dead; 

And I would teach the hawthorn there 

It's earliest blossoms to resign, 
And strew with fond and soothing care 

The roses o'er her lowly shrine. 



I DO REMEMBER AN APOTHECARY. 

[See p. 148, aboye. Of the many copies of this and the following parody, I select 
for publication those which appear to have received Mr. Surtees*s latest corrections. 
It was about the year 1806 that he thus amused himself by way of recreation.] 

I do remember a strange man, a herald — 
And hereabouts he dwells — whom late I noted 
In parti-colour'd coat like a fool's jacket, 
Or morrice-dancer's dress — musty his looks, 
Like to a piece of ancient shrivell'd parchment, 
Or an old pair of leather brogues twice tum'd ; 
And round the dusky room he did inhabit, 
Whose wainscot seem'd as old as Noah's ark. 
Were divers shapes of ugly, ill-form'd monsters, 
Hung up on scutcheons like an old church aisle — 
A blue boar rampant, and a griffin gules, 
A gaping tyger, and a cat-o'-mountain. 
What nature never form'd, nor madman dream'd, 
Grorgons and hydras and chirassras dire; 
And straight before him lay a dusty heap 
Of ancient legers, books of evidence. 
Old blazon'd pedigrees and antique rolls, 
(Which made full oft the son beget the father. 
And give to maiden ladies fruitful issue,) 
Tom parish registers, probates, and testaments — 
From which, with cunning art and sage contrivance. 
He fairly culled divers pedigrees ; 

T 



1 
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And next, b; act uf tnuismutBtion rare. 

Did change iis mttsty vellum into gold — 
For strftiglit comes in a gaudy city youth, 
(Whose father, for oppression and vile cunning, 
Lies roaring low in Limbo lake tlie while,) 
And straight deposit^th some forty guineas, 
And after some few words of mystic import. 
Of Mowbray, Howard, Vere, Plantagenel, 
And other necromantic terms of art, 
Moat gravely utter'd by the smoke-dried sage, 
He lakes, in lieu of gold, the vellum roll, 
With arms emblazon'd and Earl Marshal's signel 
And atmts away, a weil-born gentleman. 
Observing this, I to myaelf did say, 
" And if a man did need a coat of arms. 
Here lives a caitiff that would sell him one." 



TO DIE, OR NOT TO DIE. 

To ride, or not to ride — that is the question — 

Whether 'tis bett«r in myself to bury 

The noxious fumes of dank, disteraper'd parchment, 

Aud uU the foul and indigested stuff 

That I have cuU'd from Wills and Registers, 

Or ride to Auckland, and disembogue 

The whole contents on antiquarian Sherwood! 

The only man of all the line of Crozier • 

With whom my soul may c6mmune; for he knows 

The reverence due to hoar antiquity. 

Nor Dugdale scorns, nor Camden's learned page. 

■ Swapedigrte ottha bmilj of Cro»iBr,of Newbiggin, and iu conneolion with the 
bmiliH of Surtees and Sherwood, Hill. Durh. iii. 310. Tu Mr. Sherwood, then a 
mrgeon, Sic. at Auckland, afterv.'arda of Snow Hall, M.D., Mr. Surtea tliua exprea«a 
hia thanks in the Pretace lo the firsl volume of hii Uiilory ;— " It would be onpai^ 
donable to omit the name of Thumu Sherwood, Eaq. without whose earl; and valued 

p. 214, and Gent. Mag. for Ma;, 1830, 
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No more — I mount — I ride — arrive, and hail 

The man of numismatic lore. Well pleased 

Issue we forth, with venturous steps to trace 

The site of Pollard's ancient haU, or view 

With raptur'd gaze each buttress, coigne, or frieze, 

With sculpture fair adom'd, or quaint device, 

That marks yon pile, the peerless residence 

Of mitred prelates in the elder time. 

Nor intermit we converse high the while 

Of Bowser, Garth, or Brockett's bastard heir ; 

Or pore on some illuminated roll 

With borders rich and tressures counterflory, 

Untwisting all the hidden chains that lie 

In many a link^ bout of pedigree — 

Drawing from Christian names strange surmises. 

And taking Bertram for Bartholoipew, — * 

Unless, perchance, the rutibless tailor comes, 

Aye, there's the rub, with prophylactic shears, 

And slices off a yard of pedigree. 

E'en right through Gilbert, that stout Durhamite. 

Tis ridicule makes cowards of us aU — 

For who, that bears the port of decency. 

Would, at a Barnard Castle cattle-show, 

Speak of the president's great-grandmother, 

Or, dining at the courtly prelate's table, 

Toast old John Stow or Raphael Holinshed, 

Or swear he was no friend to a reprint? 

Rather would he sit still and talk of turnips. 

And how the beasts that eat them did grow fat, 

Or sing the glories of the Ketton ox. 

Or other such most gross and terrene stuff 

As gentlemen do hold discourse withaU. 



history of this and the following alloBions, extending to the end of the parody, 
t is feared, irrepoyerable. It is only known that they are all founded on ac- 
irrenoes. 



t2 
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RUSTY MEDALS. 

OhI the antirjiiaiy's pleasiirel 
Rusty medals are his treasure; 
Many a cauker'd piece he pores on. 

With heads of antient sons of on, 

Antoninus, Galba, Trajiin, 
Many an ugly, grinning pagan. 
Neither nose nor eyes remaining — 
That's the field to shew his training. 
He can run by scent and savour; 
Knows an Otho by the flavour — 
Patina, delicious rust, 
Of reverend age the genuine crust. 
Whether of verdant glossy hue, 
Or jettv black, or brilliant blue, 
In spite of every modem tarnish — 
Well we know the ancient varnish: 
For modern rust there's no enduring 
The autiijuary's skilfid burin. 
Deck'd by thee, each ancient queen is 
Gay and blooming as a Venus ; 
Hussies iifiither I nor you know — 
There's a Pallas, that's a Juno; 
Here Faustina, royal harlot. 
Com modus, a worthless varlet, 
Caracalla, too, and Geta, 
Rang'd in rows like Alpha Beta : 
Here Severus comes so pat in, 
Deck'd by Greece with barb'rous Latin, 
'O ZeffatTOt, autocrator, 
Names unknowu to old senator. 
Homeward turn thee, grand collector, 
Here's a crown of the Protector, 
James's silver. Queen Anne's copper, 
Here's old Noll's tobacco-stopper, 
Charles's glove, and Bradahaw's lac'd coat. 
Great Czar Peter's flannel waistcoat. 
Shut the drawers up, lock the door to, — 
You've said more than I'd have swore to. 
Pa I 



ADDITIONS — POBTBY. 277 



TO THE AUTHOR OF THE HISTORY OF NORTH 

DURHAM. 

[I print thia address at the risk of exciting a smile at my expense. Its playfdlness 
and good humour illustrate the mind of its author, and I should be loth to withhold 
it. It was addressed to me in 1816, soon after I had undertaken the History of 
North Durham. William Burrell, of Broome Park, Esq. interested himself greatly in 
the success of my undertaking, and " Tom ilka day ** was the honourable appellation 
of one of bis ancestors: a name which implied that he was daily ready to turn 
out against the Scottish thieves who infested Northumberland. See Surtees; Hist. i. 
166.] 

Hail to the sage who in triumph advances 1 
Quitting the Wear for the gallanter Tweed — 

Mounted by Burrell from Broom Park he prances, 

New copper-bottom'd and flushed with finances, 
(He must have a nag, the gods have decreed) 

To sing of old castles, and celebrate breed. 

Hail to the sage from the Wansbeck and Bljthel 

Hail to the sage from the Coquet and EskI 
Who saves all your flowrets from Time's rusty scythe, 

And lays them up dried for use — ^in his desk. 

• 

Proud chiefs of the Border, hail your recorder — 
Haggerston, Manners, Orde, Strangways, and Grey, 
(Some of ye mingle — if mingle ye may,) 

But good at the need, not for word but for deed, 
Burrell of Broom Park is " Tom ilka day." 

A herald all gules — and two other fules, 

The one was a clerk, the other a squire. 
And an artist who knows how to handle his tools, 

The best of the crew — to give him his due — 
Have resolved to drag Norhamshire out of the mire. 

And as soon as old Christmas has lighted his pipe. 
And hollies and bays are stuck in the church, 

The clerk has determined to view you himself; 

For he thinks that your matters for lancing are ripe. 
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You'll find him a — what was 1 going lo aaj ? 
There's nobody carea for him here ; 
So, if he don't please, 
Like a barrel of ale, empty or stale. 
Kick him back to the Wear, 

And we'll forward him home to the Tec 



A (iBATULATION TO SIR CUTIIBERT SHARP. 

[Sir C Sharp'* HitUii? of Hnnlcpool wu publiohcd in tbe jeu 1816. inil ■ iveek 
or two nftorwmrd* I received from Mr, Surtea the following p»tul«tiun, to bs com- 
manicstsd to Ihe BUtbor. With the gratoUlion came a letter, fruo »b^h ths foElow- 
ing iian extnu^t i^" The Knight or St. Ililde baa rsatored [Whitaker'a] Craven, but 
In auch dirt^ plight thiit I iifaall Mmd It to Gwrge [Andrewa] to get new bosrdg. The 
inwardi are not hurt. I will, however, natheleMe pnin the knight, kI in al. yagitt., 
and if he will he maj print it." Sir CathLert «>on aftL'rwarda printed the addms in 
black letter, apon ui octoio page, and gave it lo a few of his Eriendi lo hind with 
their oopjofhia book.] 

(To ms 

«ot!|t:iDnDurrti (rtmh Spr (iTntfitrrIt ifjanK. 
Dti I!' iiutting fortfj of I) is Cultr 
^hi. bi> £t. CuDbcrtf, lis a tDnrtfiy torrttr. 

anlr trabflillr toitft rarr pncnr antr ailigrnrf, 
C^iil trIlB of VixXBa ana tier aunritnl liirfcf : 

Of Kcneist. Iljutiba. anD of all ailftrnrr 
Ehal ptart or biar tiabr brougdl lo ffiillia'* bujir. 
Clir (.'orSiBt praiM Ifitir fflrnl : * bill I onp nay, 
jFui' trioti, bg Kol? Qabilrt aiilcCniMl lAnn all. 
(aiQaln U tficirs t^y maXUf %t bul imall,} 

* Thomaa Qenl, a Uborioua local ^ntiqaarj, who died in 177S al the age of 87, Ihe 
author of Hiitorlea of York, Ripon, Hull, &.c. Gent, whoae Life and Cormpondenoe 
haia latoljr been published bj the Rev. Joseph Hanter, wu hia own printer, and hia 

illuilialions than frrnn any inlrinaio merit. To one of ibem b preRied hia portrait, in 
which he la repreacnud in a looee robe, placing upon ■ violin. I quote the following 
acrap front an unpubliahed ballad : — 

'■ Old Oent, of manners mild. 
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Jbo lofts, 9^ M imlcft w tto stain* 
Cheering toitfi gentle art t|e Unller teas ; 
H^ti tnteryofling tale of lighter ntirtt, 

Utite flotDem t^at toljen sloote Ayirtl ntelt» in tain, 
ISrotlrer t^e solrtrer mantle of tfie eortl^, 

iTtUing tDttft fretfl Irelsg^t t|e foils stoain. 
(T^e gsRieIr fl^nnt toere not tatolo^ in bain ! 

iTit meeH of inlnwtrs anil pasneful tonrs. 
J^t^ante, Ironble stome, beCsI tfie logel toigtt, 

(Tt^ot uptntn tifl liass in yleof nWs nwie totoem. 
fi,nv balue« arts, nor flannts t|e Muse's train. 

^r turns W flistorir iiage, liite KiOra's olon treto.knsgflt. 



MUSINGS IN COLLINGWOOD STREET, 

OR THE PROGRESS OF SIR CUTHBERT. 

[Addressed to Sir Cathbert Sharp during hb temporary residence in Newcastle in 
1817, during the time he was amusing himself in examining the parish registers of 
that town for genealogical purposes. A few copies of the ** Musings ^ were printed by 
Sir Cuthbert and distributed among his firiends.] 

Here dwelt a wight, three months ago he came, 

Not quite to fortune or to fame unknown ; 
Cuthbert he hight, St. Hilda was his dame, 

And knighthood's sword had marked him for her own. 

He was a man of special grave remark 

(Unless his features gave his brain the lie), 
For imdemeath his penthouse, deep — not dark, 

Kindled a keen and penetrating eye. 

Perchance in youth the revels he had led 

Withih the princely bow'rs of Arundel, 
Where Norfolk's Jockey jovial influence shed 

On all that staid beneath his witching spell. 

Ne did Sir Cuthbert frown, ne frame rebuke 
m (The modest muse the truth may nought excuse), 
E*en at the levee of the jolly duke, 

Where lofty beauty sued in high-heel'd shoes. 



MEMOIR OF ROBERT 8URTEES, ESQ. 

Far had he jouruey'd, too, on foreign aCroad, 

Amidet a whirHng world at random ihromi, 
And in voluptuous, blood-stain'd Paris wbiin'd, 

Wlien great Napoleon seiz'd the western throiie. 
And there perchiuice iii diuance had he laid, 

But that in Erin, ihen a Boldier trim, 
By cunrteous deed one gallant triend lie made, 

And gaio'd the fiutl^ of Naples' Joachim.* 

[Here eudeth the fii-st fitte uf Sir Cuthbert.] 



[Here ensuelh the second fitt«.] 

On wings of wind are fled those follies wild. 

Like mists that vanish at the brighc'niug day : 
Antiquity has mark'd him for her child. 

And airewn her flow'rs to cheer his lonely way. 
Oft have we mark'd him in the long-drawn aiale 

(With tatterVI banners hung and scutcheons dreary), 
Tracing some half-woni name or gothic rhyme, 
■ With truest pains and patience never weary. 
Oft have we mark'd him, at the 'cuatom'd hour, 

Push through the bustling throng of busy men, 
Anxious, niethinks, to reach St. Nich'las Tower, 

And gain the vestry ere the clock struck ten. 

For reckless pass'd he thro' the mingled tides, 
That of their argosies and carracks dream — 

So that sweet Arethuse still secret glides. 

Nor deigns to mingle with salt Doris' stream. 

Two moms we raiss'd him at his wonted task. 

Nor aught the priest nor aught the clerk could tell, 

Nor had he roam'd by Tyne or Team to bask, 
Nor had he sought St. Edmund's fair chapelle. 

■ Sir Cuthbert Sharp wu, I bilievB, in hu younKer cliji, in the army, &r 
B occasion, whilsl itntianed in Ireland, haJ had an opportunity of doing { 
idnma to » nephew of Murat, which was atterwanla >ea«onati1j repaid ; tor 
y>me a dtttnH in FraiicP ujwn Ihe rtnswoi of hoi>tJliIie« inlSOS, hpwi 
cri; tbnagh Mnnt'i influeni^E', 
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The third — we leam'd that in the early stage 
To Mainsforth*s flowery fields he'd ta*en his way ; 

There in green dell with necromancer sage, 

To count their hoard and part the glitt'ring prey. 

Vovit R. S. 18 March, 1817. 



PROLOGUE TO €?«»e»ice» jniiiais»e 

OR EXTRACTS FROM PARISH REGISTERS, BY SIR CUTHBERT SHARP. 

[Sir C. Sharp states, in a note, that *' the best lines of this playful eflfiision were 
written by the late Robert Surtees, Esq.'' The words in italics refer to extracts firom 
Registers as printed by Sharp, a few of which I give in brackets in the notes. To 
the notes which were supplied by Mr. Snrtees I affix the letter S. To those by Sir 
C. Sharp I give his initialfi.] 

What mingled scenes our motley page displays, 

Of human life the party-coloured maze 1 

Here weal and woe, birth, marriage, death, appear. 

And various fortunes crowd the rolling year. 

Here infant Riddells,* >vithout name or sire, 

In feeble waiHngs hopelessly expire. 



4( 



vagitus et ingens 



Infantumque animse flentes in limine primo.^* — ^n. vi. 426. 

An endless succession of in^fant RiddelU (without any other designation) occurs in 
the register of St. Nicholas, Newcastle. In the family of Riddell loyalty was heredi- 
tary. One of its gallant scions, Sir Thomas Riddell, was Recorder of Newcastle and 
Colonel of a regiment of foot in the service of the unfortunate Charles I. He died in 
exile at Antwerp, after selling nearly the whole of his estates for the use of the king. 
His grand-daughter, Margaret, on the forced abdication of James II., made a solemn 
vow never to wear either shoe or stocking until he was replaced on the throne of his 
ancestors; and, however painful the alternative must have been to a woman of deli- 
cacy, yet she religiously kept her vow, and to her dying day never could be prevailed 
upon to wear any other protection to her. feet than a pair of sandals. — S. 
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Here the joimg blood some tale of horror thriUs, 

The fate of Brass, the atob of Andrew Mills. ♦ 

Here Ferdinando feels dark Fenwick*s knife,'!' 

And here the Knight of Holmside f slays his wife. 

Brave Timothy ! by wedlock three times bound, 

And thrice he snapt the chain the villain priest had wound. 

Here fire and flood and storm and plague combine, 

" And tenfold darkness broods above our line." § 

Here Drybum's || fatal tree bears bitter fruit 

(Of evil stem came ever evil shoot). 

The bold moss-trooper feels the felon's pain^ 

And swart Eg3rptians % die for sordid gain 

Here, worse than plague, flood, fire, or witches' spell, 

Nic. Ward was smoor'd in his father's own draw well. 

Deem not devoid of elegance the wight 

Who wastes in toils like these his taper's light, ♦♦ 

And, distant from the noisy haunts of mirth. 

Now dries his musty folios on the hearth, 

Now turns with trembling touch his tatter'd store. 

And sifts the sand to gain the golden ore. 

Not small the skill to fine away the dross. 

The unwrought mass to polish and emboss — 

Retrace each touch, and all the work refine, 

Till the rich metal jdeld to the design. 

Nor small the joy, with eager eye to catch 

Some clinching date, or prove some dubious match, 

* [** 1682, Jan. 26. John Braase, Jane Braase, and Elizabeth Braase, the son and 
daughteni of John Braase of Ferry-hill, all three murdered in their fitther^a house by 
one Andrew Milla, and were all then buiyed." — MerringUm /2^.] Mills waa hung 
in chains. The gibbet waa called Andrew^s 8toh, — C. S. 

t [" Mr. John Fen wick, of Rock, stabM Mr. Fardinandoe Foster, Esq. parlya- 
ment man for Northumberland, the 2 Aug. ITOl.'** — St, Andrew's Rig. N,C,] 

t Sir Timothy Whittingham, son of Dean Whittingfaam, is reputed to haye slain 
three wives. '* Dame Whittingham, mnrtherM by her husband, bur. 17 Ap. 1604." 
—All Saints, N,C,—C, S. 

% Heber*8 Palestine. — S. || The place of execution near Durtiam. 

^ [** Simson and four others hanged, being Egyptians^ 1592.*'— (SIC Nieh, DuT" 
ham,'] 

** How pleasing wears tlie wintry night, 

Spent with the old illustrious dead. — Ahenside. S. 
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To solve each doubt, make stubborn facts agree, 

Untwist the linked bouts of pedigree ; 

And on a point where Oarter's self might err, 

Quote, fearless quote, the parish register. 

And fairer palms Antiquity displays 

To lure the student to her winding ways — 

For him she strews the mountain path with flowers. 

And decks with fresher green her faded bowers ; 

And oil she leads by tracts long since foigot, 

To some sequester'd grove, some long-lost spot. 

Some green oasis mid the desert sand, 

Where gushing waters bless a burning land. 

Calypso's ♦ isle, by silver seas embraced, 

Her forests tow'ring o'er the wat'ry waste. 

When erst wide-wasting Harry's scept'red hand. 
Laid spire and cloister prostrate through the land ; 
When Minster chimes rang their own funeral knells, 
And monks, like bees, died smothered in their cells — 
As o'er the land the baleful simoom came, 
And abbey ledgers crackled in the flame ; 
Then, like the spear of Thetis' godlike son, 
Whose rust f could cure the ills its edge had done ; 
Cromwell, who sternly govem'd poop and helm, 
Bade registers be kept throughout the realm. 
Then each incumbent gat him grey goose quill. 
And " boke of pergamene," and wrote his fill. 
No longer tape- worm lines { deform each stem, 
But sprouting cadets fill the folio's hem. 
From tower to town, in good or evil case. 
With ease the branching progeny we trace — • 



The name of this retired njmph *' not obyious, not obtrusiye the," \b deriyed 
KaXvYrro», to conceal , to hide; and the eyidently means nothing more than 
veiled goddess of antiquity personified; she is also termed did Bfomv and 
lo, to sig^nify the refined and elerated nature of the studies over which she pre- 
— S. 

9ee with what appropriate feeling the antiquary recommends ruU as the panacea 
rery disorder.— 8. 
A. thin pedigree in antiquarian language b thus denominated. — S. 
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From blacksmiths knights,* from merchants peers extract, 

And quote the register for everj fact. 

Ere registers — to prove a man of age, 

Took depositions that would fill a page. 

Old gaffer greybeards stammered all they knew, 

What one believ'd, another swore was true. 

One said that " varra neet " a tempest blew, 

Unroofd his stye ; a second had a token — 

Playing at quarter-staff his head was broken ; 

Two days before a third man went a fishing, 

To Beamondlough, and brought a lordly dish in, 

For good Lord Scroop, of grayling, pike, and eels ; 

And a fourth witness sat and cooPd his heels. 

Because his hostess to the church was gone 

To be a gossip for our little Joan ;f 

Wliere Dick from Flanders laid down all the law. 

And drown'd with ower-sea-cracks the parson^s saw.} 

The imerring register solves every doubt. 

And when the squire's of age, the murder's out. 



A NEW YEAR'S GIFT TO SIR CUDBERTE, 

HIS majesty's customer at the port of SUNDERLAND. 

[That this entertaining effusion may be tfie better understood, the reader must be 
informed that Sir Cuthbert Sharp never omitted his genealogical pursuits, even in the 
midst of his official duties as Collector of Customs; that Sir Francis Freeling, the 
Secretary of the Post-Office, at all times most liberally extended his unlimited privilege 
of franking to literary men, most certainly to us northern antiquaries; and that when 
the address was written Mr. Surtees was upon a visit at Hendon, near Sunderland.] 



* The Coles of Gateshead, originally blacksmiths, afterwards knights, baronets, and 
finally owners of Brancepath Castle. — C. S. 

t Probation of the age of Henry Lord Scroop, literally. — S. 

X Probation of age of Joan Dolphanby. Dick from ower-seas was over loud for 
the chaplain, scattering his transmarinos rvmores, — S. 
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December's mom is dark and grim — 
Yet I will cross the moor ♦ to him, 

And scale the customed stair. 
Steep are the steps, and dark the road. 
Which leads to that sublime abode 

A wizard wonneth there. 
Collector of Customs, collector of dates, 
Inspector of records, purveyor ofmaXts — 
Martin, Skepper, and Hildyard, thou^st married them all, 
Excepting a help-mate for poor Tommy Hall; 
And pity it is that a man of his rank 
Should stand in a pedigree matched to a blank = , . . . 
St. Hilda's Sir Cudberte ! thou sittest in glory. 
High over Comptrol in the front attic story; 
Thy room is hung round with the Wear navigation, 
Mingled oddly with scraps of " The Oulde Visitacion." f 
Bonds for coals, and for weddings, writs of seisin and livery. 
Ships' licences, probates, and notes of delivery. 
Fair Lydia and Phoebe.if The master makes oath, 
By holy St. Bede, thou hast married them both ; 
That his cargo consisteth (I think it is all but 
A certainty now that John Hall married Talbot) ; 
Of molasses and rum; and weVe had the odd luck 
To connect all the Strathmores and Tempests with Duck, 
And to prove that Dame Fortune (her wild frolics such are), 
Shower'd wealth on a squire and an earl from a butcher; 
Direct from Jamaica, his bill of health clean. 
The pedigree's entered in Vincent — ^fifteen. 
Crew, master, and mate, ten men and a boy, 
Grant to Walton of Shaklock, by St. Greorge, Norroy ; 
And then running on in harmonious jumble. 
Affidavits and pedigrees jostle and jimible ; 
And letters official — and notes to Sir Francis, 
All scribbled in genealogical trances ; 

The moor of Sunderland, an unindoeed piece of ground between Hendon and 

>wn itself. 

rhe Heraldic Visitation of the county Palatine of Durham by Flower, Norroy, in 

• 

Lydia and Phcebe, the name of a ship. 
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Enclosing epistlea to plague some poor vicar, 

(You'll find that a frank makps them always come quicker) 

And their aecrpla they seldom ar« shy of revealing, 

When they Bee on the cover thy magic — F. FREEUKa. 

'Tis said there's a boke where is truly set down, 

The state of all ofEcea under the crown — 

Home, Colonies, Indies, War, Custome, Excise, 

The lazy, the diligent, stupid, and wise; 

If the boke be a true one, and if one could see, 

I'd just make an astract, dear Cudberte, of thee. 



\ 



i 



THE BELLS. 

[I print thii imaiing composition from tho ongiiml in Mr. Surteea't hsnil writing, 

Sir Culhlierl 8h»rp'« copy, and from a [iter tranBcripl in Ibo folio volume of 

pocina. Il mual he stiLtcd iliat, b»iilfa tlie cop; KOt to Mr. Dell, capsa were obtaioed 

>m Mr. Surtco b; Mr. J. B. Ta;lor and Sir C. Sharp, all uf whiph difTer slightlj &otn 

ch odier. Ralph Spcoimsn, Esq. upon whom and his anoaion Ihe ballad obieflj 

rns, reaided at Eufhwick Hall in NortbumberlaDdi uid Mr. Jolin Bell, to wbom it 

vfHS addnwed on the 31 Jan. 1817, through Sir Cuthbcrt Sharp, wu at that time ■ 

bondsellcr on the Quaj^-iide in NewcMtle, and the publisher of a valuable volume of 

d Ballads, &.E. in 1S12. Ho is now a land-suryeyor in Qsteshead, and the col- 



Dear Sir — Tour bells, which are always ringing in my ears, have at 
last jingled themselves into a rustic rhyme, wliich may perhaps deseTve 
admission into some fiiture series of your Northern Bards. 

For Master Bell, 

att his chambers on 

the Quay-side, 

in Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

Blythe Jocky ! take the humble wreath I bring 
(Of wild flowers blooming in this winter's spring) 
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To grace thy woodland sires — ^nor do thou scorn 
To hear the name thy ancestors have borne; 
For though smooth Southron tongues, with guile^ lore, 
Salute thee John — ^yet know it is no more 
Than Jock and honest Jocky were before. 
Long may^st thou live, of antiquarian lore 
The true deposit — or of knightly Peter, 
Convict of clipping — ^whom I labour sore 
To bring into the middle of my metre — 
What else is decenter and sweeter ? 
Yet richer far than is that coaly ore, 
Which old Tyne wafls along his crowded shore, 
Certes Newcastle owneth two things rare. 
And, so grim death mote listen to my prayer. 
Thine and St. Nicholas' clappers he woidd spare. 

Adam Bell, Clem o' the Clough, and William o* Cloudeslie, 

Each was an archer good enough ; 

But the best of all the three, 
Was Adam Bell, as histories tell — chief of his ancestry. 



His merry lads in Inglewood grew up like saplings tall ; 

Son afler sire as brave as good, I cannot name them all ; 

And still, through woods and forests too, their whistling arrows flew. 

By holt and law, by hill and shaw, the gallant deer they slew. 

• 

Seek^st thou for monumental stone. 

For sculptured arch or trophied shrine, 

Where art has all her wonders shewn. 

To grace some old time-honour*d line? 

Nor sculptured stone, nor trophied shrine. 

Becomes the woodland hunters' grave ; 
Dark Inglewood, in forest gloom. 

Bade her broad oaks above them wave. 

And many a spring her flowers has strewn. 

Where rest the coursers of the deer ; 
And autumn many a leaf has thrown, 

To whirl in restless eddies there. 



i 
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Yet, M«k thou Carlisle's *eeteni clime. 

And see thira pace ber lofty nave; 
Tben, kneeling, spell tlie gothic rhyme 

luftcrib'd on rererend prelate's gravel • 

From border side thU bedesman came. 

Some belled clansman was his sire ; 
Thus, oft the brightest, purest, flame 

Burets from the turf-heap's smouldering fire. 

Dark Inglewood hath felt the axe. 

And bow'd her Lonours sere and gray; 
Her forest chase hath pay'd the tax. 

That tree and bimtc and man must pay. 

Yet thence one stately sapling, straight, 
Remov'd and set with carefiil thought, 
- Rich ruddy blossoma blazing bright. 
And golden apples fairly brought. 

At Belsis f grew this goodly graft. 

And flourish'd long as free as fair; 
And bourgeon'd forth its flowers and leaf, 

That woo'd the summer's genial air. 

And on this stately slender tree, 

A baldric bright was flung; 
Whereon, within a sable field, 

Three silver bells were hung. 

From Belsis Eachwick's lords we trace, 

By virtuous and true descent ; 
And hence old Fenwick's martial race. 

With Belsis' Bell is closely blent. 

* RIch&rd Bel], m monk of Durham. Prior of Pinphale, Bie. and aTentaall; Biihop 
at Carliale in 147S. He died in 14911. In the 86th jear of hi> age. For numennu 
puticulars mpiK'tin^ him nnd hift hiiloi^, and hji carrying off of numeroua artiot« of 
value from Durham, tee The pBiottT Of PiuCMale. by the Surtee» Socirtj, pref. 



ADDITIONS— POETRY. 289 

Hence, too, thy stock, kind Aspramont, 

Nor do thou blush aloft to bear, 
Upon thy ermine chevron bright, 

fThe true-blue bells so passing fair.* 

Dear Ralph, of Each wick honoured lord, 

Sound head, true tongue, warm heart ; 
Of ancient honour, present worth. 

The type in every part. , 

When I forget thee, friendly Ralph, 

And all thy storied lore ; 
Then shall I lose the better half 

Of memory's treasured store. 

And thou, in antiquarian cell, 

O'erlooking Tyne's rich tide I 
Long may'st thou see thy blue bells three 

Play sportftd on its side. 

Cherish that generous spark of thine. 

Above low thoughts of trade ; 
And from antiquity's rich mine, 

Be all thy toils repaid. 



LETTER TO THE EDITOR. 

[From this letter some extracts were given by Mr. Taylor, p. 127 above, when 
writing of the death of Miss Emma Robinson, the sister of Mrs. Surtees. I place Uie 
whole before the reader, according to my promise. It may be stated fhat it viras 
written by Mr. Surtees in reply to a letter from me giving an account, in Bamabsean 
style, of a visit to Mortham Tower and Rokeby, in the company of Mr. Sherwood.] 

Dear Raiue, — Many thanks for your Rokeby epistle, which has 
awakened in me the sacred flame of Bamabsean poesy, Mr. Tate 

* Ralph Spearman, of Each wick, bears, by grant, on the chevron of his paternal 
coat, three bells, to commemorate his maternal descent fh>m the Bells. This, together 
with the allusion to Fenwick and Aspnunont, will be understood on referring to 
Surtees's Durham, i. 94. 



-■4 
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leaves tie Crown for Richmond to-morrow. He is very ansioua about 

poor ■ under this banking businens; but of that I can tell him 

noihiiig more tLan the papers tell me. We shall be here a ftirtaight 
longej, and I think the change of place and scene hiwdone much for 
them all. My wife is cssentinlly better, wid very ill she Vaa. 

I am glad you have seen Sherwood; he has much antiquarian lore 
bottled up against a meeting with such a man as yon, and mucli 
genera] information. 

Tours very sincerely, 

R.S. 

Lover HatroffOte, Aug. I. 1815. 

I left a staall parcel of Nvinisniata from Matthew Young, 
you must JMp till my return. 

PluTialis lacobel 
Docte, gene rose, probe. 
In quem, facio affidavit, 
Totus Barnabas migravit; * 
Ego, vilis poetaster, 
Quem nasceatem nullus aster 
Itespcxit lumiue bcnigno, 
, (Mercurius non ex quovls lignu,) 
Inooucinnaa grates fundo 
Pro tuo carmine jucundo: 
Quantitates nihil euro; 
Versus aliunde furor, 
Turn compono metro meo, 
(Sine dactylo vet spondsao) 
Ti tubanti — Bamabteo. 
Mirum bibimus hie rivnm, 
Sulfur deglutimus vivum — 
Scintillans lympha, scd nee munila, 
Pootet quantum Stygis undn. 
Grave quantum os Avemi, 
Vel quantum iiiirra faux Inferni. 



' Lapidom lai, purum m 
Bftnubun dvignat var 
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Ductus Tatius ♦ hie residet, 
Ad Coronam,f prandet, ridet, 
Spargit sales cum cachinno, 
Lepido ore et concinno— 
Ubique cams inter bonos, 
Rubei montis praesens ho^o8. 

Amoenis spatior in hortis, { 
Ssepe lacrymis obortis, 
Nam prse oculis, quicquid ago, 
Tristis vertitiir imago. 
Emma, nomen jam amarum, 
Mcestum semper, semper charum I 
Heu quam subit^ procellft 
Me^ periit puella! 
Rosa velut matutina 
Carpta vesperi pniina— 
Heu decus fugax et inane 
Vite umbratilis et van® I 
Ergo cespes tegit illam, 
Tenuem versam in favillam — 
Et violas et rosam vemam 
Dilectam sparsi super umam : 
Dis florem meum spoliavit, 
Et genas pulvere foedavit. § 

* Of Mr. Tate somewhat has been said above, p. 128. On the 5th March, 1817, I 
find him writing to Mr. Surtees in the following playful way, when communicating 
the beautiful poem, written in Richmond Churchyard, by Herbert Knowles, one of his 
pupils, which may be found in Clarkson^ History of Richmond, and in the Quarterly 
Review, in a Review by Mr. Southey. 

** what comee next? Marry, not much to a good antiquary. Perfectly 

convinced of my descent in a right line from TUu9 TatiiUf King of the Sabines, with 
no deficiency of evidence whatever but the want of arms, rtguUrt, deeds, and demesnes, 
I am now going on a different scent, and only wish James Raine to find me out of 
gentleman^ s degree in North Durham, from whence my grandfather, a maltster, 
migrated about 70 or 80 years ago. Such is my modest ambition. 

" Truly yours, Js. Tate.*' 

f Ilospitium CoronoB ymagine insignitum. 

X See Gent. Mag. for June, 1840, p. 599. 

§ The sweet melancholy mood in which Mr. Surteee could talk and write of death, 
and connect it, as above, with 

•* your never withering banks of flowers," 

may be fitly illustrated by an extract from his Hbtory, ii. 392 : — 
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Valu vale Jncobc, 
Docte sacerdos el probe — 
Amicis felix et amoru, 
Sorte vivas ItBtiore! 



•olele nutma (8^^^^ 



" In Wittnn Gilbert Church," (ofi fae, " i> preserved Lbe olmui olMolete 

hanging up runenl garlsnilg. A good aocoanl of Chi* pnUj obwrnncv aay be funoil 

■11 the Gent. Hag. far 1747. Am t wrong in rappoaing that thii Elegant loarli of 

rcapMl mi chieH;, if not wlelf , r^wncd fur fpmala who died in Iheir *iigini^ 

*' ' A gtLrUnd f^vah and fair 

Of liliea there wu madr, 



" The cmcom uf placing tliiwe 
nunjr Tlllagn In tliv North : 

" * And lavender ia |>aaHDg iwet't. 
And Bo'h the RHomarJ ; 
And .vet Ihej deck the winding-nheet 
Beneslh the dark jew tree.' 
"Tlio practice itmi aneo probabl; geoeral. G>;, whoH poetomlB are know 
KpreaenI the real ruatic mannen of hia time, deeerihis meat eiactl; botli the Ho 
■trewing and the virgin^ garland. The antiquary ma; deduce the cuMom from (Ji 
or Rome or Jcmulem, at hi> pliaiaure; but it in, strictlj ipeaking, neither of Je 
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TlIE VICARAGE SEQUESTERED. 

[Tile vicarage of Bishop Middloham, of which pariah Mainsforth constitutes a town- 
Mliip, is in the gift of the Lord Chancellor, and for a year or two antecedently to the 
year 1813, being without a vicar, was held in sequestration. During the vacancy Mr. 
8urtee8 communicated to the Gentleman's Magazine the following verses. See No. 
fur Feb. 1812, p. 158. I find them also in manuscript, with the reverse of the picture 
fully drawn; but, as the latter was withheld by Mr. Surtees, it must remain in manu- 
script. In a copy of the whole before me, I observe after the line ending with the 
word " pilgrimage," the following variations : — 

Such be the man, and oh ! ye friendly fates, 
Grant one boon more, let mortals call him Chites. 
And when stem death our vicar lays his paws on, 
To fill his place. Heaven send us Joseph Dawson. 
Such is the priest we choose — the man we dread 
I paint with trembling hand and aching head ; 
And fear our humble parish may be cursed. 
To see the portrait I have drawn reversM. 



I would merely add, in the words of Mr. Surtees, Hist ii. 12, that the Rev. Gilfrid 
Gates here spoken of, was " curate of Monkwearmouth, many years curate of Trimdon, 
and Aometimo of Bishop Middleham, in all situations highly respected;"' and tliat 
" Joseph Dawson, having been curate of Sedgefield, afterwards became rector of 
Edmondbiers and curate of Muggleswick."] 

Our vicarage, though small, is snug and warm, 

Two hundred clear — Heav'n keep the Church from harm! 

Were mine the gift, from all the cassock'd tribe, 

rd choose the humble man that FU describe: 

A plain good priest, scarce for a rector fit, 

With common sense, small learning, and less wit ; 

Who never studied heathen Greek at college, 

But wise in that which passeth worldly knowledge ; 

Well skill'd a village flock in peace to keep, 

And better pleas'd to feed than shear his sheep ; 

With simple cunning and persuasive art, 

Before he preach the word to win the heart; 
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With di^OfUt mirth to tetDper pious labours. 

And nuumexs — not to shame his country neighbours ; 

One who perbapa, long tost on life's rough ocean, 

ilas Bometimcs aak'd, but never reach'd promotiou; 

And, weiirieil out nitb tugging at the oar. 

Would gladly anchor on some friendly shore; 

Well pleas'd with us to pass declining age, 

And end in peace his earthly pilgrimage. 

And when he falls may still a priest succeed. 

To lead the ilock as 'a • self would lead; 

So shall oiir hunibie parish ne'er be curs'd, 
Tu see the portrait 1 have drawn revers'd. 

E. Sl'btem. 



DINSDALE SPA, 

[ll has been nuDtiotiGd above (p. 16), thut Mr. Surlea, when k ;oung man, aboul 
tlie;«r 1804, wont to driok the Dimdalo wUer fur Chu benaAtorbii bwllti. Aiuoag 
bli pkpen I find ■ poem dncripElie of Dinadote and its neigbbourhood, wbich miut 
Kkvo beeu written at s itUl ou-lier period, menlian heing mailo of Ooorge AlUn, of 
Giuge, thoeminent utiquar;,!* then otive. Mr. Allan dielin thejearlSOO, The 
fnllowing >lBni» msj> be giten u n ipecimon.] 

The countrj' around, 

None can sweeter be found, 
To ride or to walk in a morning; 

The rivor of Tees, 

Which is shaded by trees, 
Eauh view of ihu landscape adorning. 



* " The re&der ma; lill tJiu lilank with the oune of hw own pariah print, if he b oi 
giHHl tsnus with him, or with that of aiijr other non-eminimt divine." — Gent. Kxa 
Feb. 1S12, p. 168, 
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There's the rectory house,* 

As sung as a mouse, 
But the church has got never a steeple ; 

The moated old hall 

To ruin doth fall, 
Though inhabited once by great people. f 

As the river you trace, 

Sockbum comes in its place. 
Where Conyers dwelled so trusty ; 

Who a serpent did dish up. 

That had else ate a bishop ; 
But now his old faulchion's grown rusty. J 



At Ketton you'll find 

A landlord most kind, 
Charles pushes the bottle round freely ; 

lie bred a great ox, 

Which he kept in a box, 
And sent it to travel genteelly. § 

At Barmton, his brother 

Is just such another. 
For sucking the gentry completely; 

A few flowing cups 

Will let all the tups; 
Then who would not fuddle them neatly ? 



* Dinsdale. 

f The family of Surtces of Dinsdale, v. p. 211. 

X The tenure of Sockbum by the service of the fitulchion is well known. 

§ In this and the following stanza allusion is made to the two brothers of the name 
of Colling, the one residing at Ketton and the other at Barmton, the chief cattle 
breeden in the North of their day : v. p. 53. Every one has heard of the Ketton or 
Durham ox, which was exhibited, from town to town, throughout tlie kingdom for 
nearly six years, and weighed at its death, in 1807, 220 stones. Day, the exhibitor, 
to whom the animal had been sold by Mr. Colling, refused to take 2000/. for his 
bargain. At the Ketton sale, in 1810, the bull Comet was sold for 1000 guineas. 
See Surtces, Hist. Durfa. iiL 330 and 414. 
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The museuin at Grange 
Abounds in things strange, 

Each bird and each beast that is rarest; 
But of all the things rare 
To my mind, I declare, 

George Allan himself is the queerest. 

Of Buxton to tell, 
Compared with this well, 

I hold would be nonsense completely; 
No water is sure 
To perform such a cure. 

And none ever tasted so sweetly. 



Old maids that are kizen^d, 

And coddled and wizen'd, 
Will look as if mother to Cupid ; 

The well can repair 

All wear and all tear, 
And put sense into sculls that are stupid. 



If advice you would seek. 

You may see Johnny Pyake,* 
He^ll give you directions that's proper ; 

He comes here once a week 

For patients to seek. 
On a trundle-a^-d meer with a crupper. 



* Peacock ; so pronounced. Dr. Peacock was an eminent medical practitioner at 
Darlington, and was the first to bring the Spa into general notice. He was the 
author of a treatise on its water. 
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IIARKOC^ATE. 

[Duto uncertain, but sometime before 1807. J 

On Harrogate's bleak lulls and barren plains, 

Where dreary winter everlasting reigns, 

Climes nnenliven'd by the solar ray, 

WHiere mist and drizzling rain usurp the day ; 

Or, wildly sweeping from the Arctic shoi-e. 

With mjidd'ning howls contiiuied temiwsts roar; 

Wliere'er I roam, what dreary prospects rise 1 

The mist-clad hill, black moor, and frowning skies. 

With i)ensive, solitary steps I stray, 

And waste in vain complaint the tedious day. 

Here vegetation all his laws susj)ends. 

And o'er the heath the sick'ning fiirze-bush bends, 

Whilst in rude liarden'd clods the steril soil 

Still mocks the iamier's unproductive toil. 

Here not a bough can warmth or shade afford. 

Save the drear fir-trees of the Scottish lord ! Roaslyn. 

Sad scenes, where not one songster of the grove 

E'er tim'd a strain to melody or love — 

Whence, if a jackass meet with sudden death. 

The half-starv'd ravens })lacken all the heath; 

Whilst with harsh croakings mix'd, shrill plovers swell 

Their notes, and scream around the Tewit well. 

Illustrious Wedderburne ! thy soul sublime 

Fix'd for retreat on this congenial clime, 

Whilst, not forgetful of thy coimtry dear, 

Thou found'st another bleaker Scotland here : 



Can 1 forget the great, the awful day. 
When at the (i ran by, rang'd in long array, 
Aroimd the ordujary's smoaking }>oard, 

Aghast I view'd each sqidi*e and lortl ; 

And, d«x)m'd to car\o for all the hungry race, 
Up to the ears in butter, oil, and wee, 
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Through btsjf autl mutlon hew my smoking way, 
Whilst quiv'ring fowls and ducklinga irnind me lay — 
Dissected limbs, in wild couAisiun hurl'd, 
Ajid here a wing and there a leg was twirl'd ; 
WLile fat and gravy atifien'd every plate — 

And still I carv'd, and still ate; 

WMle not a syllable might dare impede 
The proper bus'iiess of the day — to feed. 



Thus, till with fiimes &om sleepy port o'erspread, 
E^h o'er bis emptied pint inclines his head ; 
And snores atray the tedious interval 
Till Michael's bell t» Uai and coffee call. 
Then whist, dull whist, walks his accustom'd round 
Til) once again the bell, with cheeriiil sound. 
To supper summons. With keen appetite 
Each uortliern hero hails the new delight — 
Through gooseberry pie and jelly wins his way, 

And tart and custard own away. 

Then from the grateful punch the steam ascends. 
And in a second doze the evening ends. 

On theee, my Muse, no more prolong the gtrun — 
Borne on light pinions, soar above the ploia, 
Then tn the vale descend with s)ack':iing wing. 
And hover vent'roiis o'er the Bulph'roiis spring. 
Tet here, though shelter'd from the keener breath 
That sweeps resistless o'er the naked heath. 
Vet hope not here that Flora's train expand, 
Or Ceres' bounty decks the sterile land. 
Too soon betray'd to trust the northern sky. 
The vernal primrose opens but to die : 
The polyanthus withers on its bed. 
And half-blown rosea hang their drooping head; 
Whilst, on the gale its golden honours cast, 
The gay laburnum bends before the blast. 

Think not, my Muse, a hundred tongues can tell 
Who first, who last, appmachcd the steaming well — 
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Divines and ladies, mountebanks and peers, 
Pale chalk-fac'd girls, and waddling dowagers. 
AVith hobbling gait and aldermanic paunch, 
Fresh from the turtle feast and smoking haunch, 
Yon son of commerce hies from Mersey's strand, 
And grasps a quart pot in his ample hand: 
The powerful lymph pervades the loaded cells 
Of bloated fulness, and the pest expels : 
His heavy frame of the loose surfeit drains, 
And drives a purer torrent through his veins : 
With lighter steps, dbgorg'd, he bends him home. 

And hopes the glories of the haimch to come. 

« * * * 

Next mark yon parasite, with artful leer. 
Who bows obsequious to the gouty peer. 
Without one thought, one action, of his own — 
A needy cur that begs the half-pick'd bone : 
Content to live a mere dependent tool, 
And catch reflected sunshine from a fool. 

Mark yon adventVer of Hibernian race ; 
His heart all adamant, all brass his face; 
To shame inur*d, and callous to' disgrace: 
Driv'n with dishonour from his native land, 
He seeks Britannia's hospitable strand, 
With hopes renew'd erects his haughty crest. 
And points his conquests at the female breast; 
Seeks some rich, inexperienced maiden's hand, 
Or eyes the wealthy widow's jointure-land ; 
With native art and lover's passion feigns, 
And talks of am'rous fires and fancied pains ; 
Tells of his Irish bogs and wide domains. 
And Roderick's blood that revels in his veins, 
Whilst rank and honour, honesty and sense, 
Are all supplied by matchless impudence. 
But if unequal fate the bride denies, 
His second hope, the ratling dice he tries; 
To desp'rate play the wealthy heir provokes, 
Whilst sudden ruin marks the nodding oaks. 

But I, whom neither pleasure, pride, nor gain, 
.VlliuVl to quit my happy native plain, 



Zff*) MUMOIK OF KOBEET sLRTEI>. E^i, 

SfT j'^t prepar'-l zo --acnfice. tV-r thc:^. 

Who cfjnn no L»i:Lre*&. 5«=*k no wealthv bride. 

Wh'> pav Hi.' tax to iL^j:«:rEioe '".'r pride — 

Who striTr to call t> lordiv 5ci:-t mv nirnd. 

1'Xj fre*: to t?att»ir and t«» pr>ud to \xzA^ 

Wh- -m jL-irw drli^hr-j n- -t, and whom crowds ofieod — 

Ar ''i:.?tary:»^ herp: mj ali-rn t'y>€.*tiL-p5 stnv: 

F*:rj>ir»: I mTUf-, and wa«*^ the lirelonsr dar : 

A:-d i-n implonr; the fairy Fancv** aid. 

TftiC*; more t«.« waft me to mv natiTe shade. 

\l*:T car th»r fairv lend*, with traces tine, 

i>f\i aa the silkworm *pin« her golden twine. 

And rainhxiw oulours deck'd— once more I r 've 

^\'here ^keme sl-.'W wanders through the orier srove; 

A^ain I trace the haunts of fijrmer hours. 

Where laughing spring entwines hi* hawthorn bowers 

<)T loveliest June her blushing rc^es shower?. 

S/ tancv wiU* — and :icatters o'er the view 

m 

MkT orient tint? and lights of golden hue. 
Ah. scarce beheld, the transient vision fades. 
V?iniifh the wild-r»>se bow'rs and hawthorn giade?: 
And for the fairj-'* swoft creative reign 
The blasted heath usurps its wide domain. 



HARROGATE. 

AI>I;I:ES.SLD T<" ^IP. •.LTHDEIIT SHARP, IN AlTUMN, 1633. 

1 1 iraiMcnU; th«3-^ line* from the ohipnal. in the book whk-b SirCathl<ert Sharp had 
•i<:voU:ii to Mr. Surtee«'s ommunioation*. Sir C'uthl^ert has writtMi upon it with a 
•s^irmvkin'.' p«:n — "The laat pap<;rr I receive*! from Mr. Surtees."*] 

.S.-ated in Haron l^>lland's chuir. 

Once more I breathe 5ulphur».*«>u*i air. 

r)if Tuesday s\%-[tt. at L<-<*ming Lane. 

And at Cruwn Ifxljrincr*' "'nee a^ain. 

Hen-'-, iii'i,*- V.4- kiii'W. aii'l n^-nt- we oait» for — 

Thi;r»:"- n^ifli* 1 !«;»-''•:. wliv n-'-i whcioforr. 
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The only dame that we know ought on, 

Set off this morning — Lady Broughton. 

The Crown is fiili of Cap" and Majors — 

Old, bilious, weather-beaten stagers. 

Of ladies but a slight display. 

And not a Venus nor a Fay. 

The air's serene, the sky delightiul, 

But as to fashion all is frightful. 

A sad decaying autunm-time. 

Leaf, flower, and fruit, aU past their prime. 



AUTUMN. 

[The following beautiful pieces are perfect aa ftEu* as they go, and were probably 
intended by Mr. Surtees to take their place in a more extended poem.] 

Our autiunn fields are with pale gentian set, 

And the calathian glovring violet ; 

With purple heath our hills are covered o'er. 

And the wild bees hum round their thymy store. 

Grass of Parnassus in our bogs doth thrive, 

Whose pale white flowers may with the snowdrop strive. 

With grassy stripes each tender leaf is veined, 

And lucid orbs on silver threads sustained ; 

Nor envy thou the Persian's jasmine glades, 

llis groves of orange and his lilac shades. 

Whilst the broad beech and branching oak agree 

To twine a nobler canopy for thee. 



But chiefly let me seek the brown hill's breast. 
When the soft wind sits seated in the west ; 
Wben the dry herbage yields a wholesome bed. 
And the tall pines are waving over head. 
But when the south wind moans amidst the grove 
With louder sighs, then let me love to rove 
Beneath the tall pines' monumental shade, 
And list the music by the wild winds made. 
Whilst the nesh hazles, bending in the blast, 
A chequer d light on the green alleys cast. 



•• 



1 
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THE CLARENCE UAILWAT. 

[Mr. SiiiteGe,M il bu been morn tha-a gnoe >lateil, wh lUongly oppowd to ifae 
iboTe undertaking, fVom which lie uilleipateil maab Knnojance, and hence the fol- 
lowinit staniu. The line, u it via origiaaMj plBnnnd. «iu intended to run st no grett 
dbtuice from his pteoBure groundi, but whon, from regorJ for hii feeling*, It wu di- 
Terted lo the other tide of the Skome, he in & great miHBure withdrew his apposition.] 

I gazed upon the low and qiiiet vale 

Where Skeme slow wanders throtigh the marshland green. 
And lovely seem'd the tram-road dimly Been, 

Breaking by fits the dull plantation's screen — 
Whilst mov'd majestic, on his track of rail, 

The steam-horse — clouds inTolve his haughty crest, 
WliUst atruggiiiig sighs and flashing flames between, 

Betray the fires that scorch his trotihlcd breast. 

Ah me I that thin^ so seeming angel-fair. 

That glitles along hia own enchanted ground, 
Tliat traverses the fields like gentle air, 

DifiHiaing Eden-odours all aronnd, 

Should in deep piile and mahce so abound. 
Woe 1 woe to him who, haply imaware, 

Permits him pass hia old paternal bound, 
But treble woe to them who rear'd this black infernal mound I 

Ah, little think the caitjfis as they wend. 
Along destruction's slippery downward way. 

To what grim shore their gliding railways tend — 
How soon for them shall fade the golden day ! 

('. '. These are atl-onieis, and can shew tlw way) 



• Of one of Uie gentlemen mentioned in this line ui anecdote must be told. Mr. 
Sorteoi one day, in a companj of Bhicli he was one, wai eniarkinjj thai a friend of 
hii once poesewed the greater port of the Romanm ohicb are enunicniled as liaving 
been in tlio poaoesiion of Don Quijcole, when the gentleman inqulnid with aome 
eameatneM, bow they had come into hii friend's poaaenion, and whether he hid bought 
them nf (he Dmi'ii executore. 
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On my brave steam-horse — to the yawning brink 
Of ruin, self-impelled — a crash ! — they sink ! 
Hark, hark, I hear old *8 guineas chink ! 

Tliey shoot the gulf— a wide and yawning chasm, 

* * * * 



MY THREE AND TWENTIETH YEAR. 

So soon has age, the subtle thief of time, 

Stolen unperceived my three-and-twentieth year — 
Yet death nor judgment seemeth not more near ; 

Nor nearer seem I to that starry clime 

AYhich shall endure when space and time are past : 
But this vain Now for ever seems to last. 

The steady pulse still beats with wonted force, 

And youth and health still speed the laughing hours ; 

Whilst undismayed we steer our giddy course 
O'er life's vast sea, from truth and reason wide, 

Nor heed the storm that far at distance lowers. 

Though many a bark as stout and trim as ours 
Lies deep ingulTd beneath the treacherous tide. 

When o'er the shattered wreck the billows close, 

The smoothed sea no trace of danger shews. 

And aU is silent but the warning voice 

Of Truth, which inly cries that night, dark night. 
When none can work, comes on, and shall endure 

Till that last mom when Truth and Justice bright. 
On Prophecy and Scripture founded sure, 

Shall break the silent darkness of the tomb, 

And the Dread Judge in middle air shall seal our final doom. 



r 
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LINES ON TIIE MARUUGE OF A FRIEND. IJec. 1824. 

On Hordwick's fading groves and leafless bowers, 
Pour, dark December, pour thy chillest showers I 
Let wild winds rage and beating Btorms increase, 
But all within be happiness and peacel 
Though icy chains the alumb'ring lake invest, 
Ohl let no winter pierce the bridegroom's breast : 
Through sun or shade on you may smihng fate 
With lengthen'd Irain of heartfelt blesBings wail. 

A gleam of sunshine, whilst I slorms rehearse, 
Breaks in and puts an end to all my verse ; 
For you may think these lines in proper form 
Were meant to be delivcr'd in a storm. 
But placid and serene the day has past, 
And long I trust your sunny hours may last. 



Dear lase, 1 need not wish thee health. 
For that is pictur'd in ihy face; 

I wilt not wish thee store of wealth, 
Tis needless ; for there is that grace. 

That mild, that modest frankness there, 

Which wetl may warm some English heart, 

And win without the help of art. 
I love to see in thy blue eyes. 
The kind, the generous spirit rise. 

That warmed thy sires; 'tis Greenwell all; 

Dear daughter of the aneient halll 
Ohl when transported, lovely flower, 
To bloom in some gay southern bower, 

Still dream of hill and brook and vole 

Forget not thou thy native vale! 
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ON A FLY. 

And what^s a fly? a gilded thing, 

That scorns the soil that gave it birth : 

Soars for a while, on painted wing, 
Then mingles with its parent earth. 

But, wait for May's enlivening fire, 

Once more the beauteous fly shall spring ; 

And gallant, as his short-liv'd sire. 
Sweep o'er the mead on frolic's wing. 



OCTOBER, 1829. 

[After much gloomy weather there was on the 19 October, in the above year, (the 
day of the consecration of the Chapel of Ferry Hill, by Bishop Van Mildert,) a 
glorious burst of sunshine, and the ^w>ods of Mainsforth appeared in all the variously- 
tinted beauty of Autumn. The lines were improvised upon the terrace.] 

Leaves of all tints that glisten'd in the ray, 
Touch'd by the beams of Autumn's brightest day ; 
The red leaf trembling on the cherry spray. 
The yellow chestnut, and the sallow gray, 
One splendid sheet of glories brief display. 



TO A SERVANT ON HER WEDDING DAY. 

Dear Bessy, when from you I part, 
I bid farewell to kind and true ; 

But John's a noble honest heart. 

And you the change shall never rue. 

But, Bessy, should misfortune's wand 

Bid all thy fairy prospects fly ; 
The roses from your cheek command, 

And bid the tear-drop dim your eye, 

X 
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Believe th»?Be lines, by friendship penn'd. 
By heaitfett kindiieM, Bessy dear! 

In me you'll find a oonetant friend, 
Not changing with the changing year. 
Oel. 28, 1830. 



JOHN TAYLOR. 




[Jobn Tajrior, Eiq. i mlOent hi London, rrom wham Mr. Suiieea receiTed much 
gSDflalogi<!a[ Auiituice ja Ibe third uid fourth volumes of his Uutor;, died auddefiljr 
in Edinburgh, in Auguil, 1822, n.nd wu buried in the churobjiird of Uie Weal Kirk, 
wbiire BO atono wu allowed to be pliced u a record of hia naino. A tablet, (o which 
the following itsnui allude, wu nrierwuda oreclsd b; Ihreo of hii fiiendi, in th» 
churoh of Whlckhun, Ihe pari^ of hie natiiitji. Thii painful avfaJBCt will r 
tbe"L«tBn."] 

In Scottish earth, from kindred dual removed, 
Sleep the cold relicks of the friend we loved; 
A simple stone, to point where Taylor lies, 
The rigid PrpshyteriHn law denies! 

Here, then, from cold neglect to save his n«me, 
We place this tablet to his modest fame. 
A funeral wreath, which friendly hands e 
To liroop and wilher on h!> I'mpty shrine. 



THE GRAVE OF CARLO. 
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NECROMANCY. 

[The following linet were hastily written one morning after breakflut, and placed in 
the hands of Christopher Blackett, Esq. of Wylam, then upon a visit at Mainsforth. 
The disclosures said to have been made to Lord Prudhoe (now Duke of Northumber- 
land) by an Egyptian seer, were then the subject of general couTersation. See the 
Quarterly Review, No. CXYIII, p. 203. The imposture has since been fiilly exposed. 
The late Duke of Northumberland, the brother of Lord Prudhoe, was, at the time 
the lines were written. Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Mr. Blackett had invited 
Mr« Surtees to accompany him to Stanwiok, where Lord Prudhoe was then residing.] 

No, Blackett, 

ril not to Stanwick. 

* «r « * * 

Let him to Dublin, and instruct Duke Hugh 
In these dark mysteries — aye tell his Grace, 
The Viceroy of yon wayward western isle. 
There are more wonders by old Nilus* wave 
Than his philosophy has ever dreamed on. 

Dark land of Misraim ! though thy rule be past, 
A misty halo still invests thy brow. 
Which dims all later glories. Greece and Homo 
To thee are children, toys of yesterday. 
I fear thee, E^ypt, with thy dim traditions, 
Derived, perchance, from times when erring angels 
Held dalliance with the maids of middle earth, 
And taught them spells and talismans to lure 
Their starry lovers from the nether sky. 
Such secrets, grav'd on monumental brass, 
Cham from the flood preserved, with guilty care ; 
Then rais'd his Thebes, and stored his treasures there. 
Long years have rolled, yet still by NUus' flood. 
Though dimly felt and darkly understood, 
Refaiain some traces of the magic lore 
That warr'd in vain with Amram's sons of yore. 
Strange invocations made to powers unknown 
Recall the Pharaoh to his faded throne. 
And at his beck their airy forms ascend. 
And paint the buried dead, the distant friend. 
Ask then for one from Britain's sea-girt shore, 
Ask for the comrade thou shalt see no more, 

x2 
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TTum canst not see, but bear yon child express 
The form, the lineament, the gait, the dress ; 
The trembling wizard scarce himself can tell 
Whence springs the inflnenoe of the w&oing spell. 



A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 

[Wiilten during the deotiDD for the countj nt Ihiifaun, in 1 
ton, E*q. (iftemuls Earl of Durham) ma a eandidate.] 

Could I trace back the time, a far distant date, 
Since the Lambtons first dwelt upon Wear; 

The darkness of ages has. roll'd o'er the source, 
But the current flows limpid and clear. 

Ere great Edward with lilies emblazon'd his sliield, 
Ere the feathers were won by proud Wales, 

Ere the battle was struck on Hastings' fell field, 
Or our cliffs saw the Norman white sails. 

Independent and free, for bright honour renown'd, 
The Lambtons still dwelt npon Wear; 

And the name that to-day by our efforts ia crown'd 
Oar ancestors valued as dear. 

Unbedi:!on'd with slars, with titles undeck'd, 

Uninfluenc'd by pension or place, 
The torrent of venal corruption they oheck'd. 

And their country was proud of the race, 

Embalni'd in our hearts the remembrance shall live, 
For the bright path of honour they run ; 

And who that remembers the father would give 
A vote that would injure the son? 
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Each, d3dng, bequeathed to his son a good name, 

Which descends to oub Lambton we see; 
For his child he'll preserve it, unsullied by fame, 

And it still from a spot shall be free! 



THE COLOURS. 

Coloun of more varied hue 
Than Iris* purfled scarf can shew. 

[The following stanzas refer to the memorable election for the county of Northum- 
berland in the summer of 1 826. The contest lasted from the 20th of June to the 6th 
of July. The candidates were the Hon. Henry Thomas Liddell, of Eslington, Mat- 
thew Bell, Esq. of Wolaington, Thomas Wentworth Beaumont, Esq. of Bywell, and 
Lord Viscount Howick. The two former were elected. The stanzas, as they were 
not written for a party purpose, were not published till after the end of the contest.] 



O'er Northumbria's hill and dale, 
Far and wide the summons flew ; 

Dallying with the summer gale. 
Four gay banners court the view. 

Where bright beauty's glance is beaming. 

Lasses' love and lads' delight; 
See young Liddell's colours streaming, 

In a flood of Pink and White. 

Unstain'd and true, see deep True Blue, 

With lighter tints combine, 
For honest Bell, the triiunph swell. 

And deck the coaly Tyne. 

From Hexham's towers, from Bywell's bowers. 

From Allen's wilder shade. 
Whilst Beaumont's name loud bands proclaim, 

Glints forth " The White Cockader 



EMiilK Uf kOBElir HUUTKEH, tHg, 



rough, uld lilM and Bu/, 
'ilmt oft liiw won the day, 
In luBlh to yioM, untrikid, the field, 
And WBVea once more for Gket. 

" 7'tco mu« win, though Four may woo, 

Minglv wliilo yc laingle muy; 

I'iiik wid WliiUi, wid Buff and Blue, 

III n uiitdley Btrnnge and gay. 

■• (iiiy Ikvtiiig column sliift luiU blond 
Buriiiatli the minhoaiii briglii ; 
Two mai/ lost to six years' cud, 
And Iwo nitMl fadi< ero night." 

'Twa* thuH Nnrthumbria'i genius spoke, 
And oMt N pitying glance behind, 

A« iVoiu old Alnwiuk's bowers she broke, 
And mounted on tlic eddying wind. 

8he WBV'd on high the bunny Bell, 

And Liddell'B red rose streak 'd with pule; 

The Blue Mid Buff, and the Wliitc Cockade 
l^he sciittvr'd uu the rititng gale. 



BALLAD FOlt TItE TIMES, 1828. 

Now the markets asv down, and the com it ia cbel^. 
And the fwur silly shepherd can scarce sell bis shet^pi 
And for to keep cattle and fcr to grow oom, 
You had bett«r go tnkc a niad buU by llie horn. 

And tiie great squire Coke oauiiot get any rent 
To i>ay for the int'rest of tlie money he hod" lent; 
And all the ploiigh'd land must bo laid down to grass, 
And many will be broke before that comes to pass. 

• l/ud it hen iiDl lh« nign vf • irtb but lb* (erti iUcir. 



I 
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The squires talk often and of twenty per cent.; 
I am sure they had better give up all their rent ; 
For with taxes and cesses and rates to the poor, 
The farmer can hardly keep Wolf* from the door. 

And for any thing I see, that^s like to appear, 
We may all go a begging for a merry new year. 



VALENTINE TO A GENTLEMAN. 

[This and the two YalentiDes by which it is tuooeeded were addreaMd in three 
succeeaiTe yeaze to Paul Anderson, Esq. who at that time resided in the village of 
Mainsforth. They were sent by post from a distance, and their author was in general 
the first person before whom they were unsuspectingly laid as they were received. 
Mr. Anderson was in due time informed of their writer.] 

Dear Paul! so neat, so spruce, so smart, 

I must reveal my grief; 
YouVe stole a simple maiden's heart, 

You dear deluding thief I 

IVe thought you oft a little blind. 

Yet, when you know my anguish, 
I'm sure your heart is far too kind 

To let a damsel languish. 

I ask not wealth, I ask not power. 

For you Fd scorn them all ; 
Content to dwell in rural bower, 

The happy bride of Paul. 

With you m ted the new mown hay, 

When Jime sheds bright its reign; 
With you m brave the sultry day. 

When fields are gold with grain. 

And when the peaceful day is past, 

In useful rustic toil, 
How sweet to spread your humble board. 

And cheer you with my smile. 

* A pun upon the name of Mr. Wolfe, who was in that year the gaoler at Durham. 
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A husband true, a loyal wife, 

Each frown of fate we'll weather ; 
We'll share the aunny hours of life, 

And brave its stonns together. 

And when at last my Paul shall die, 

I'll yield my latest breath; 
Beneath one flowery sod we'll lie, 

United e'en in death. 

VaUntine Eve, Feb. I 



VALENTINE. 



Dear Paul, yon lovely vernal mom, 

Why didst thou wring my maiden bosom? 

The may had left the woodland thom, 
The rose waa in \t» opening blosaom. 

Blue shone the liit, green was the glade. 

The lav'rock lilted in the sky; 
And, liid beneath its osier shade. 

Yon lonely brook ran murm'ring by. 

Sliould cold neglect midst such a scene 
Fall chill on frank and kindly heart; 

Should pride, should interest, como between? 
Say, did'st thou play a manly part? 

Though maiden coyness spwcli denies, 
Yet burning bJnshes spread my cheek ; 

You might have trusted to my eyes; 
For sure I think those eyes could ep^k. 

Oh I 1 am chang'd, and wintry looks 



I wander oft by frozen brooks, 
Beneath the cold pale moon. 
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And ask the streams I roam along 

If they a maid can see, 
On all the banks they glide among, 

So sad, so fond as me? 

And wilt thou spend the noonday prime 

In yonder lone sequestered dell? 
Nor waste a thought on her whose crime, 

Whose error, was to love too well. 

Dear Paul, yon fated vernal day, 

Wily did you wring my virgin bosom? 
You threw the opening bud away ; 

Say, will you scorn the full-blown blossom? 

Dear Paul, believe these lines are not in jest. 
Your image lives within my faithful breast. 
For you I feel both love and gratitude. 
And I am richer than when last you woo*d. 

Sylvia. 



Dear lass, for you I have not penn*d 

This lovely Valentine ; 
But to your hands I do commend 

These simple lines of mine. 
That you, in some disguised scrawl. 

May write it out and send. 
To wound the heart of Paul. 



VALENTINE. 



Now by St. Valentine 1 my heart is bold 

To tell thee, Paul, I love thee I for thy smile 

Bids love expand, yet bids but to beguile—- 

As yonder crocus striving to unfold 

It's emerald leaves and cloth of courtly gold, 

In February's short and shining ray 

Inclosed, pines, and dies, in the cold doubtful ray. 
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Too much ol' sordid core, of worldly gain, 

I fear has held thee, yd thou toil'st in vain, 

And all to chaff is turned the promiaed golden grain ; 

May shall release thee from thy vulgar toil. 

Then farewell glebe and rent, and thaukless soil I 

'Tis hard for man to toil in land accurs't, 

But harder still for woman to apeak firsi. 

And must I, Paul, endure with withering heart 
Dark stormy March, and April's changetul sky, 
Ere May, mild beaming, with her halcyon eye. 
To my heart's hope shall her new warmth impart ? 
Dear PaiU, TU meet thee, nor regret my doom, 
If tliou at length wilt bid my lasting summer bloom, 

K. S., 1823. 



VALENTINE. 



I ask not, dear nymph, a return to my love, 
Suoh presumption my thoughts ne'er attain, 

I ask but a smite of oomj>aaHion to prove. 
Nor e'en wish for my heart back again. 

But bend not those eyes, that so sollly can charm. 
With Bucfa scorn and such coldness on me : 

lliat brow of its Wrror, in pity, disarm, 
For one wlio is dying for thee. 

From the store of thy charms but a little impart, 

A wretch from destniction to save — 
Disappointment and sorrow are breaking my heart, 

And the sexlou is digging my grave. 

Is the woodbine less sweet, though a kiss she bestowa, 

As the Kephyr flies wantonly by ; 
If thf sun slied a beam on the blush of ihe rose, 

la hie luatt'e ltu«fi bright iu the aky V 



ADDITIONS— POETKY. 316 

Though the lily that dxx)op8 by the rivulet's side, 
From the stream life and fragrance inhale, . 

Are its murmurs less sweet, or less pure is its tide, 
As it flows midst the flow'rs of the vale ? 



Then grant me, dear nymph, for sweet Venus's sake. 

But a smile, but a glance from thine eye : 
From thee not a charm, not a grace will it take. 

And to me 'twill be rapture and joy. 



VALENTINE. 

The gallant ship adovm the bay, 
A corslet form'd of living snow, 

And dash'd aside the foaming spray, 
Till rainbow gleam'd around her prow. 

On India's waves that flag must wave. 
And face the sultry tropic-breeze : 

Protect the bravest of the brave, 

Ye powers who rule the southern seas! 

Some fairer maid may woo thee there. 
With diamond eye and jetty hair; 
Yet will thy heart prefer to those. 
Fair England's pale and modest rose. 

T'were sweet in India's burning soil. 
To see the fair-eyed daisy springing — 

T'were heaven, when dos'd the sultry toil, 
To hear the English lav'rock winging l 

I dread not aU their dusky charms, 
To lure my soldier from my arms — 
While honour, truth, and love combine. 
To wreathe an English Valentine. 
Fth. 14^, 1825. 
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HENDON. 

[The three foUoiinng poems refer to the same subject. There are others in manu- 
script. To quote two lines from Lady 0'Neill*s Ode on the Poppy — 

** The rose or thorn his numbers crown'd, 
As Venus smilM or Venus frownM."] 

When last this favoured spot I trac'd, 
Whilst Spring disclosed her gayest pride, 

By nature's sweet profusion grac'd, 
A blooming Eden openNd wide. 

'Twas Annie's presence bade each flower 

With brighter lustre gem the groimd, 
Love from her eyes essay 'd his pow*r, 

And shed his'soflest lights around.* 

But now, o'er all the dreary plain, 

Their absent queen the wood-nymphs mourn, 

Whilst summer weeps her shorten'd reign, 
And rosy-chaplet rudely tom.f 

I only view the barren shore. 

The leafless grove, the frowning skies ; 
Fair fancy's magic dream is o'er, 

For ah ! the sweet enchantress flies. 

Three circling stunmers now are flown, 
Since thus the wood-nymphs heard me groan, 
(The wood-nymphs then, sir, dwelt at Hendon, 
But now they're fled you may depend on,) 
Condemn'd to vex my heart and brains. 
For one who laugh'd at aU my pains — 
And whils't such dismal looks I put on. 
Ne'er valu'd all my sighs a button. 
Well, sir, three circling summers fled, 
The self-same spot again I tread ; 
And once again my cruel dear 
From Hon<lon flies and leaves me here — 

♦ Pleasures of Memorj-. f Milton. Warton.* 
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But on my life, as Tm a true man, 

I sec no change in man nor woman — 

Nor can I spy throughout the garden, 

One alteration worth a farthing. 

No less the gay carnation glows. 

And not a dew-drop leaves the rose : 

Each flower retains its wonted hue ; 

The trees look green, the sky looks blue — 

Or now and then a little black. 

And so we get a thimder-crack ; — 

But so we should, if she came back. 

And as I walk along the shore. 

Things seem the same they did before. 

The fields, I think, looked never greener. 

Our pond, indeed, has been known cleaner — 

But that's entirely want of mowing, 

And none at all of Annie's doing. 

But as to Naiads midst the sedges. 

Or Dryads howling under hedges, 

The only one I've had a glimpse on. 

If you'll believe me, is Miss S n. 

Why then, I think, it stands to reason. 

That Annie never changed the season; 

For when I said the trees were blighted, 

I only meant my love was slight^ — 

And when I curs'd both land and sea, 

I meant that Annie frown'd on me. 

But now my senses are come back ; 

I know again both white and black, 

And, without aid of almanack. 

Can days and weeks and months remember. 

And not take July for November — 

But have some mod'rate judgment, whether 

It rains or blows, or is fine weather ; 

And though, perhaps, not quite sound within. 

No longer take her for St. Swithin. 

But that 'twas Cupid's bow and quiver. 

Had touch'd my brains as well as liver. 

And made me think no scene was pleasant, 

Unless the maid I lov'd was present. 
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But now that, with much timp and trouble, 
I've leam'd that life is nil a bubble; 
All outward shew, and nothing sound iti't, 
And happiness not to be found in't; 
And that you can't hare all you cry for, 
1 thiok it wrong such things to die for : 
And, though necessity's no meril, 
If I can't cure, III learn to bear it ; 
And, grateful to be sav'd from pressure 
Of actual ills, surrender pleasure, 
For hopcle^ joys no longer hanker. 
But drop in calm content my anchor. 

Sit Terbum Sapientis satis, 

" Omnia plei 



WINTER. 

ate.rn winter has shntier'd the bloom of the year. 
The leavyg of the forest are strewn on (he ground; 

No more, cloth'd in verdure, the meadows appear. 
No more with soft music the woodlands resound, f 

I mourn, but I mourn not the change of the year, 
For again we shall hail the glad triumph of spring; 

Again in sofl lerdure the meads shall appear, 

And again with gay music the woodlands shall ring. 

I mourn for the joys that are ended in night, 

For the bliss that my bosom must never know more; 

When Annie's soft presence inspir'd such delight. 
That I thoujiht it was heaven lo ga.-n: and adure. 



• Betow, 


-ri tlie left hu>d of iLc pago, a ■ rude .ketch in red ink of » vine ]« 


ailh gT»p», 


and ■ fox nOfiing hinmlf on hi* hind feet, uid ottcmptiDg to reach one 


(he bunch PK. 


In llie hranchlB are the wordi, " Sour graptt,' ' with "if. S. /ml," bel 


On Ihe right 




mouth, runn 


ng .W.J U full ipeed toi»«rdii a rough .keub of » lioou intended to 


l,r«enl Mut. 


fbrlh. 


t Bwtli*. 





ADDITION 8 — POETRY. 319 

How soft from her eyes the sweet poison of love 
O^er each power of my mind imsuspectedly stole; 

Whilst passion each fear, every doubt to remove, 
The vain opiate of hope diffused through my soul. 

The pilgrim who bends to some far distant land 
Is content if he bear but a bead from the shrine ; 

And a trifle bestow'd by Annie's lov'd hand, 

Would have cherished a passion as faithful as mine. 

No relic I boast, not a look, not a kiss, 

Not a wave of her hand, not a lock from her hair ; 

Keen anguish succeeds the weak dawning of bliss. 
And rapture and hope sadden into despair. 

And shall then another possess those lov'd charms, 

Gaze unchecked on those eyes while in raptures they speak ; 

Enfold, unreprov'd, thy soft form in his arms. 
And rifle the roses that stray on thy cheek! 

Ahl grant then, kind Heaven, ah I grant my last prayer; 

May I never view the reciprocal bliss ; 
For refuge Fll fly to the fiend of despair. 

And madness shall save from a torment like this. 



ON THE BEACH AT DOVER. 

Not always clouds obscure the sky; 

His beams not always Phcebus shrouds ; 
Again before his lustre fly 

Dispersing mists and scattering clouds. 

Not always hoary winter binds 
In chains of ice the torpid stream ; 

Again its way the rivulet winds, 
And sparkles in the solar beam. 

Nor shall eternal sorrow bind 

To endless grief the human breast, 

Or ceaseless passion haunt the mind 
Of conscious rectitude possest. 
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All is not lost, though she be lost, 

For whom my heart such anguish bore; 

By love, by fate, by fortune crost, 
Still life haa happier hours in atore. 

Still youth and health and strength remain; 

Mope soars yon distant scenes anioDg ; 
Nor wants tbe Muses' soothiug strain, 

And liquid melody of song. 

Then fare her well, the blooming fair, 
Fulfill'd be al! her heart's desire; 

Still for her bHss I'll breathe a prayer, 
And love her wiih a brother's fire. 

And fare thee well, my native isle, 
Farewell to Albion's sea-girt shore; 

Till peace on passion's victim smile, 
1 tread thy verdant vales no more. 

On Gallia's vine-clad liUIs I'll stray, 
Or where the fooiniug Danube flows; 

Whilst changing scenes beguile the way, 
My heart shall love its amorous woes. 

Yet, ah, when distaot far I roam, 
Condemn'd from aU I love to part : 

One thought shall rest on thee and home, 
One rising sigh still rend my heart, 

Ah, still this tumult in my heart. 

Ah, long-lov'd maid, ah, still too deal-; 

Still hopeless passion bums confest, 
Still springs th' involuntary tear. 



LETTERS. 



I. 

To C. K. SHARPE, Esq.* Christ Chitiich, Oxford. 

Dear Siiarpe, Mainrforth, Nov. 12, 1803. 

I was only a few days in London ailer I saw you, and my 
acquaintance at the Heralds* Office f was in the country ; so I left him 
your papers, and only a few days ago received the following account: — 

Your coat of four quarters stands thus : 

Or, a chevron between three leopard's heads sable, is the bearing of 
Sir .... Wheler, Bart, of Lemington-Hastings, co. Warwick, of 
whom the first Baronet was Sir William Wheler, of Westminster, Knt. 
created 1660, Aug. 11. 

[The arms of Wentworth Earl of Strafford reverse the above coat, 
being. Sable, a chevron between three leopard's heads or. 
Newport, Earl of Bradford, bore. Argent, a chevron gules be- 
tween three leopard's heads sable.] 

The second quarter is. Or, four fusils in fesse gules, and no such 
bearing is registered. Argent, five fusils in fesse gules, is Bosvile of 
Yorkshire. Gules, four fusils in fesse argent, is Lord Carteret. 
Argent, three fusils in fesse gules, Montague. And several others 
differing in colours, but none like yours. 

The third coat is not entered, nor can I tell what it can be called, 
as there are two kinds of yellow in it, or rather one is orange ; and in 

* Vide pp. 8, 67, above. 

t John Atkinson, Esq. mentioned by name in the poetscript. 

Y 
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heraldry only one kind, called Or, is admitted. I believe painters often 
diBfigiired arms by ignorance; and it is possible some of tliese may be 
assumed anna, uever proved or entered by llie heralds. 

The fourth is, Or, a cheYron sable, fretted or, iDH;r thi-ee delves or 
tnrres sable; and here again the fretting is orange-coloured, and thi? 
ground yellow. This exact coat not to be found. The one nearest it 
is, Ai^ent, a chevron giiles, fretty or, between three delves «able, 
borne by Sir Thomas Delrea, of Dodiiigton ip Cheshire, as Baronet, 
1621, quartered by Sir .... Bronghton, of Staffordshire, Baronet, 
now living. This is all the information I have got as to your first coat ; 
and either the arrna are not Enghsh, or else improperly blazoned, or 
assumed without authority. 

Vonr other is certainly the exact ancient arms of Coleville, of Norlli- 
imiberlaud and Yorkshire, a very respectable family formerly, of whom 
Shakespear makea one prisoner to Sir John Falstaff in Hen. TV. The 
arms are different from those of the Scotch Baron, Colevile. An 
heiress of James Colevile of Whitehonse, County Palatine of Durham, 
about the beginning of the last century, married an Earl of TankeT- 
villo, and had several children. The quartering is, Estriveis, a very 
old baron long since estinot. He has returned me the description or 
blazon of these last, but if you wisli for more particulars, let me know; 
or, if you will again send me those last arms, should I meet with any- 
thing ni send it to you. 

I should have seen you at Hoddani this year, but was prevented by 
a great deal of trouble and nonsense of volunteering, iSc. 1 direct to 

Oxford, as I suppose you are now there. I hope S n has got 

through some of his difficulties, though, poor man, I fancy he will 
always have a tolerable commodity of trouble of the same nature. I 
remain yours sincerely, 

R. SlTRTEES. 

Should you be in London, and make use of my name to Mr. Atkin- 
son, Somerset Herald, Heralds' Office, he'll do anything he can for yoti, 
and let you search any books you like, or Brisco would go with you to 
him ; and he is in No. 2, Stone Buildings, Lincoln's Inn. 
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II. 

To C. K. SHARPE, Es<i. Hoddam Castle. 

Dkar Sharpe, Mainaforth, Oct. 20, 1804. 

I am afraid it will not be in my power to leave home tliis au- 
tumn, as I am engaged in considerable perplexity as a trustee for some 
of my friends, whose circumstances have been embarrassed. I would 
have Avritten sooner, but hoped that the beginning of this month I 
should have boon at liberty, and intended to have spent a few weeks in 
Cumberland and Scotland. Brisco has been here, and went to Carlisle 
or Crofton last week, and I was sorry I could not accompany him. He 
said if he had a couple of days to spare he would see you; so it is not 
improbable you may see a lean, Don Quixotic figure (for he is thinner 
than ever) ride up to the walls of your castle and demand admittance. 
I have not been much in the way of obtaining any books, but have left 
a commission with Todd at York to lay hands on Lord Dimdee, should 
he meet with it. It was in his catalogue two years ago, bound up with 
an account of some witchcraft at Glenluce, and the dealings of a ma- 
lignant spirit (I suppose a Presbyterian one) in Ayrshire. Perhaps 
you have obtained Dundee or the other books by this time. I have 
lately renewed an acquaintance with a curious kind of character whom 
I knew many years ago, who is now resident in London, and he seems 
to me as being a very probable person to delight in a search for any 
out-of-the-way productions, and if you have been still unsuccessful, or 
wish to procure any other antique pamphlets, &c., if you will name 
them, m write to him as for myself, and I think it may be a very good 
channel, as he has, I know, a great indefatigability and a natural love 
for the occult sciences, and, being by profession an author, is of course 
in the habit of frequenting booksellers' shops. 

I have got by me a thin volume in quarto, containing " The Laws 
and Acts of the First Parliament of Charles 11. held at Edinburgh 1661, 
1 Jan. collected from the RoUs by Sir Archd. Primrose." Most of 
these acts are merely things of course to restore matters to the old 
channel. But some of them contain the names of commissioners for 
raising sums, &c. in different counties. I do not see your name in 
Dtunfries, but there are those of Grierson, Queensberry, Maxwell, &c. 
and there are some notices of private acts, ratifications, &c. which may 
give a little light into the state of particular families, but nothing very 
interesting; and you may probably (illegible J possess it included in 

y2 
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some larger collection: howevia-, if you choose, it is much at your 
service, and I'll either reserve it for you, or send it, as you choose. 
TogetJier with it are bound up some of Oliver Cromwell's EngUeb Ordi- 
nances, 1B54. I hare never met with anything else relative to Scot- 
land since I saw you, and have only to apologise for troubling you so 
long about trifles. 

If you should travel southwiirds, and can take this in your way, you 
will find me here, I ihink, till towards the spring, May, and June, when 
I shall probably be in London, and hope in the course of the summer 
we shall meet. If you have ever any heraldic queries, 1 shall always 
be glad and able to procure you as mucli information as the English 
College of Arms affords, or to be of use to your researches in any other 
way, except in any design you may entertain of restoring the I'ope or 
the Pretender, which I shall always most cert^uly oppose; but you 
may write ft[bout it] as much as you choose, aa 1 am convinced that 
the more the matter is inquired into, even by the most partial as9ert*r 
of Jitn Divino, the more will t)ie beauty and holiness of the Whig 
cause be made manifest. You perceive I have shewn my cloven foot 
at parting; but beliei'e me, ttsipit ad sceptra et aras, yours sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

I have coiistnicted a new room for my books, and have, in conse- 
quence, brought down stiurs into the room in wliich the books before 
were two couple of Ancestors, both very ugly and frightful. I don't 
think they yield to Lady Southesk one bit, particularly the ladies. 



III. 



Sm, tAboulIS04.«] 

A small quarto has lately fallen in my way, entitled, " British 

and Outlandish Prophecies; by Thomas Ptigh, gentleman, 1658." The 

predictions which pass under the names of Merlin and Taliessin are 

given in the original Welsh, and tranalattd into English, quatrain by 

It is well known that these Prophecies all point at the restoration of 
the sceptre to the royal blood of Wales, and that their scope has been 
supposed to be fiilfilled by the elevation of the House of Tudor. They 

■ Intsnaed, appuentlf , lar aome nugufne, or other periodii»l putiliulion. 
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have also^ at various times and under various titles, been re-published 
to support the respective pretensions of the Regent Albany, James I., 
Charles II., and the later princes of the unfortunate House of Stewart. 
Mr. Pugh has, however, with considerable ingenuity, pressed them into 
the service of his Protectoral Highness Oliver Cromwell, whose descent 
is traced from the British Princes of Powys. Charles is called the 
White King, the Mouldwarp, the Red Lyon, the Fleur-de-lis, the Red 
Rose, &c. <&c. Cromwell is styled the Black Eagle, the Red Fox, the 
Bright Pearl of Owen, the Welsh Prince, &c. 

** And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff 
As puts me Crom my fsith.** — Hen. IV. iii. 1. 

These are the British Prophecies. The " Outlandish " consist of 
Extracts from the Sibyls, St. Vincent, the Abbots of Werde and 
Chmy, St. Brigide, Nostradame, Savanarola, Grebner, Bridlington, &c. 
These also are applied to the Protector, whose death happened the very 
year this volume saw the light. 

All ages have imagined their own times more extraordinary than the 
preceding, and a fanciful imagination might discover, in the following 
extracts, traces of events now passing on the stage of Europe : — 

*' Jesse Rosa sanguis Brut! 
Portat crucem Jesu Christl.** 

" After the first eagle shall come a second with one head (for he 
shall be Emperor of the East and West united in one), having three 
score feet, for his empire shall consist of sixty kingdoms, with the 
colour and spite of a panther, the crafi of a fox, the fierceness of a 
lyon. — This is either the Turk or the Roman Emperor whom the 
Pope shall create: whom Severus called the Black Eagle of Ugurgie, 
of whom Nostradame foretelleth that he shall be * bom near Italy.' " — 
Sibyl Erythr. p. 163. 

" The nation without an head shall bear rule in those daies, and 
shaD afterwards adhere unto the great eagle." — Sibyl CunuBa, ibm. 

" Wolfius allegeth that when a king shall reign, twice made king, 
beloved both in word and deed, a certain strong man shall pluck the 
lilies out of the French garden, the king himself shall fall, and his 
people, both clergy and laity, shall perish by the sword, plague, famine, 
and fire." 

" Blood-sheddiugs shall molest Brabant, Flanders, Zealand, Holland ; 
in those daies the lilly shall wither." — Paracels. 161. 
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To C. K. SUARPE, Es«., Hodtiah CisTLE. 
DKAif SkarFE, SUiotfortb. Doc 31, 1805. 

I never was ao much concerned in my life before fur r Scotch 
nobletaan aa 1 am for Lord Dundee. To save you a long Btoiy, I Uild 
you a short one (Anglic^ a lie), saying, if I recollect, tliat the YnmiIc 
was ]»rocured by a bookseller, whereaa in (act it was a friend or 
acquaintance of mine (I don't know which to call him) who was my 
schoolfellow, and with whom I have since, at times, had an interrupted 
degree of communication, whom I desired to find it out if possible. Ue 
ia (but I am not very sure of anything I say concerning him, not having 
seen him for twelve years), I believe, an author for the booksellers, 
writes in newBpai>ers aud magazines, and historical compilations ; a msa 
of eome ability aud good acquirements, but obliged, by penury, to a 
icrambling !it«rary bfe. Though we had no constant intercourse, I 
have at times been of service to him, and he has always been ready to 
return the obligation, and him I employed, and he wrote to me as be- 
fore stated, &c.; and 1 desired him to send it to yon, giving a proper 
direction, near Ecclefechan, Carlisle — by Carlisle mail. J have had no 
dealing with him since, but have written on receipt of yours, to inquire 
and expedite ; but my reason for telling you aU this is, that in case you 
should be in London, and Dundee not previously arrive, you may, if 
you think proper, either send a message to, or see him. His direction is 
Ralph Fell, 23, Wincliestor Street, Pentonville. I believe he is a Whig, 
and was once a democrat, but in regard to Lord Dundee 1 think he 
would nevertheless be faithful, and not persecute pa^)er nor calvcsldn, 
and as it has not arrived, I apprehend it is on some account, which I 
cannot discover, stUl in liis hands. He is a man who can give you 
good information of booksellers likely to hold curious articles, and is 
perfectly acquainted with ail the tradi', and I seriously believe he would 
oblige any friend of mine to tlie utmost of his power, remembering on 
your part to treat him quasi gentleman. I here take opportunity to 
observe that your pecuniary obligations to me are as follows; Lord 
Balcarras, 3a. Gd.; Lord Dundee nothing at all, for Fell is justthatkind 
of man that if 1 desire him to got me a tiling of the kiud he would be 
offended if I offered to accept it otherwise than as a present, and this is 
quii* between him and me only. So the above sum need not press on 
your mind; but in regard to other reasons which may induce you to 
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see me, I shall hope you will give as much weight as possible to them. 
I should have been at Hoddam last autumn, but was extremely ill for a 
length of time, so as quite to confine me to home, being your whoreson 
slow fever and ague. I shall not be from home I think till towards 
April, when I speculate on a journey to Oxford; but if you can think it 
of consequence to deviate so far out of your track, I shall be most 
happy to see you here. The roads, &c. you know, and have travelled, 
80 1 need not explain those circumstances. I will come for you, should 
the weather be suitable for such conveyance, with gig and whiskey to 
any point of the road you may choose. Betham, whom you have been 
supplying, took me by surprise with his first vol. English, or I could 
have illustrated and corrected some families in that part of his work 
very materially. In the latter part, and in Scotland, I am much at a 
loss, and should like to see a good Scotch b&ronetage, and all the 
Hodges and Tam-a-Kirkpatricks in goodly rows. I by no means want 
a fellow-feeling for your registral researches. My own topographical 
labours for this county require equally minute attention, and now and 
then a curious refreshing anecdote repays a world of trouble. I think 
if I go to London in the spring, it will be chiefly almost to search in the 
Heralds' Oflice and the Prerogative Court, for explanatory wills. 
While I think of it, if you are in London and wish to see the stores 

of the Heralds' Office (there is a I don't know if a ring or not, 

taken from James IV. by Lord Surrey at Floddon), only use my name 
to William Radcly^e, Esq. Rouge Croix Pursuivant, who has chambers 
near the gateway in the Heralds' Office (Benet's Hill, just by St. Paul's), 
and he'll shew you the whole con amore, both out of regard to me and 
the venerable study of antiquities. Should he be absent, John Atkin- 
son, Somerset Herald, will be equally attentive ; but I mention Radclyffe 
as being more scientific. The other will be quite as willing to serve you, 
and you may have what extracts you will on the strength of my name. 
You will see the ancient Court of Honour and Chivalry, the marshal's 
staves, &c. Next door is a refiner of sugars, and it is ten to one the 
whole office is sometime consumed by fire from that execrable cause. 

R. S 

The seed arrived very safe. Many thanks. 

I believe I had your former letter, and remember searching for Afra 
or Africa, Lady of the Isle of Man, but could find nothing to the pur- 
pose. 
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To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 
Dear Sir, Munsforlh, < 

1 return you many thanks for your friend's pedigi'ee, wliich I ban 
•ent you hack by a safe conveyance. I was in some hopes I might 
hove seen you here in the sssize week. Wlienever it is in your 
power to spend a day with me, 1 shall be truly happy to sec you. 
■m, dtar Sir, yours very sincerely, 

n. Su 



I 



To JOSEPH FRANK. Faq. 

Dear Sir, Muin.forth. Jm. 28, 1807. 

Wili you permit lae to inquire of you on behalf of W. Soott, 
Author of the Lay of the Last Minstrel, whether you have in your poa- 
•ession any MSS. of your late uncle, relative to Border Poetry, and if 
K, whether amongst them you have ever met with two ballads; the one 
'* Musgrave's Good-night," " the last poetical and dying speech and 
confession of one Musgrave, executed as a border free-booter at Car- 
lisle; the other, to which Mr. Scott attaches more importance, a piece 
of rude poetry in a very irivgular stanza, with an outrageously wild 
chorus, entitled, " The Raid ol" Rookhope " (Rookhope in Northumber- 
land, not in Weardale), giving a curious accoimt of several of the Nor- 
thumberland clans. As he formerly saw both these in Mr. Riisou's 
hands (who did not at that time offer him copies, from an intention of 
himself editing some work inclusive of them), he apphed to me, know- 
ing I was in some degree acquainted with Mr. liitson, to learn any 
probable account of the bands into which they might be supposed to 
have fallen. He wishes, if recoverable, to enrich wiih them a future 
edition of his Minsti'elsy of the Scottish Border, and I was naturally led 
to apply to you for information on the subject, if any exists. Musgrave 
I verily think I myself copied for him at his desire from ihe Pepysian 
Collection, Cambridge, but cannot apeak accurately. I feel happy in any 

• See pp. 35, 58. t Sm p- 35, &p. 
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opportunity of renewing, even by letter, my acquaintance with you. I 
go little from home, and have never been at Stockton. Should busi^ 
ncss or leisure lead you this way, your company would at all times be 
a sincere pleasure to me. I am, dear Sir, your very obliged servant, 

R. SURTEES. 



VII. 



To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Biainaforth, Feb. 4, 1807. 

I feel myself much obliged by your attention to my request on 
behalf of Mr. Scott. Though that gentleman entitles the ballad he 
inquires after the " Raid of Rookhope," and says he conceives it to 
refer to the district of Tyndale, in Northumberland; yet, I have little 
doubt that the piece in your possession is the identical one in question, 
for a person ignorant of the topography, and quoting memoriter, might 
easily make some mistake ; and from your account it appears that the 
ballad does in fact relate to the freebooters of Tynedale. As the plan 
of his work does not seem to be strictly confined to border contests be- 
tween the Scotch and English, but also to be intended to include 
intestine feuds, &c. between clans of the same nation resident near the 
borders, I have no doubt that your permission to insert the Rookhope 
ballad, such as it is, in his next edition would be esteemed as a favour, 
and if at your leisure you would favour me with a copy of it I will 
take care to transmit it, and if not too troublesome a request I should 
also feel obliged to you for a transcript of " Plumpton Park." As soon 
as I hear from you I will write to Mr. Scott. Your note on the 
" Lykewake Dirge," will be a very desirable illustration. I have no 
doubt in case he have any letters or other memorials of your uncle 
Ritson that he will have great pleasure in commimicating them, or in 
obtaining for you anything to which he can have access. I will 
mention Lord Woodhouselee, with whom I know him to be acquainted, 
and should any probable source of obtaining interesting information 
occur to you, I am certain that he would pay the utmost attention to any 
application from you. In the mean while I will take care to mention 
the subject to him as soon as I he,ar from you. The little intercourse 
I had with joar uncle myself was personal, and I have only one letter 
in my handsi dedrin^ access and liberty of transcribing (which I 
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prf;Ciired hirri ; to r.hi* Inner Temple Library, xbr whax parpo«e is noK 
f:xprf:9j)^. n< >r do I r»:mr:mber. I am. dear inr. with siiioere re^mid 
anrl respect, jour very obliged aervanc, 

vm. 

To JiJ^EPH FRAXK. Eai|. 

Deaf: .Sir. 3Uiiidbfth, Feb. 13, 1807. 

I feel extremely obliged to yoa for the two copies of Rookhope, 
one of wliich I have this day sent to Edinburgh, and shall retain the 
other SLA a great curiosity. I have stated fully and in jour own words 
your intention of doing ju:>tice to the memory of your relatiye, and 
have given Mr. Scott your direction, at the same time offering to 
transmit any tiling mys4:rlf that he may wish through that means to 
communicate. 

I ]amf:nt that my acquaintance with Mr. Ritson * (which was during 
the three or four last years of hi» life) was, as I before stated, entiiely 
fj<;r.sonat. But I am rr-a«^ly to testify cither in word or in print that tlie 
unjtTL-fiiiifjn I H'ceived of his character, as far as my own knowledge of 
him extended, was that of extreme friendship and readiness to oom- 
miinicate any knowleilge in his power with the utmost liberality and 
kindness. My sen-ices done for him never extended further than 
cofiyiii^r or obtaining copies and collations of a few old ballads and 
mt't.rif:nl com] positions at Cambridge and Oxford, in return for which 
h<; always exerted himself to the utmost of his power to give me 
uHsistarxM^ from his own collections, or jKiint out where I might meet 
with the requisite information on any subject (chiefly of topography) 
which interested me. The antiquarian stores of the British Museum, 
which he ha<l ]>e(!n long accustomed to range in, were rendered doubly 
UH(!fnI it) me from hi.s assistance. His irritability of temper and oc- 
easinnul Hullies of passion seemed tonic (and many an hour spent in his 
company I rcmmilxT with pleasure) always directed against the offence 
rutin r than tlie olfendiT. To literary imposition as tending to perplex 
tht> ])ath of intjuiry he gave no (juartcr, and, as his own veracity and 
(iili'lity were cons})icuou8, he wiis the less able to conceive the motives 
that eould lead others to literary irauds. Hut his animadversions 
alwiiys M^enii'd to me to be strictly coniined to the fact in question, and 
I have heard him in ])arlicular speak with the utmost candour of 
UiHliop Perey, allow hiiii a hundred gocnl qualities, but end (and Yisry 
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properly) with a severe animadyersion on his unwarrantable liberties 
in the alteration of pieces which he professes to give as genuine. I 
should not have troubled you with all this had I not been somewhat 
surprised and not a little hurt to find that Ritson had enemies, who 
would endeavour to represent him as unkind, ferocious, or unsocial. I 
see no reviews, read no books of controversy, seldom any of criticism, 
as I never apply to a note till I cannot get any further with the text, 
and I have little wish to exchange the productions of former ages for 
the little I see of the effusions of the present day. I know, therefore, 
little of what has been said of Ritson, but I should say of him that he 
was irritable, strongly attached to historical and literary veracity in 
transcription or composition, and of course inveterate against the 
breach of it, but one who on every other point could, I should have 
imagined, scarce have created an enemy. In his modest and retired 
walk of life his speculative opinions could I think off*end no one. He 
was as unobtrusive in regard to a world, which as to any practical 
point he scarce mingled with, as could be conceived, and in his literary 
pursuits he was always ready to give and ready to acknowledge 
assistance. To what he did not perfectly know he never pretended. 
To the humble and unassuming he was uniformly friendly, and an 
enemy, I verily believe, only to imposition and impudence. I have 
given you my sentiments, which have sprung from the occasion 
currente calamo et fervente animOf for Ritson^s memory I love and respect, 
and if you can point out any way in which I can assist your plan of 
collection or biography, it will always be an office I shall perform with 
pleasure. I remain,' your very obedient servant, 

R. SURTEES. 

You will receive the deeds signed herewith. 

IX. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, ^ Hendon, near Sunderland, Feb. 28, 1807. 

I inclose you a few letters of Mr. Ritson's to Mr. Scott ; and I 
send you Mr. Scott's letter inclosing them (which I will beg you to 
preserve for me), that you may have his additional testimony as to 
Rit8on*B freedom in giriiig and receiving information. He does not 
mention anj'applieatioii to Lord WooSbooaeHa^ or others, but his letter 
you will fee if fi a in liHle on the subject 
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M I have some future occasion for correspondence with.hiiii. I pre- 
lanu; yoM n.-cdred the deed safe. I send this direct hy ihf: moil (rom 
Sunderland, and hope in a short tune to be at Stockton and spend a 
tew houn with you. When you have done with them I will send the 
letters back to Edinbro' witli eome other things. I am, with 
respect, your very obliged, 

11. Slkti 



To C. K. SHARPP:, E.--J. 



Dear SmaM-K, Miin.fgrth, M.; 3. 18l». 

I liavi' been tempted (on the chance of your being at Hoddam) 
to aend you Brand's • Catalogue- of Books, now on sale (May 6 to 
June 17th) in London. It contains many articles which may seem of 
interest to you in your Scotch researches. 

1255. Dundee, Ac. This hook constitutes my chief reason for 
troubling you with the catalogue, as I kuow not whether you are 
already provided with it or not. Tlierc is, I believe, a great mania 
amongst collectors at present, and an auction-room is not the place to 
buy scarce tracts cheap; but, if you choose to go to any particular 
price for any article, and will write a line to Benj. Uphill, bookseller, 
2, May's Buildings, St. Martin's Lane, London, he will, 1 dare say, 
execute any conkoiission faithfully for you at the sale. This I mention 
lest you, should be at a loss for an agent on tlie occasion. You will, I 
think, be amused with some of the titles of old tracts. I have reason 
to think most of Brand's books were very dirty, and in general in slovenly 
condition, so if you are attached to bindings take tliat into consideration. 
I send you also a MS. book which fell by accident into my hands lately, 
entitled " Secret History of the Church of Scotland," &c. by one John 
Kirkton.t It seems written on the wrong side, and compltuns bitterly 
of poor folk being forced to go to hear " aue sinfiil and ignorant 
curai«." So, if it is of any import or curiusity, and not {which it 
probably may) a mere transcript of arnne print^Ki book already in 
your possession, you must say Faa est itb liosle doceri. 

* Tlis Rev. J. Bntid, lulhor of ■ Hislor; of Nawoutle, B«rolsrj oT ttie Societj of 
Antlquulei, An. 

t The HS„ u wv ihull ue, wu tot a whlla loM on tho road. 
Mr. Sliarpv in tH17, lognttier Willi lui account of Ihc murder <if Ai 

lllHK.lI. 
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I sent your parcel directed near Ecclefechan, Carlisle, to Greta 
Bridge, whence I hope it would go bj the Glasgow mail ; but lest it 
should not make its appearance, I thought it safest to send a letter hj 
the post to inform you of it. You should have had the catalogue 
sooner, but it arrived here when I was from home, and I only got it 
two days ago. 

This point dismissed; what chance have I of ever seeing you here 
this summer, or at what future time may I look for you? I have 
certainly as little claim as any one, either to a visit or a letter from 
you, as I am of all men both the worst visitor and correspondent, nor 
do I think it will be in my power this spring or summer to leave home ; 
but, should you be travelling to or frx>m the South, it woidd be a most 
sincere gratification to me if I could induce you to take this road for 
once, and I can promise you conveyance to any place or places you 
choose to see, in a safe gig and steady horse and careful driver. I have 
never seen Brisco since his marriage, which I think you would hear of, 
nor do I know whether he is in London or in the coimtry. I do not 
think he resides much in Cumberland, otherwise you may perhaps see 
him crossing the border. As for myself, I am quite rooted to the soil. 
Three employments, gardening, planting trees, and topographical 
collections, are my chief occupations, and I neither meddle with 
volunteers nor elections. If you come here you will find every thing 
very quiet, even though it were in the middle of a contest for county 
and city, which is just now on the point of commencing, unless one of 
our candidates, Sir H. Vane, be swallowed up in the sea between Port- 
patrick and Donaghadie.* 

When you feel perfectly at leisure to bestow a line on one who, 
though you do not oflen hear of him, seldom forgets you, I shall be 
glad to learn where you are and what, whether a Scottish squire or an 
English divine, and particularly whether I may have any hope of 
seeing you here. I am yours, very sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

XI. 

To M188 A. ROBINSON, Middle Hbmdon, Sunderland.! 

Dear Anne, Mainsforth, Ma7.24, 1807. 

I had your mother's letter yesterday, and have also heard of you 
from Mr. Eden, whomlhaTe twice feen here. I am writing to you in 

^ Sm tibs wtti till ^ fewwds Mny SurtMi. 



334 MEMOIR OF ROHERT aURTEES, ESy. 



1 



the midst of applications from candidates, voters aitd caQvossers, and 
therefore you muBt not espcct any thing vury consistent from me. 
From peculiar cbcumstancea tliat have arisen, I have taken so great on 
interest in the present contest that I shall scarcely leave this part of 
the country till Uie termination of it. So when you hear of the ' 
members being cliaired, you may begin to get a cool room ready for 
me; and, meanwhile two or three dozen of strait- waistcoats for myrsclf 
and some of uiy friends will be the best thing you can send us. In this 
pariah of Middlehara we are nearly all polled off, and consequently are 
now a political caput mwfuurn, but we still continue smoking like the 
crater of a. volcano after an eruption. This day or to-morrow, 
probably. Lord Darlington's determination (who could foresee the 
Btrauge events of last Wednesday?) will be known, which will have 
great, perhaps irresistible, influence in deciding the thing one way or 
other. The best news after all, independent of all parties, is that every 
thing is carried on with great peace and composure and with very 
little personal ill-temper. Our poor dear Vicar has been practising on 
horseback again, and sprained his ancle, and is for tlie present hor» du 
combat, unable to reach Durham. 1 mean, however, with great 
liberality, though of the opposite party, to take him to Durham in 
the gig to vote on Monday or Tuesday if the poU continues. • • • 
To conclude lliia in the true electionering spirit, I send you the latest 
state of the poll (even Sir Henry's w-armeel friends did not expect 
the pulse of independence to beat bo high), and an election squib, 
which I select on account of a tolerable pun: — .^^ 

Split. Total. ^^M 



Stt. EreniDg. 


Single Vot« 


Vane, Tempest 


374 


Milbanke 


51 


ElUson 


24 



Stockton Ward polled. Vane, 93; Milbanke, 77; Ellison, 10. In 
Chest«r, Elliwa and Vane, equal; Milbanke, first. In Darlington, 
Vane, first. 

Whllrt Whigi and Torie. join with lawlw mighl, 

And ooalllionB base (heir forra unite; 

In ipile of all tbcir art and lies and malice, 



retrievably crazy, I inform yuu 
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that Smales, like a wise man who foresaw the storm, and could not tell 
how long it would last, has got all the parchment part of the trans- 
action finished. * * Moreover, I have such a fine blow of 
anemonies and ranunculus and just going to poll (? blow) that I think 
I would venture a contest with Mr. Arlot. Your thistle thrives 
tolerably. 

P.S. Sunday evening, 6 o'clock. The Election is over, I have just 
had a letter to say Mr. Ellison has resigned all pretensions. I am, 
however, so tired and fatigued that I must take a day or two's cooling 
before I can appear. I can safely 'say that I have not asked a vote; 
but all in this parish have been on one side, except the Vicar and Clerk, 
and they have behaved with great liberality. I wish all in this county 
had done the same. I fear they have excited a lasting odiimi by their 
interference. Wm. Smith my cousin, your late neighbour, is here to 
vote, in right of his house in Durham. 



xn. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainsforth, June 8, 1807. 

I have had no earlier opportunity of sending the inclosed letter. 
Mr. Scott*s own epistle will explain why it did not come with the 
others. I have not heard since from him, nor do I know whether he 
has yet returned to Scotland. When I see him or write to him, I will 
again mention the probability of other documents being in the posses- 
sion of Lord Woodhouselee or others. If you have perfectly finished 
all extracts or copies of the papers I formerly transmitted, Mr. Smales 
will convey them safe to me. If not, I will find an opportunity oT 
getting them all together. Should you be at Durham at the assizes, I 
should hope for your company here for a day, or at any other time 
when in your power. I am yours sincerely, in haste, 

R. SURTEES. 



XUI. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 
Dear Sir, Tuesday, 9 June, 1807. 

I am vexed you should have had the trouble of sending so far. 
I thought Smales would stay over to-day at Stockton to meet the Ords 



336 UEMOIK OF UOBEkT StJKTEES, E! 

on business. I wish I could convey your wishes to Mr. Scott. At prc- 
seot I know not where he is, in London or in Edinburgh. I certainly 
expected hira on his return. I wished for the papers back because I 
apprehended he might call here unexpectedly, and in that view I shall 
beg leave, for a short time, to retain your Border Ballads, that he may 
inspect them. If I do not hear soon from him, 1 shall write to Edin- 
burgh on tJie supposition he is returned. I hope it may be in my 
power to see you at Stockton soon, but my time is a little uncert^n at 
present. I am going to Harrogate towards the end of the month, pn>- 
bftbly I'ia Stockton, but shall ri'tiini before the assizes. I am, Ac, 



XIV. 
To JOSBPH PRANK, Eaq. 






DSAR Snt, MunrfortL, Jnne H, 1807. 

I have just this moment had a letter from Mr. Scott, apologising 
(on account of election and law business) for not calling here on lus 
way home. I mention this on accoimt of your law question, as you 
may now, I suppose, address him, Castle Street, Edinbui^. I will, if 
you will permit me, retain your papers in hand till I receive an answer 
from him whether a transcript of any part would be of service, and I 
will mention your reiguest as to the translation of Les Souvenirs, &c. 
As soon OS I hoar from hint, 1 will take care to return the papers safe 
to you, as I can transcribe any part wanted, or collate such as are 
printed. I think I shall have some pa^jers coming in a short time from 
another friend at Edinburgh, and, if so, will desire Mr. Scott to leave 
the desired translation with my friend there, to aend with them. I am, 
with many obligations, yours very sincerely. 



. SUBTEIS. 



XV. 



To C. K. SHARPE. Ek). 
DEAIt^UARPE, July, 1807. 

I am extremely vexed that yon have not received Kirkton, as I 
fear, from the lapse of time, it is lost. What iTiijuiry can be made 
shall, and the entry in the books referred to. It must be lost through 
mere carelessness, as I think few guards, drivers, or book-ki 
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would conceive a penchant for it. If I recover it, or gain any intelli- 
gence of it, rU write to you. 

I will now proceed, after this lamentable hiatus literarius, to touch on 
a few other points mentioned in your most amusing and enlivening 

epistle. 



Lesley's letter to Sir Peter Riddell (lay impropriator of the Hospital 
of St. Edmund's, Gateshead, a steady loyalist and ancestor to the 
Itoman Catholic families of Riddell of Swinburn Castle and Cheesebum 
Grange, co. Northumberland, still dwelling in the Catholic odour of 
sanctity and the more temporal blessing of large estates,) found its way 
first into a Newcastle newspaper. The original, or what is termed 
such, but which I suspect to be a waggish imposture (perhaps of date 
not much less ancient than the supposed transaction) is now in the 
hands of William Ward Jackson, of Normanby, Esq. Yorkshire (gen- 
tleman commoner of Christ Church), whose father was once a dealer in 
corn, hops, &c. in Newcastle, and rescued said letter from a parcel of 
waste paper or the wrapping of a parcel which came to him in the way 
of business. He shewed it to an uncle of mine, Ambler, a lawyer, 
Recorder of Durham, a man of great wit and humour, who sent a copy 
to the Editor of the Newcastle paper, and bid Jackson preserve it as an 
inestimable treasure. It appears to be half of a letter-back torn off, 
pale ink, no seal, strong, coarse hand.* In Rushworth's Historical Col- 
lections you may see, under the article of the siege of Newcastle, much 
authentic anecdote of the Scotch army or leaguer, as it was called ; also 
of the march of the Scotch army through the county of Durham, the 
petition of the poor distressed inhabitants of the bishopric for national 
relief, &c. Riddell was a merchant of Newcastle, a man (as many 
other Newcastle merchants have been and are) of ancient family and 
extended property. He has a fine monument in St. Nicholas' Church, 
Newcastle. 

My Topographical Collections go on leisurely, as amusement at 
vacant hours and during summer strolls. Froissart's extract I have as 
far as relates to the subject. I wish they would pubHsh the original 
French and also Bemers* translation, instead of modernizing it. The 
name of Kirkpatrick I also had as one of the prisoners mentioned in an 

* See aboYe, p. 14. 
Z 
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old monastic roll at Durham. Il' ever I come sab jmclo, I will take 
care to do due lionours to the name, and will mai' all ski-er. Of 
pic-nios I know little, iicitlier how far tJiey may suit Briscoe's apti- 
tudes. My interoourae with him by letter is very occasional, nor have 
I ever seen his httle wife; little I hear ahfs is, and, in point of mouey, 
muUutn in parvo. Marriot, I hear, is at present better, but I always 
fear the insidious flatterings of consumption. A better mau I believe 
lives not. I hear constantly of hiiu (though not from him) by sonte 
friends of my wife^. Aye, stare as you will — my wife's; for knnw 
that I, Robert Surtees, was married (not a fortnight oi' my weilded life 

is yet elapsed) on the (I have shamefully foigot the date), to 

Uisa Aniic Robinson, of Hendon, Durham, to the great satisfaction of 
myself and all parties concerned, and in the forty-seventJi year of 
Geoi^e the Third (what year of Henry tlie Ninth ?), and of my covirt- 
ship the sixth, I having made love to her, as girl or woman, ever since 
she was fifteen (which will, added to six, give you her age to a trifle), 
but one cross accident or other, lingering illness, death of a sister, &c. 
havB prevented our junciion this two years. I am now, as far as sub- 
lunary transactions can be depended on, moored for life in quiet retire- 
ment, as far from pic-iiic as old Nick; and, if yon will come to see xis, 
we'll go to Durham and fight over the battle of Nevil's Cnjss I can 
shew you every spot, and will give you a coin of James the Fourth, 
found under Durham Bridge, which the cathedi'al sexton, therefore, 
with great plausibility, aupjjoses was found in tbe breeches of King 
David (if he wore any) when taken prisoner. As to niv wife, you'll 
find her quiet and gentle, and very hospitable, with sufficient good 
sense and beauty for the spouse of any country squire in the kingdom. 

With Walter Scott I have some occasional intercourse by letter, 
and he sent me Hogg's delightful Poems. I like his T^^^ends, and 1 
like his loyalty and his Scottish patriotism — " Where never Homan eagle 
flew," &c. 

When Mannion is published you'll see, in a note, a very wild 
border raid-song or war-whoop, reciting a fray between two Tynedale 
families, which I procured from rccil.-ition. It has a strong dash of 
coarse humour in il, f.^. 

Hoot, huol, sulii Albany's itluln ouWrIiI [pronouaetd outlwt.] 
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It also mentions " the Bailej of Haltwhistle, &c." * 
I write this from Harrogate, where I shall be for a few days to come ; 
then at homo all the autumn. 

R. SUBTEES. 

The cymbelaria lives, but can scarce be said to flourish. It is not 
equal to Oxford. 

XVI. 
To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainrforth, Jan. 23, 1808. 

I have returned you the two volumes you sent, which I think 
very superior to the performances generally included under the name 
of Novel. The characters are most excellently supported; the variety 
of scenes introduced, the inhabitants of the old Welsh castle, the Dean 
and his Lady, &c. are all such as would, in manufacturing hands, have 
been spun out into as many volumes as your Mend gives us chapters. 
He can never want new sources of composition. More of this when we 
meet. At present we are not immediately likely to do so, as, in conse- 
quence of a brother of my wife's going abroad, our departure for 
London, which was intended for March or April, is fixed for next 
week. We shall probably be absent six weeks. If I can collate 
any MSS. for you, or make any attempts to procure any, relative to 
your uncle or his works or Shakespeare, let me know and Til do my 
best. Direct at Charles Pagers, Esq. 79, Upper Guildford Street. I 
inclose a letter of your uncle's which I could never before find, though 
I mentioned it to you. I have not yet heard from W. Scott, but 
Manjiion, I think, is published. If it arrives in my absence I have 
desired it might be sent to you as soon as one friend in this neighbour- 
hood has seen it. When I hear fi'om him I will remember your 
request. I am, yours, with sincere regard, 



R. SURTEES. 



• Sec p. 237. 
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To Mrs. 8UEITEK8.* 
Dkab AnNK, M»roh.l808. 

I hove been, j-ou wiU perceive, weak and wicked enougli to 
■end for vou tn-day. I will Itnd yna out another lime again, but I 
really cannot spare you longer now. I have been al! last night more 
imwel! lliati I ever was, I think, since 1 have been under your care, aud 
I have been obliged to be Simpsoniaed, auil am still in durance. My 
stomach has been revenging itaelf upon my bowels for all the affronts il 
has suffered in T»ndon, and between them I have had a weary time, and 
thought of Anne, Mainsforlh and f here ia a. greyhound in outline]. 

I really would not ask jou to come home, but that 1 am all the 
worse for being solitary. It is not now as formerly. 1 am used to 
you, and can't leave you off. Mrs. Page has been very good to me, 
and aent me broth and offered me a fowl for dinner, whieh I reserve 
for you to-morrow. I hope I shall get better now, but am not to go 
out to-morrow unless I improve, and I vrish to have yon with ine in 
the evening; but, if you like to stay and dine at Streatham, I do not 
. wish you to come here in the morning. I don't like being ill in 
London at all. There is a letter from Miss Ambler. The school doe.a 
not go oa very well, for she has all the labour • • ■ Tom 
Taylor walks aliout Middleham, and old Nixon's ghost at Mainsforth; 
John Kowntree saw il. I hope to see you to-night, and am (not 
daring to send my respects to your friends at Streatham, whom I am 
robbing) yours, in earnest, longing and pining, 

R. SlBTEES. 
Tliund^ Muniing. 2 o'clock. 

I will write a line to you at night before I go to bed; perhaps 1 may 
not be up in the morning. I shall send the chaise soon, that th? 
horses may rest if you choose to come to dinner. 

H o'clock. Tlinndqi. 

I am going to bed, 1 hope to sleep; faiat and weary. I have been 
quieter lately, and hope I sEiall lie better to-morrow, but I feel so 
desolate here that I must desire to see you. If I do but know that 
you are coming at night it will be a comfort to me; but I thought 
to send the chaise early, ihatMarg'. might use it after; but she will have 
Mr. Nash's If she goes out, so don't let that hurry you away sooner tlian 

* Seep. Ifil. 
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you wish; Henry will wait your time, and I don*t want him here. 
There is a dinner in the house for me if they can either boil or roast it. 
My broth to day was Ormond manufacture, but it was no matter to 
me, as it happened, what it was. I am told not to go out, but staying 
in does me no good as to general condition. I believe all are well in 
Guildford Street. 

[Here stands upon the letter a pen-and-ink sketch of Mainsforth 
and a dog scampering on the lawn, with Marble Hill and the fish-pond 
in the back-groimd.] 

xvm. 

To C. K. SHARPS, Esq. 

Dear Sharpe, London, Mar. 14, 1808. 

I have for some time felt the pangs of conscience, on account of 
your letter still unanswered. For the whole time since its date, how- 
ever, I have not to answer. It just arrived after I had left home, and 
has pursued me to London by a rather circuitous route. We have 
been here some time, and shall be till the beginning or middle of May, 
and if you will give me any commissions for you 1 will execute them 
to the best of my ability, either as to books, prints, or extracts from 
any of the MS. repositories here. Have you got Dimdee? I saw it in 
a catalogue the other day, but, on inquiry, it was sold. I thank you 
for your Durham extract, which is new to me and most curiously 
absurd. I go on collecting and collecting, but as to publishing, I fear 
dealing with printers and engravers worse than critics. If they mauled 
your volume of poems, what will they do with a heavy volume o'^ 
topography, ftdl of uncouth names, law-latin, and old English, a noble 
field for errata? I got your poems,* and have been most highly 
gratified, not less by the poetry than notes. Your account of the over- 
loading Holyrood House Chapel is the most satisfactory account that 
could have been given; Julian of the Bower is sweetly pretty, and the 
Coiint^^s of Roxburgh most delightftilly arch, and reminds me so much 
of Charles Sharpe, that I long for Christ Church again, notwithstanding 
the appendages of Carey and a long list of frightftd spectres that rise in 
review at the name. It strongly reminds me of a lady whom you were 
determined to call Lady Southesk, and who, perhaps, now enjoys the 
title. I was extremely struck with the lines on Guise. Amidst some 

* Metrical Legends and other Poems. Lend. 1807. 8to. 
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Mnuige coDC«tU, ifaej pocaess, at li>«Bt in your TRnkni, a romaabc air 
of lortcm tHat in not always found ld attempts of the nine ktod, eit^r 
of the Umpi patMt or presuat ; but thu baa <it soie inearitat in the note, 
which act the French »on of a b a-ciyiog, is exquisite. 

I wish you would givi- us a few more traaalattotis of the best pieces 
of Boccace, in the style of your Lorenzo and Isabella. They reanind 
um of Drydun's Tales and Traoslatiuns, wliicb were always peculiar 
bvourites with me. TheM kind of stories are, I think, tnuch better in 
TerK tlian in roundabout half-poetic prose. 

You ulc me al)ont ihe Duke of Bucks, and I will refer you for a 
very particular account of his death and other circumstances of intereot 
to the Gentleman's Magazine for 178G, vol. i. for March, page 203, ct 
■eq. where there is an original letter of Lord Airau's, who attended 
him on hiu deaili-bcd, and two other k'tt«re concerning him. One 
gives the register of his burial at Kirby Moorside; — 

" Gorges vilaiu Lord dooke of bookingam, buried Ap. 17, 1687." 

This letter is signed " W. C." I suppose Wm. Comber, Hector of 
Kirby Moorside, and a very aged man, grandson to Dean Comber of 
Durham, 100 years ago. The account referred to at p. 19 of the same 
volume is evidently false. You know that the Duke's estate, Ilehnslcy 
(which his father got by the Earl of Kulland's daughter), now Dun- 
oomlie Park, wos jiurchasiKl by Sir Anthony Duncombe, Knt. who is 
told to bttvc emljpKzlcd King James the Second's money, which he held 
aa private treasurer or cofferer at the Itevohition, " and Uelmsley 
once, &I1, slides to a scrivener or a city knight," to wit, Duncombe, 
whose dt'Soendants still hold it, oik) have behaved as much like grntle- 
uien as any Norman among them oil. 

I cannot part with you without thanking you for your hit at Peerage 
mongers, and I assure you, in my department of Durham, if ever it sees 
tight, I shall cover no wine or oil-casks with ftir or ermine. 

Do write to tell me what I can do for you here? What Scottish 
kuight shall I hunt for, " Quern vinim aut heroa ? " I have not yet 
seen Marroion. There it a copy lying for me at Mainsforth, but it is 
scarce out here yet. Cannot you come and visit us at Mainsforth this 
mmmer? You shall have ease and quiet, ond some of my father's best 
drawings at your discretion. We eIuiU be at home all the summer. 
Believe me, with sincere regard for the Castellan of Moddam and all 

B liege (nihjects, yoii 

R SuRTEEs. 
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XIX. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir. Upper Guildford Street, 15 Mar. 1808. 

I write to you in forma pauperis, as money will not buy what I ask, 
to desire, if in your power, that you would oblige me with a copy of the 
Kaid of Uookhope for a gentleman l\«^re, who has all your uncle's pub- 
lications except that one (John Delatield Phelps, of Gloucestershire, and 
of Lincoln's Inn, Esq.). He did not personally know Mr. Ritson, but I 
hope to be able by his means to come at some documents for you, and 
even not improbably to cajole and dulcify Mr. Douce, with whom 
Phelj)8 has considerable acquaintance. He was as much surprised as I 
was at his behavour, but he promises to take the mollia tempora fandiy 
and I hope he will still procure from him some documents. The pub- 
lication I ask for will certainly propitiate the literary gods, and, though 
I do not doubt Mr. Phelps's disinterested good will, \vill, I think, ensure 
him by way of retainer; and, if you can, send a copy. In case you want 
one, I Avill get mine copied in MS. (as I do not care much what form 
I have a thing in), and return it to you. I cannot direct any friend 
where to find it, or would have sent for that. I have spoken to Heber, 
and he thinks he has some letters of Ritson's, if not destroyed; but he 
is a man of all others the least to be relied on for accuracy of search, 
and I despair of any other than accidental treasure-trove. I will try 
through diflferent agents what I can do with all the persons you 
mention. I know none of them myself. My stay here will be pro- 
longed till May, and if you can give me any new hints how to be 
of use to you, I shall be happy to execute them to the best of my 
ability. If you can send a Rookhope, don't mind postage, but in- 
close it to me. You shall have mine when I return home. Pray 
what is the Bishopric Garland, a thing said to be so called, and 
sold amongst the late Shakespearian Reed's collection this winter? said 
in catalogue to be by your uncle, and printed at Stockton-on-Tees. Is 
it the few sheets of Rookhope, &c. or' something else? I cannot trace 
into whose bands it passed from the sale catalogue, being paid for at 
the time — ten shillings, and marked *' money," in which case the name 
is not inserted I hope joa have the Marmion by this time. I had a 
letter from Soott| adTerdsiiig me that it was sent to Mainsforth, and I 
desired Miss Ambler to fbrward it to you when it arrived. You may 
keep it till I letuni. I hsre Msioe seen it, it ib in such request here. 
It oontains mmdl fins doMriptkn of ftndal tunety oaatles, dEc, and some 



344 



MEMOIR or ROBEUT 8URTEE8, ESQ. 



beautiiiil bursts of poetiy, but on the whole I ditnk by no meaiu equal 
to tbe Lay, and it seems in oome meaaure put togelher hastily. 1 am 
yours very sincerdy, 

R. SURTEES. 

Is Graves's Cleveland out yet ? Mr. Phelps is now on the Western 
circuit, or would have probably attacked Douce, by sap or eionn. 
He returns in a fortnight, and I hope we shall effect aomething. 



To JOSEPH PRANK, Ban. 

Dear Sir, April. 1808. 

Win you Lave the goodness to send Marmioa direct to Bishop 
Auckland when you have reud it, directed to Mr. Sherwood there. He 
has just written to know if I have yet got it. If there ia no direct con- 
veyance to Auckland, be so good as to send it to MaJnsforth, and say on 
the oover"Tobt:8enttoMr. Sherwood." MyfriendBarenot yet returned 
from the Western circuit, but 1 hope soon to make an attack in your 
favour. The books will prove battering-rams. I can scarce save the 
poet, and am sincerely, 



To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 



SURTEES-^^^I 



Dear Sib, Muinsfortli. Juno 30, 1808, 

I take an opportunity by Mr, Jackson's servant, who is waiting at 
the door, to inform you of my return home, and to say I shall be happy 
to see you here at any time, and shall not be from home. 1 have not as 
yet, but aiu in strong hope of procurjag you, nialerials from two 
quarters, Heber, and more from W. Scott, who may probably be here 
in a short time, and will bring your papers with him, which 1 am sorry 
have been detained so long. Uncivil Douce is most ferocious, I hear, 
and will do nothings You must subpieua him. I am, in haste, 

R. SUHTEES. 
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xxn. 

To Mbs. SURTEES. 

« 

Dear Annie, [Carlisle,] Monday morning, [Autumn, 1808.] 

I spent yesterday one of the pleasantest days of my life with John 
Atkinson,* and good family. John is much better, and wanted me to 
stay with him, and thinks some time to get as far as llfainsforth. I 
saw a beautiful wild country ; and Liow House, where we dined, is just 
the very centre of a bason of rude hiUs, exactly on the brink of the 
Eden, in a thick tuft of oak-wood, and in the inside of the house every 
thing plain and comfortable. This morning Henry ,f though better, (is) 
not yet out of the house, but he sat up some hours yesterday evening 
without any return of cold or hot "fit, but he is almost too weak to 
stand, and I think we cannot get away these two days, and perhaps 
then he must come in the coach. If we stay I shall see John again. I 

have this morning, Monday, an invitation to go to see , and will 

tell you how I fare before I finish this. The weather is clear, cold, 
and showery, with wind, and the hiUs thick. Bishop Groodenough is 
not very popular, having the ill luck to succeed Vernon, who was 
much beloved. This man seems more contracted; but he is little luiown 
yet. One of the prebendaries here, who ai^ not like Durham pre- 
bendaries, when the bishop came to be inducted, said, " A's sure I ^een 
thy fyace before : did^nt thou tought scide about Tumham Green, and 
skelpt bairns?" Dr. G. was a schoolmaster at Ealing, and owed his 
bishopric to educating the Duke of Portland's children. 

Tuesday. Dear Anne, — ^I hope vfe shall be able to set off to-morrow 
and get to Appleby, and if Henry is weU enough shall take two days 
more to reach home, coming down the Tees — so hope to be at Mains- 
forth about Friday or Saturday ; shall come either by B<Icastle or by 
Gretabridge. This day is so rainy we could not have come at any rate, 
and the weather looks very broken. The harvest is only beginning. 
This is a delightful clean peaceable town, and the people very civil and 

quiet. I drove over solo yesterday to , and foimd pale 

and melancholy. He says he is very unweU and weak, and I think 
seems quite to shut himself up, having been only once in Carlisle these 
six weeks, and visits no one whatever. There is a brother of his wife's 

* Somerset Herald, above mentioned. 
t Henry Shields; vide p. 17. 
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lliere, a sort of tnoji, an officer, whom has little to say to. 

He pressed me much to stay, but 1 think his little insipid lady was iii a 
fright lest you were at Carlisle; ho we? er, she was very civil. I would not 

slay five o'clock dinner nor sleep, but got toconieand aee Carlisle, 

aud gave him a beel'steak and a bottie of port at my house at the Bush, 
and shewed him the abbey, the castle, &c. He perpetually avoided 
this si«et and that alrcnt, because there was sgme one he did not wish 
to see, itc, &c. ; all a kind at morbid shyness, lie has half-promised 
to leave his dame a-while, and ride over to Mainsforth for amonlli, and 
thinks he wauls sea-bathing. I said he might go to Hcnduu, but he 
dare not intrude, &c. and is incUned for the Inn at Beaton. I really 
think he looks very deplorable. He is to come in again to-day, aiid 
take a drive with mc to liosc Castle, if the rain jiunuita. I'll i«ll you 
more when we meet. I think he has got into a less prosperous state 
than when he wa« heir apparent, with a great coat and a small stock of 
clothes, with no money in his pockets. They keep four very fine caj*- 
riage-horscs, great appearance of state, &c. but he says, " Ciad, sir, I'll 
take my horse aud ride some fine ntorntng, aud send a box by the 
ooBch." 1 think he is in bad hands, or rather no hands at all. Atkin- 
BOQ was to meet us here to-day, but it rains, and he is an invalid. 

P.S. — Your letter just arrived, and the wafer made me fear a black 
letter. I shall hope to be at Mainsforth on Friday if weather permits, 
and shall forward Henry per coach il' ill. My good horse is so gentle 

a Turk*? may drive him. As and I came into Carlisle, the belt 

that holds the shafts broke, and one of them fell quite down: 
And our good horse, that vas neither white nor black, 
Stood still without any harness upon his back. 
He was ns quiet as a lamb, and stood stiil till we got a rope to tie 
the sliafts up, and so came lo Carlisle, like a great calf with a cord 
round him, I have a little cold, but am very well and spirited. Yotira 
sincerely, 

R. SUBTEES. 
♦ A imuie which Mr. Surtees freciuontl> applied to himxilf. 
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xxm. 

To Mrs. SURTEES. 

Dear Anne, Main«ft>rth, l June, 1809, Thursday. 

I came home yesterday fearing it should rain to-day, and the 
event proved the wisdom thereof, for, since three o'clock yesterday till 
the present two to-day, it has never ceased pouring down in Hoods. I 
never saw so much wet stand here in summer. The laburnum bloom 
is drenched, the columbines have their necks broken, and a large juni- 
per is weighed down with the load of water. The carrs are flooded, so 
to-morrow we shall see Edward Smith's damages by his neighbours' not 
draining very satisfactorily. I left all well at Hendon ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ Your 
mother reads Coelebs. Every body praises it, and few will practise it. 

It has rained all day, and so I should have been unable to wander on 
the banks of the Nidd, but must have sat in the cage and heard the 
Bilton nightingales from mom till eye. 

1 shall send home the Dean and Chapter books early next week, and 
shall then give my hand and my mind a holiday, and read Divinity, 
Greek, and Latin poetry for a month, besides what I meet of rare or 
new at Hargrove's* antique desk. There is an iron chest full of obso- 
lete papers placed at my disposal at Charles Spearman's at Thomley, 
and I shall send the cart for them. Do not be afraid. They are, I am 
sure, not such as will occupy much time — title-deeds, &c., of which 
three parts in four are formal, and not like Hunter's Essence and Ex- 
tract.f Here we have the whole carcass, and I shall only suck the 
blood. I gave Charles a call for the purpose on coming home. He is 
brisk, and thoughtless, and good-tempered as ever. Mr. Thurlow is 
coming to Houghton speedily. Davison the clerk has been, and is, very 
consumptively ill. Having not had a letter this day to answer, I shall 
send this to reach you before you leave Bilton, as I expect. The rain 
stands every whexe, except on our walk. There are puddles on the 
grass plot, and leaves are beat off the plane-trees. It has never ceased) 
and still pours at five o'clock. Mr. Baker has sent me a note to ask 



* Mr. Hargrove, a bookseller in Harrogate, and the author of a History of Knares- 
borough and the neighbourhood, which is still popular. 

t Allusion is here made to the topographical collections of C-hristopher Hunter, M.D. 
in the Library of the Dean and Chapter of Durham. — For a memoir of Hunter, 
see Nicholses Literary Anecdotes, toI. viii. p. 282. 
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some questions about Stockton, and to ^y the atAU is not jet gireD 
away. Dr. Bell has got Sherbiim surely. Good lack, have you heaH 

that haa been dtlivered of a young chaplain? I hope he 

will be aa good afl his father. Godsend it. •••••. I have had no 
communication from Middleham, except by Bradley, who came herci 
he Hays, for fun. Old Crosby's widow is somewhat better, bat oan 
never do anything again to help herself. I feel uncertain when to come 
to Harrogate; not nest week I think. I moan, if well, which la 
now, to go to Ihirham on topographical business for i 
un, Sic. 



a perfectly mad (quietly) for newe from Portugal. 



To JOSEPH PRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sm, Mniiwfcirth,' Oct. S3, 1809. 

I receire your papers safe by the carrier. I have 



■ a few days, ^^^_ 



perused your answer with the most minute attrition, and can find e 
possible objection to it. I obeyed the injunction contained in some 
sapient author, I forget whom, directing in a doubtliil case to identiJy 
as raucli as possible one's self with the adversary, to adopt his ideas, 
and I tliink lie adds, if possible, to looklikchim, whicli I did not attempt. 
• • • • Weber* has made three or four gross genealogical blunders, 
and it aecma his Glossary is notrery perfect. 1 mean (writinglo Scott), 
to transmit a few corrections. Would you wish (or not) to have any 
of your glossaria! corrections communicated? Believe me, sincerely 

R. SUBTEES. 
A new edition of the Border Minstrelsy ia in the press much en- 
larged. I anclose II. 9s. for paper, which suits well. 1 shall be con- 
stoutly at home as far as I know till Christmas, and shall be glad to see 
you, wlicther you come with a premeditated design, or drop fi-om tlie 
clouds — whether malice aforethought, or chance-medley. 

' In 111. •■ Flgddnn Field," vie p. 97, »liu™. 
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XXV. 

Rough copy of a Letter to Sir WALTER SCOTT. 

(See above, p. 81. The following particulars were not sent.) 



1809. 



Give ample room and vei^ enough 
The characters of Hell to trace. 

From such a title what can you expect but ghosts and goblins 
danin'd? A collection far inferior to the romantic diablerie of Scot- 
land, but which, such as it is, you should have received sooner had not 
Rookhope been in the hands of a friend at some distance. 

The Brown Man of the Muirs. 

(As in p. 81.) 

The Worm of Lambton. 

(As above, p. 82, only after the paragraph, p. 84, ending with ** the sheets,** we have) 

In a pedigree of Lambton, compiled or copied by Fras. Myddleton, of 
Offerton, Esquire, a relative of the family, now in the possession of Mr. 
Wharton, of Old Park, is inserted the following marginal note, 
which, from the style of spelling, seems taken from some older record: — 

" Johan Lambeton, that slewe the Worme, was Knight of Hhoodes 
and Lord of Lambeton and Wod-Apilton after y® dethe of fower 
brothers sans esshewe male. His son Robert Lampton was drowned 
at the New Brigg," i.e. a bridge near Chester. Now, though this John 
is not to be identified in the pedigree (which is a very loose and im- 
perfect one), yet, that he certainly did exist, and at a very convenient 
time for slaying the Worm, is proved by the following records, viz. 
the will of Eliz. Lambton, widow, 1439, 27 August, who mentions her 
son John Lambton, " miles," and the will of Robert Lambton, Esquire, 
son of said Eliz. who leaves " Johanni Lambton militi de Rhodes fratri 
meo v£." From this Robert nine lineal descents would, I think, ex- 
tend to Henry Lambton, Esq. who died 1761: of the^e, Sir William 
Lambton, Knt. was killed at Marston Moor; another of the Lambtons 
fell at Baugy with Thomas Duke of Clarence — a Sir John Lambton. 
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In the old gardL-u Iiouse, &c. [p. 8i, to the end.] 

We have, jou see, three Worms belonging to Durham — Conyers'» 
and Pollard's, botli of which have Faulchiou evidence, and this of 
Lambton. 

I think I remember, when a bo^ , being shewn, m LambtoD, some- 
thing that was called a piece of the worm's skin. This is not now ex- 
hibited. 

Hilton Castle, the ancient baronial residence of that family, is 
haimted hj a being called the " Cold Lad of tlilton," * suppoaed to be 
the spectre of one of the family who killed himself. This being in- 
habits a small room under the stair-case where, I suppose, the deed 
was committed. Be had fuU possession of the house several years 
after tlie death of the last Baron Hilton, but has been lately exorcised 
by the hospitality of the present occupant Simon Temple, Esq. who 
came in the fortunate crisis to prevent the demolition of this fine 
structure, which was already condemned to be taken down for the 
materials. The death of ihe last Baron {a title tlie family have held 
from immemorial custom, not aa peers of parliament but barons of the 
bishopric, or, possibly, as descendants of very ancient territorial lords) 
was predicted by a greyhound with a collar of gold (inscribed with 
magical characters, illegible to all but the Baron), which rusliml into 
the dining-room without being previously seen, and, neglecting the rest 
of the company, fawned upon the Baron, who, to the great surprise of 
all present, declared that his father, who had been dead 25 years, 
sent the dog to him, &c. &c. el verilatem comprobavit eraitus. The dc^ 
disappeared before morning, as unaccountably as it came. 

Raby Castle is hauDt«d by a spirit of later dale than the above, viz. 
the wife of the first Lord B ' d. She is said, in her life-time, to 
have exasperated her husband f against her son, and to have attempted 
to set fire to the Castle. She now walks about the battlements with 
brass knitting-needles, and goes by the appellation of Old Hellcat. 

I cannot say " Locus est et pluribus \imbris," yet I cannot omit U) 
mention one beautiful and innocent apparition J (which interests me aa 
much as any proud perturbed spirit that stalks along the battlements 
of Raby or Brancepath), that of a young woman of Cornforth, a village 
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two miles hence, who, in the homely phrase of the country, put herself 
dawn for love, and whose spirit, clad in white, sometimes glides harm- 
lessly along the village footpath at evening, and by day hovers around 
a ruined dove-cot frequented by wood-pigeons, the scene of her earthly 
appointments with her traitor lover, in the form of a milk-white dove, 
distinguished from its companions by three distinct crimson spots on 
the breast. An old farmer of the neighbourhood assures me he has seen 
her in the latter shape twenty times, and that her appearance was 
considered as an harbinger of serene weather and a fruitful harvest. 
Her false lover*— he who won maiden's breast, ruined, and left her — 
drowned himself some years after in a brook called the Floatbeck, and 
is buried at Stobcross, where four ways meet, with a stake through his 
body. 

I will only add at present on the subject that the most generally 
received idea of the appearance of a spiritual being in this neighbour- 
hood is that of the apparition of a dying person manifesting itself at 
the moment of its departure to a friend at an indefinite distance. This 
is called the " waft " of the deceased. But it is not always confined to 
the human form, a strange cat or dog, a hare crossing the road, &c. 
are sometimes, from coincidence of time, supposed to be the waft of an 
expiring friend. With the nature of the Barguest you seem to be 
acquainted, and to have had later news from him than myself. At 
Newcastle he was a friendly daemon, devoted to the service of the 
whole community ; swam the river for a midwife ; did the work of the 
servants ; and, rn short, performed all the oflices of a public brownie. 
I have, indeed, he^rd that he now and then gave a drunkard or night 
wanderer a severe fright by rolling before them like a ball of fire, 
staring with saucer-eyes, &c. The last notable conjurer we had in 
this neighbourhood was one Catcheside. He once, very appropriately, 
laid the spirit of a scolding wife under the wheel of a water-mill. His 
other exploits were more in the common routine. 

[On the same sheet is Bertram's Dirge (versio altera),'] 

(See above, p. 240.) 
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XXVI. 

To Mrs. SORTERS. 

Dear AjTOE, i'ork, Friday. June 1, 1810. 

I caimot yet exactlj see the end of my labours, but hupe to be 
at home on Wednesday, or perhaps Tuesday night, but do not expect 
me till 1 come, and don't send Mary away if she behaves anything 
tolerable. I gc>t heru early on Tuesday to dinner, and, commencing my 
searches that day and continuing them with much vigour all Wednes- 
day, I had a very bad nightj and on Thursday morning prescribed for 
myeelf a journey to Beverley, which has agreed very well. I slept at 
the Tiger about ten hours, and have been much gratified by the sight 
of Beverley, which is one of the cleanest, neatest, most gcnileman-like 
towns I ever saw. The Minster is light and graceful, a la I'm-k, and 
larger than I expected; but I chiefly admired some tombs of the Percios, 
of which the elegant Gothic work thrown into light arches exceeds all 
I ever saw. I went also to see your grandfather's • monument in St. 
Margaret's, and look a copy of it. It is very neat and not injured by 
damp, as your mother though!. I called Ihis morning ou Misa 
Raguenau, who took it very well, and I told her all ihe family liiatory_ 
She did not know of Anthony Ward's death, nor many other ciioum- 
stances. She seemed very affectionate to all your family. Mr. J. was 

not at home. I also gave Mr. a call, but knew beforehand he 

was out. He hves in a great house with high brick wall, and in just 
such another dwells Mr. Ellison. The walks about Beverley are some- 
thing slightly like college walks, more of Cambridge than Osford, by 
the side of a dull sluggish water. Tliere is a fine moor witli green 
pasture, whin, and furze. Beverley, however, smiles like a flower in 
the desert, for from thence to York is the barest, heathiest, dullest, 
ughest continuation of flats and formal swells I ever saw. In coming 
back I struck off to the Bridlington road, which is better. I think 
that part of the country is the least pleasing of Torkshire I ever saw; 
it ifl like " • •.* • • •! 

had no wish to see Hull, so returned hither by abt tliis evening, after 
dining on eggs and milk and bread at Barnby. I must devote to- 
morrow to searches, but the worst is past, and I have met some very 
civil clergymen who have, I hope, during my absence prevented a good 
deal of labour. Of the result 1 cannot yet speak. 1 have seen nothing 
decisive, but much incline to think Mr. 's claims just, yet I 

* Seep. ISa, note. 
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should feel sorely distressed to eject Mr. 's family. This is a bit 

of Turk.* I have found several rasters defective, and one important 
one burned in the Civil Wars as appears by rec. ... I have bought 
some new books and some pretty poetry. Walter and his Dog f are in 
all the windows. I have a little cold, but am otherwise well since my 
Beverley sleep, and will promise you not to tire myself again, and to rest 
like a decent Christian on Simday. I think to come home by the 
Tontine. I have had no time to see the Byerses yet. I must haste to 
save the post, and rest in hope to see you soon, which I most earnestly 
long and desire, and am at times very home-sick. Henry walks him- 
self into a fever and don't sleep better than me. The gig-horse behaves 
best of the three, and is much admired. ' It was York Races Tuesday 
and Wednesday, and all the Local Militia here to add to the confusion. 

is here and going to be married I think, for he has got a fine 

house, and his sisters are with him — silver spoons, toasting-fork, and 
what not. I met him in the street and must dine with them. They 
are very civil, and offered me a bed. I was very sick the day I 
went away ; quite sick at Northallerton, but got to Thirsk and walked 
two miles into the country to a church, and so mended a little. Tours 
sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

xxvn. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainsforth, Not. 2, 1810. 

An engagement which I have for the latter end of next week 
induces me rather to wish to see you here the week after; and, as I 
have no intention of making a slave of you, and am positively de- 
termined not to permit myself to be enslaved, I beg you will set off 
with an intention of staying as long as your business permits without 
any morbid fears on the subject of captivity. I have recovered the 
Magazine with the account of Cowper, and shall retain it as an ad- 
ditional bonus to conquer any fears you may have as to not enjoying 
the benefit of an habeas corpus. On Thursday the 15th I shall expect 
you. My wife joins in remembrance. I am, yours sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

• The name which Mr. Surtees oocMionally applied to himself when ipeaking or 
writing to Mrs. Surtees. 

t A well-known portrait of Sir Walter Soott. 

2 A 



URMatR OF KOBERT SIIIITEES. ESQ. 



To JOSEPH PRANK. E9«. 
Dkah Frank Maimfoith, Dtc. 10, 1810. 

I have just got Chastelalu, whicb Isend; your uncle's oopy and 
Scott's translation. I have recovered together with it my copy of 
Eookhope and other papers. Scott calls it hia '■ worthless doggrell," 
and adds, yon mast, if you publish it, give him an opportunity " of 
considering it in proof." In truth, I wonder any man could translate 
such a mutter. I should like to see wbal Campbell made of it. Yoora 
sincerely, 

R. a. 

Should you not (which I think probable) publish Scott's Chastelain, 
give me leave to see it again. There are a few st-anzas I wish to copy. 
WLy will you not repeat and lengthen your visit here? You cannot 
answer this satisfactorily, escept by putting in personal appearance: 
bail will not be taken. My wife desires remembrance. 



To JOHS >flCHOLS, Esq.* 
Deab Sm, [Ikfora 1812.J 

You have, perhaps, alirmst lost recollection of me, though 1 
have not forgot your attention whilst I was in Londnii, 1 live so far 
from all persons capable of giving me any light as to the labours of the 
press, &c. that I must once more solicit your assistance in that line. 1 
send lip herewith part of a Latin record, which nins to great length, 
and is, as it were, the Domesday of our proviuee.f I would wish you 
to print a folio page of it (the size of Hntcliins's Dorsetsliire) in a small 
type, as you would use for appendix, notes, &c. in order that I may 
judge what room the whole wiU occupy; and if you will fill the other 

* This is Iha oommencement of a long and honourable correeponiience, chieflj upon 

Niehols, (he printers of his Histoty of Dnrharo. Tliis letter is addnssod to John 
Nichols, Esq. nha died in 182S. See hereafter. To his son J. D. N>clloI^ Esq. (he 
Editor is indebted for oopies of moh of Mr. Suitecs's letters is occur in lliese pages. 
t Tlie BulduD Buke, wbiuh will shDrtl; he published under the uuipiceB of the 
Sartees Society. 
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side with the inclosed pedigree and notes to it, arranged in such a form 
as you best approve, it will be a further guide to me to ascertain how 
much of my MS. wiU be contained in a portion of letter-press. Be so 
good, when you send the printed sheet, as to return the pedigree. The 
other MS. may remain in your custody. The printed sheet inclosing 
the pedigree will come altogether in a double letter; and, if you will 
let me know what I shall then be indebted to you, I wiU desire a friend 
to discharge it. 1 hope to see you in the spring, and arrange a plan 
for editing the first portion of my collections; and am, with sincere 
respect, your obedient servant, 

R. SURTEES. 

Direct — Robt. Surtees, Esq. Mainsforth, Rushyford, Durham. 
There is no haste required. Let me have it at your leisure. 



XXX. 

To JO&EPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainsforth, 7 Jan. 1812. 

You have, I fear, forgot your promise to spend a few days 
here ; not exceeding six nor under three ; at this dismal season, when 
snow and icicles make good company, and better cheer than Ritson 
indulged in, desirable. 

1 know of no engagement to draw me from home ; only for your own 
comfort, if you see the Lambton hounds advertised to be at Sedgefield, 
avoid that particular time, as we shall have some chance then of our 
house being filled before you arrive, garrets excepted, which are 
uniformly at your service, but you may, at present, be sfire of a first 
floor.* 



* Mr. Surtees was no sportsman. He once, in his younger days, went out and shot 
a brace of partridges, but the friend who accompanied him, seeing his heedlessness, 
gave him so many earnest lessons respecting the due care of his gun, that, dreading an 
accident, he went out no more. The birds he sent to Dr. Wrightson, of Sedgefield, 
the gentleman who gave him King Pepin's vestry-ch&ir (p. 260). In fox-hunting he 
took still less pleasure ; but it was his custom when the hounds were stationed at 
Sedgefield to give beds to his friends as above alluded to, and when the nuet was in 
his woods at Mainsforth he always invited the Jield to breakfast This custom Mrs. 
Surtees carefully keeps up, and frequently, during the hunting season, rejoices in a 
table of red-coats. 

2 a2 
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Have 3'ouBeen anything of mj draftsman, Green? " His iraporlunitieB 
and cravings liEve tlirown him into a little ilisgrace wii.h me, aJid 1 
think lie dare not writ*. I again say, I beg you wilJ uot supply him, 
as he certainly has a fcnack of outrunning the constable. 

I am at flome loss for a few dates relative to the Coshoe ealate, and 
it strikes me as possible that your office papers may contain aome 
abstract of that property, as I recollect Rowutree was employed. In 
days of yore, of which no abstract aings, Coshoe was the possession of 
the BlakiBtons of Blakiaton, and about IfiSO, of Chrislopher Blakiston, 
a younger son. By intermarriages nith the Rennets and Mackenzies, 
it slid into the possession of a Scotish Earl of Seafurth, attainted 
1715, and afterwards created a Marquis, by liitson's liege sovereign 
James III. The heirs of Earl Seaforth, I am informed ("i-oce populi), 
sold to John Burdon, Esq., but I do not learn the names of the parties 
conveying, nor the date when, which leaves a hiatus, though certainly 
tuA maxime defienct .^ Let me hear from you; and believi- me yours 
sincerely, 

K. SltBTtES. 



To JOSEPH FRANK, Km. 

Dear Sib, MaiMfcrih, M.y 3, 1S12. 

I trust you have not forgotten, though you have delayed, your 
visit to us. As my servant is going to Stoekloii to-morrow, I lake this 
opportunity of jogging your memory. 

In a letter of W. Scott's, of late date, he says, " Have you heard of 
Mr. Park's intention to re-publish Kitsou's works ?" or words to such 
effect. Now, if this be so (but this query is my whole evidence), I 
think you should liave heard of his intention. BeUeve me yours 
sincerely, 

K. SUHTEKS. 
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XXXII. 
To The EDITOR. 

Dear Sir, Mainsforth, 8 Nor. 1812. 

I feel myself much obliged by your communications relative to 
Battlefield * and the Prior's coffin. f As to the former, I observe a MS. 
note of ^Lr. Gyll's places it where you do, but I never saw any drawing 
of it, and shall be gratified by a sight of yours when convenient. I 
have no copy of the inscription on the prior's stone, nor did I know it 
existed. I fancy these monuments were scattered very wide after the 
Dissolution, for Dean Whittinghara and his chapter were active icono- 
clasts. When the old chapter-house was pulled down, several inscrip- 
tions were found relating to the sepulture of Arly Priors. I got a very 
imperfect account of them, and 1 believe they were all buried under 
the new floor. I shall be very happy at any time to shew you my 
collections in this way ; and am, with much respect, your very obedient, 

R. SuBTEes. 

XXXill. 
To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, MaiDsfoitb, June 5, 1814. 

A very distressing cause prevents my being at present master 
of my own time. Four weeks ago, my wife's youngest sister, Emma 
Robinson, burst a blood-vessel, and has ever since been in a state of 
great danger. I lefl Hendon on Saturday for the second time since 
this happened, and have this day had a letter to say Emma is exactly 
as I left her, that is, confined to bed or to a couch, without strength or 
appetite. 1 did not purpose staying here more than a night or two, 
and can so little answer for my time that, desirous as I am of seeing 
you, I dare not make you risk the disappointment of finding me 
unavoidably absent. The best thing I can do is to let you know our 
situation in a short time, which must be either better or worse. I fear 

* A foolish name given by Cade to Barford Chapel, oppoaite to Qainford, on the 
Boathem side of the Tees, and made use of by me in my letter, to which the above is a 
reply. 

t The ridged coffin-lid of an early Prior of Durham in the vhtircihynrd of lh«« 
South Bailey. 
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tlie worst. 1 liavt a hundred vulumes, or more, waiting for new backs, 
which none but your honest bookbinder shall give them, and thai not 
till I hove had your special direction and advice on an actual Tiew. 
Believe me yours very sincurely, 

li. SuiiTEtS. 

XXXIV. 

To Uic Bsv. JOHN HODGSON, Hkworth.' 
DkAB Sir, MuioBtoirii. Sei.C 8. 1S]4. 

After such a long dotention (occasioned by my wishing lo com- 
pile tlie account of Seahani with the papers before me), I return Sir 
John Swinburne's charters with many thanks both to yourself and him. 
I regret tltat I can at prefent only find one of t!ie Swinburne Charters, 
which 1 mentioned in addition, but tlie other will cast up when it is 
not BDUglit for, and you will see a scrap which states the effect of it. 

1 should be truly hajipy to have a visit from you here and ehew you 
my collection, for the purpose of your selecting anything usefiil for 
Northumberland; and, if you at any time give me notice of any par- 
ticular point here or in the Treasury at Durham, which you wish lo 
investigate, 1 will see what my own multifarious papers or the Records 
afford. Amongst these Sealiam Deeds, 1 observe a notorious personage 
called John Aydrockcn or Aydrunken (a name denoting perpetual 
ebriety), and whose son, Jordan fil, Joh. Aydrlc'n {as the son of such a 
father well might), was obliged to dispose of all his property. 
With best wishes, believe me yours very sincerely, 

R. SUETEES, 

X3tXV. 

To Has. SURTEES.t 

Dear Anne, 

The coach in which 1 embarked nm no further than Newcastle, 
and I had a great deal of contrivance to get to AJnwick, going one 
stage in a chaise, and when I got there the town was so fiill — sessions 
and ball — I could neither get a bed nor a chaise. At last the landlonj 

■ The author of tlie Hiatory of N'orthuniberknd, a man for wlioni Mr. Surleet 
autumn of 1 81 4. 
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put me into a return chaise from Belford, and there I got, near twelve 
at night. Next day to Bambrough, and met Lord Barrington and 
Jackson * riding to see a farm. I went on, foimd Mr. Samuel shooting 
rabbits — got breakfast, and amused myself very well about the castle, 
which is a truly grand impressive place as ever I saw in my life. The 
walls, of very great extent, rise •from an isolated crag, and the only 
road up is hewn through the rock. The Fame Isles are all scattered 
in front, and the sea-view unbounded. Yesterday Jackson, Sam. Bar- 
rington, and I rode with a guide through two arms of the sea at ebb- 
tide, and then sailed a mile to Holy Island, which is, after all, were it 
not for its history, a poor, shabby place. We were both hot and cold, 
but I got off pretty well. To-day I have [been] riding betwixt churches 
to see a Danish camp at Spindleston. There are a number of curiosi- 
ties here. The castle is the grandest thing conceivable, but the 
country is abominably bare and uninteresting— all one regular declivity 
to the coast, and all in tillage, and literally not a tree in sight. Some 
of the neighbours have dined here, and two young officers from Spain, 
quite lads. Grey and Forster, of this place. Lord Barrington goes off 
on Tuesday, but offers me the castle as long as I like to stay. How- 
ever, I shall probably set off for home to-morrow or Tuesday, and Lord 
B. will lend me a horse which is to go to Sedgefield ; so John will ride 
him, and I shall ride Anthony home or most of the way, if the weather 
permit, and shall, I think, go to Hendon for two nights, so don^t expect 
me till you see me. I hope you are well, and not alone. Jackson is going 
to see farms further north with a neighbour here, and leaves us this 
evening. He got here on Thursday night, only one night before me. 
I was too late to reach Bambrough on Thursday, as it would have been 
past twelve o'clock. Lord B. is going almost immediately to London 
with Sam. who is ordered to Jersey. I have been very tolerable well, 
a little sickish now and then, and shall be heartily glad to get home. 
John and Anthony are both weil, the former steady, the latter much 
admired, and went belly-deep in the sea with me, behaving much 
better than any of the other horses. Yours very sincerely, 

II. SURTEES. 

Three o'clock, Sunday. You should have this on Monday. 
Lord Barrington has given me a promise of his interest for educating 
one of the Fells. 

* The college frieud mentioned above, p. C, a contrihutur of some valuable anec- 
dotes to the Memoir. 
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To MRS. SURTEES. 

Df.AH ANNt, Felton, 8 o'clock ModiUj. 

(PtBtmnrli Morptlk.) 

I am now under fiill sail hoiiiewai-ds. This morning at ten 
o'clock Sam. and I went in a coble to tbe Fame Islands. Tbe sPa was 
delightful, nearly calm, and the Tojage, three miles, safe, pleasant, and 
expeditious. We ran across in twenty minutes to the Ilouee Island, 
the largejt of the seventeen, where St. Cutlibert lived, and if I was dis- 
appoiated with Holy Island, which is but a dirty fishing town, I was 
repaid for it at Fame. The extent is 12 or 14 acres, six of them good 
grass, which fattens sheep and kyloes; the rest rock and crag. The 
whole face towards Bambrough is a noble black rock formed io pillars 
or columna, and beaiilifiilly encrusted with moss and lichens of most 
splendid colours. Indeed I begin to think St. C'uthbert had a very 
good taste, and were the island mine I would haie a room or two fitted 
up, and go backward and forward till I got drowned. St. Cuthbert's 
house and chapel are mucli as represented in Grose {at Hendon), a 
heavy square tower, and a low chapel wiih vaults (wliicli they call St. 
Cuthbert's wine-celiar), and a fine spring of fresh water. I gathered 
on the island, sea thrift, the orange musliroom, viper's bugloss, piro- 
pejnel, and many mosses which I did not uiidersiand. Il is not the 
season for eggs. I could not get you one. The birds all hatch in 
June and July, and then fly away. I have goi two of the sea-urchius 
if they do not smash in John's pocket. There ai'c two light-houses on 
the island, which Sam. amused himself with, whilst I wandered all round 
the rocks and heard legends from tlie fishermen. No one inhabits the 
islautl but the men who watch tlie lights and their families. St. Cuth- 
bert's chum is a gi'eat hole in the black rock like a well, and the sea 
rushing into it beneath, boils up in a storm so high that it is seen from 
Bambrough, but the saint only chums in bad weather. We saw a few 
handsome black and while birds of different duck-kinds, fee. but not 
many. We were half an hour in rowing back, against tide, and after 
a little beef and bread 1 took leave of my kind host, mounted Anthony, 
and here 1 am 2fi miles from royal Bambrough, in as neat a country 
inn as I could desire. W}iat I shall do to-morrow I canurtt say. 1 ex- 
pect to feel a little stiff, and perhaps y-galled, but I shall proliably gel 
tiCi Newcastle, and have several thoughts that it is my duty to come 
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straight home, which I should certainly do, did I think you were alone. 
It will be a ride to Hendon, a job for me another time. Lord B.'s 
horse is to be delivered at Sedgefield. At any rate you will probably 
see nie on Thursday, should I go to Hendon to-morrow night, which I 
think could be accomplished. I have two very pretty greyhounds 
drinking tea with me ; they belong to the house, and I have invited 
them to s|>end the evening. Jackson slept at this place on his road, 
and recommended it to me. The country, except this little vale of 
Felton, is uniformly dull and rich. It may please a farmer, but it re- 
conciles me to Durham. There is neither moor nor moss, nor tree nor 
bower. Eternal turnips and hard-corn, and great farms of 800 acres, 
with bullying corn-stacks and long bams. And now you will allow I 
have done a good deal to-day ; and, though altogether I certainly prefer 
home, yet I think the recollection of Fame Islands will haunt me. 
There are always servants in the castle, and Lord Barrington offers me 
a residence there at any time next summer. He says it is very usual 
to billet people there. Bentham was at Bambrough ten days ago, as 
appears by a Visiting Book; whither he was going I know not. 
Yours very sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

Jackson went on Sunday to dine with Captain Landles, at Easing- 
ton, near Belford, and was to go to-day with him to see farms at Cold- 
stream. 

I hear an excellent character of Math. Culley of Fowberry, who was 
at Mainsforth. He seems much respected, but he did not, as I sup- 
posed, live near Bambrough. Jackson will very probably see us on his 
road home. 

I do wish to be at Mainsforth again ; for, though I have seen a good 
deal, I think I grow old, and travelling fusses and tires me, and I thii^lr 
if I got back I should hardly put my horns out of my shell again for 
some time. I have a little cold, but not to signiiy. I hope and trust 
yours is gone. 

Sam. Barrington will be at Mainsforth Friday or Saturday, to take 
leave of you.* 

* This brave young officer fell at Quatre Bras in the following summer. 
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To TBI EDITOR. 



Deae Raise, J". IB. isis. 

I have had both your letters. I think I do not want the Kokebj 
tegiBt«i'E,* otherwiBe than as I shall be glad to see your collections ai 
leisure hereatlcr. I have long ago formed an opinion that moat of 
Hutchinson's materials were derived froro G. Allan's collections, and 
that as to Ilia genealogical and other matters, my own iufiiiitely sur- 
passed them, including what he never aaw, Dugdale's last Visitation, 
cum taultia alaa, per Radclgvium nostrum. Far from giving 50/. for theae 
collections, were they to be laid before me ad integrum, I would 
not give ten guineas for the whole of them, and not five guineas for his 
interleaved Hutchinson. The fact in I have regularly gone through all 
the Durham records myself, sc all extracts thence are of do use. As Id 
the other addenda from other sources, I can only argue from what I 
know, that the greater part were from Allan's collections,')' which Hutch- 

* In the hiitoTj of tbo aiiDiint nod knighllj Auntlj of Hokebj of Rokat^ Mr. Sur- 
Mm ■!«■;■ took puticulu intoreat. The uune bu long cewed to eiiM in tlia ndgh- 
bourtiDod. The two t»t in iLc diitrivt, prolinbl/ the lul in the direct line, were 
grown-up DUHi in bumlilo life, uid were 1 believed drowned *l thuuine tiniuin Munkr- 
beck, no»r Riehmond, in the gre«lflood of 1771. Mr. SuHaen ooce l«ld me thst if I 
oonid And out b lad of the name nnd lineBge, ho " would wnil bim to lehDol and giro 
him > chaooa." Tba intereA ho look id the deHceadanu of aid fkinilies wai exlmor- 
diiiorj.— See Sir Thoroa* Conyeri aboip. Upon reading the following entrj in mj 
■itncts from Ihe parub regiiter of Richmond: "1613-1, Jan. 12. John Con jen, 
bellnuin, bangudi" after thinking a while In iilenco, " I would," uid he, "give a 

whf he nade w bad an end." 

t A nMs ia bcre required. Id tbs 6nt pUoe Mr. Allan, and hia share in Hutcliin- 
•on'a Hiilorf of Dnrham. The point ia joltlcd by Mr. AUon's affidavit in Mr. Huloh. 
■on'* " Apology," prefixed ta bit third vol. that the book was compoaed and written 
by the latter from maloriali cbiefly supplied bj the former. Mr. Allans raugh popj 
of the Bhnsta, u tbey belonged to the late Sir Cuthbert Sharp, and are now tbe property 
of the Dean and Chapter of Durham, b; the gift of the Bishop, proves that *a br aa 
Iboae theeU go they were all auhmiltpd to Mr. AlUn'a revision, and comctad; ud 
Ihey rarthst prove tbat Mi. Allan waa the nole anlhor of tbe Introduction prvflied to 
the Snt vol, and eateading to p. uivi., the whole of which, with its various cor- 
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inson declined printing, wishing to make a aaleable work. In short, 
you will see I am very cool about the matter, and had rather peruse the 
original portfolio of James Raine, unless the said James Raine should . 
see enough to convince him that I am totally wrong in my estimate of 
tlie said volumes. The only thing which could induce me to pay for 
them, would be to see a voliune, and thereby judge of the contents, 
and they may, if they wish for a chap, entrust you with a favourable 
specimen. Yours very sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 



XXXVIU. 
To Mrs. SURTEES.* 

Dear Anne, Mainsforth, Nov. 6, (s. A.) 

I got home without rain, and my spirits recovered wonderfiilly 
as soon as I saw Loughbank Wood. I found all well, and invited my- 
self to dine on a roast chicken and red herring, and a moderate glass 
of old Madeira. I rode to Middleham before dinner, but Ed[ward] 
S[mith] was gone to Stockton. They will not give me the price I 
think my wood deserves, and so the bargain is not closed. 

All is well here, and I hope to return refreshed against Saturday ; 
but it reaUy is a glorious change to have elbow-room, and see green 
fields again, and red beech and brown oak. 

rections and alterations, is in his handwriting. One copy of the History at large, 
having been struck off upon writing paper of a folio size, was interleaved and bonnd 
in six volumes instead of three. Upon the death of Mr. Hutchiaion this copy (a 
volume being missing), came into the possession of Mr. Bell, a well-known and most 
respectable bookseller in Richmond, together with many others of Hutchinson*s books, 
some of which were purchased by the editor on the day on which the aboTe letter was 
addressed to Mr. Surteee. For the large Hutchinson Mr. Bell asked 50/. This sum, 
as it will be seen, Mr. Surtees declined to giye. The book was afterwards purchased 
by Sir William Chaytor of Croft, and was by him placed for several weeks in the 
hands of Mr. Surtees and the editor. Sir William eventually sold it to L. C. Hartley, 
Esq. of Middleton Lodge ; at the sale of whose books, two or three years ago, it fell 
into the hands of a bookseller at Bristol, who advertised it in his catalogue as Hutch - 
inson *s Hntory of Durham, prepared by its author for a new edition, whereas the MS. 
additions constat almost entirely of nothing more than the authorities at length, to 
which a reference had been made in the text by the author. Of matter strictly new 
there was none of importance. 

* An extract from this letter is printed atMive by Mr. Taylor, vide p. \it\. 



And il WHS all my own desire to go Ui Durham. What a son of 
n tiimipl 

Oh > r»tl«a Lead ud fickle lieut, 
mill diHonU'tit Willi wliat Ihoii art ; 
Kaoli pLcoBure wbeo posHu'd soon coobh. 
And only in pursuit it pleues. 
But indeed it seems a «ellled point that bears are liest in woods (at 
lea^t great grey betirs), and so when they cry to go to Durham again, 
put the muzzle on. You are a good and a patient wife, a lamb yoked 
to a bear (this is a paw *). You may tell my fiienda that I am gone 
for a ftw days into the country for my temper, and that I feel belter. 

Bradley is very weak, but doing well. His wife wa« Lere to-day 
for some wine. There is no new case of fever. 

It has mizzicd and rained all the atleraoon. I have no news. The 
filly is nearly well. Believe me, your penitent bear, 

E. SuKTEES.t 

There is a question moved in Tristram Shandy, whether a white 
bear be better than a black one, so I have sent you both. 

I am very well, except that my eye is really very sore. If it should 
be troublesome and look frightful, 1 positively will not be exhibited on 
Saturday, nud I hope you will not desire it. 



Til tbr editor. 
Good Master Rayne, 

By this berer I send a draft of yo' PattentJ, which you will 
see to liave ingrost w**" such altemcons or more ample words aa 
shall seeme meet to you. Wherein you caimot doe bef than searcb 

■ Here there ii ■ rude dnwiog of ■ bear*! paw, 

t BelwBSD the lignatBro md the postscripi, are drawing! of two ilnnciiig bcui, ■ 
blaok one and a white one. 

t Thii amusing piers of humonr owes iw origin to a convBraalim a wliile before, in 
which Mr. Sartec* auumod to liimwlf the title let fortli in the preuuble of tin patent, 
and oonferred upon me the oflice whiuli it convej*. Tlie document wu afterwardi 
dnlj engrowed, with numoroui ndditimui ; but for IhoM whicL are not here printed. 
Mr. S, woa not aniwerable. The uppoinlmenl wu commitlod to paper cm-rinU aitanto, 
■ad etlncea iti wriler't great command of the lalinil; and phrueolog)' of inch lika 
documenta. In liii «ul«eqiient iellcrs, the appoinlniunl ia dulj recognised, and •uiite 
amiulng comminionB are Ki'cn to me lo take pruiBedingi eiiinlt offcii. 
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such auncient formes and precedents of such maters as ye have 
by you at Dirhame. I care not how ample ye draw it, as y* last 
clause will pvent any abusion. In haste, yo"^ very loveing friend, 

Fro Mensforth, y« 30 daie of Nov'. [1815]. R. SURTEIS. 

I know not whether it were safer to have after the clause 
giveing power in y* Cathedrall a salvo jure cujuslibet. 

Remember as a witness Thoma Shirwode, cui consimilis Com- 
missio dirigitur in Damton Est et West warde. 

PRO MAGISTRO RAYNE. 

Robertus Surteys de Mainsforth Amng totius Com. PaL 
Dunelm. et Sadberge Topograph^ et Historiograph^ p^ncipalf ditco 
nobis in erugine Jac. Raine clico. De fidelitate industria et pro- 
vida circumspeccoe tua plurimum confidentes tibi conferimus ac 
p psentem carta nram confirmam^ ofEcium Vic* nri generalis in 
Topograph ta in spualib} qua in temporalib} infra Epat' 
Dunelm Eborascire et Richmount cQ plena potestate visitandi oes 
ecclias tam Cathedrat vl CoU^at q"'m pochiales infra pdcm 
Epat* Dunelm Eborscire et Richemount ac inspiciendi et (scru- 
tandi^ oia Regra pochialia ac alia huj^moi quecuq^ et ubique ac 
ead uti opus fuerit tr"^nscribendi ac in Regra vra pticularia seu 
libros pergamen remittendi ac t""nscpta huj^mo* vra nobis de 
tempore in temp t"^nsmittendi ac psertim p psentes plenam 
damus tibi auctem inquirendi indagandi ac penitus rimandi oia 
Regra Chartular et cartas orig tam spalia q*^m Regalia Archie- 
palia seu Potificalia infra Ecctiam Cath Dunelm et infra Thesaur 
ejusd Ecctie vl extra non obs? aliquo Dec Preb Canoico Vic 
Virgatore vel aliq alio ejusd Ecctie mo"'cho vl laico. Et tenore 
psentiu oes Dec Preb Canonic Vic Virgator necnon oes gar- 
dianos Ecclia* ac cticos p ochiales infra Epat et Com pdcos f ut sint] 
intendentes tibi et assistentes monemus tenore psenciu, non obstante 
aliquo statuto ^1 ordinacoe de Regris in EccleS sive cistis ferreis 
asservandis antehac edito Necnon de ubiori gra nra et ob bona ac 
laudibit ?vicia nobis per te antehac impenS et adhuc impendend 
officiu tibi conferimus Deputati Norrby Regis Armox infra 
Epat' Dunelm Eborscire Richemount et Nordhumbf cu plena 
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potestate audieiid ac termiiianit oia uc oimoda Steiiiinata generosoi 
hoTu quoacuq, infra pdcos Com et ubique ab aqua de Ti-eiit tisf^ in 
aqua de Tuedc ac eadni in Regra vra reniitUoid in ppetuam rei 
memoria Sciturus qd si reniissus vel minus diligens repertus t'ucris 
9eu qd absit vitam duscris euorniiter dissoIuCam ad ainotionem 
■ taam pcedemua cu castigatione codigna nisi protinus resipisceris. 
In cujus, &c. 

XL. 

Tn TuR EDITOR. 

Dear Raine, IBIS. 

On TliiiTsday arrived Clutierb lick's HeriB, a plain, imaffecled 
book, but I dare nay steady ojiii goi>d. Tiie frontispiece is a dusky 
view of the inlerior of tlie choir of St. Alban'a; far lees distinct and 
less relieved than our despised Durham pancake,* not by Biore. There 
are figures kneeling at the altar rails, taking the l^acrameat from a 
reverend man in a great wig ; sonic very beautifiil etchings Irom 
Clntterbuck's own drawings, chiefly done by Cooke, of picturesque old 
churches in Uerts; a pretty view of St. Alban'a town, the abbey 
above ; Lord Bacon's monument; several architectural sections of 
St. Alban's ; a eetoured plate of painted glass, which I di*t«st ; and some 
elegant brasses, 

Nichols sends me proofs very sparingly; however, I think it TriU 
go on quicker now. As soon as I get the first sheet of the Appendix, I 
■ball come to Durham to collate in the Treasury cum orig. Blore, who 
has been very iU, and very sore plagued with my concerns, has 
sent the Dalton miscellaneous plate beautifiiliy finished. Yours very 

K. RllBTEES. 



Deak RaiNE, Maintforth, Dec. », 131S. 

I have Norton's Warning, a catching title I confess, and which 

catight me ; but it has no interesting particulars of the Northern Rebels, 

only in generalities — good advice and thrumming up the papists and 

monks in abundance. It is stute<l to be by J7imiia8 Norton ; intended I 

* The sn^Ting of the ahoir of Durfaun Cathednl Uad hvta id called in deriNon. 
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siippose for one of the lamilT of the old patriaich of rebellioii BidkartL 
but was in fact the compositioQ, as sofiposed, of Lord Bai^gUer. I gn^e 
2/. 2s. for it to Ballantrne. In r^ard to Dibdin, I can in no ^^,33 
spare Cosin's letters till after the Christmas vacation, when jrou may 
have them if inclined to extract £>r him: but meantinie I may 
do part of it myself.* As to Dean SodbaiT*s Life, if he thinks it 
worth while. I will send my copj to London to him via Xichols.t 
Wlien vou write for anything from Longman s catalogue, be so good as 
order fc>r me. if tin«old, 5879, Bouvet s Pandbemoniimi, lOs. 6dL I onoe 
had it. and lent it to a fool fiend, who stole or lost it (Walter Scoa). 

XLH- 

To EDWARD BLORE, Esat 

Dear Blobe, Maiiirfarth, Dee. 11, 1815. 

I received jonr parcel from Dnrham jesteidaj, and feel much 
obliged to jou for South Winfield, which is quite new to me. 

* Extncts from Bishop Coni** Letten, to be made ate of b j Dr. Dibdin, in his 
Bibliographical Decameron. 

f The Life of John Sndboiy, Dean of Dnrham, bj Dr. Zonch, one of its pro. 
bendaries, in folio, with an engraving, from the portrait ol the dean in the chapter 
library. This book was priTstelj printed, and is now rarely to be met with. A eopj 
was presented by its author (0 Mr. Sortees, another to Mr. Gurr the master of the 
9chool, and another to myself. These were the only three girrai away in Durham. 

I find among Mr. Surtees^s p*pen» snd by his poi, the following q»igfam upon 
Dr. Zouch, who in 1808, after baring declined to accept the bishopric of Cariisle 
which had been offered to him in that year, throogh the interest of his nephew the 
Earl of Lonsdale, took unto himself a wife, after baring been for many yean a 
widower. 

** Magni snblimisque animi, doctissime doctor ! 
Exemplum mundo nobile semper eris : 
Tu cselestia enim terrestribus atque beatam 
Praeponis vitam oonjugiomqae mitrge.** 

Dnnelm. prid. id. Sept a.d. 1808. 

Dr. Zoach, whilst rector of Wycliffe, at one time took a few papils, among others. 
Sir H. Vane Tempest, and Sir Charles Turner, of Kirkleatham. It wss once 
contemplated top lace Mr. Surtees under his care. ** Had 1," said he once to 
Mrs. Surtees, " gone to that good and learned man, I should have learnt something 
indeed." 

I This letter refers chiefly to the engraving of the interior of the choir of the cathe- 
dral, then in progress for the first volume of the History. The figures were eventua-Hy 
all of them removed from the plate, save those of the two boys in the minor canon** 
stalls, which Mr. Surtees, in his letter, calls the gallery. 
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1 caimot reconcile myself to the introduction of the gentenl figures on 
the benches in the choir, particularly the gentleman in pantaloons, 
whose mouth is twisted np with an evident design of quizKiug, nor have 
I much more patience with the young lady on his lefl. In short, unles* 
it \a absolutely necessary to fill the benches, I think the whole com- 
pany were better away, always excepting the two minor canons ai the 
desk and the two groups of singing boys, who look extremely appro- 
priate. It may be said there ought to be some auditors, but I am sure 
it is not always so; and 1 observti, in every old print that I look ai, any 
figures in the stifl' yet fleeting costume of the day look ridiculous as 
soon as that costume is past, whilst ecclesiaslical robts, &c. always look 
well. I therefore sincerely wish it could be managed that none of these 
interlopers should appear, particularly the group of four on the right, 
of which I deem the lady and child the least ofi'cnsive, and, on the left, 
the two ladies reading in one book. I have uot ihe least ohjectiou to 
the snug man in the corner beyond the chorister's, nor to the two abft 
in the gallery, but I really think the piece would be much chaster and 
more elegant without the others; and, if there must be a figure or 
two, I would prefer a vei^^ with liis staff and gown, or anything 
robed. 

After this long observation, which I would beg you to consider and 
answer, 1 have nothing to do but to approve all the finished plates ; but 
I do not see that the autograph at all offends the eye in Gilpin's plate, 
and it is bo appropriate I don't wish to lose il. 

The Daldeu Monuments and the Knights are as welt as can be. If 
the Cloister door do not come up at last to your ideas, do not let it be 
arranged aa a frontispiece. Indeed, I do not know that there is any 
need of frontispieces. The plates will, for the present, I fancy, rest 
aJtt^ether at the end of the volume, and it is still in my power, till the 
work is printed off, to direct the binder to place them as frontispieces, 
or hereafter under the Cathedral. 

Of FitzMarmaduke'e " crede micki " I know not wjiat to say. Kven if 
we could get into the Treasury for any time, it would be difiicult to 
find without a complete rummage, being in the miscellaneous and un- 
indexed bos of Horden, Claston, &c. &c. I will, however, see in a few 
davs what can be done. It is unfortimate that this should be almost 
the only seal which I have referred to in the lettiir-press. 

I will send the money or most of it for Mr. Cooke in a few days, when 
I am in Durham, which 1 tnist will serve the purpose. You may de- 
pend upon it in a week. 
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The lettering is all right on the Houghton plate. I expect Raine 
next Tuesday on his Yorkshire route. 

Mr. Ettricke will be glad to pay for the plate as soon as ever it is 
finished. He has written twice to say so. Mr. Cooke may therefore 
have that when the work is completed. 

With many thanks for your continued attention to my work in all 
its bearings, believe me yours very sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 

•XLin. 

To EDWARD BLORE, Esq. 

Dear BloRE, Mainsfonh, Jan. 9, 1816. 

As the two cathedral plates are to be paid for by the Chapter, I 
sent the last proofs to Mr. Darnell (now both one of my conmiittee and 
one of that body), and I have just received a note from him, stating that 
he conceives Mr. Byrne's plate * " is quite a failure at present ; it will 
require a great deal of work." Of the other plate,f he thinks it would 
be much better without any figures at all ; the two boys up stairs, who 
do not hurt the effect, and may be supposed to have strayed thither by 
chance, excepted. There appears, he imagines, no need of the com- 
pany or choristers to mark the distance, as the desk shews that suffici- 
ently. He will probably write to you on both subjects himself, but, 
being at Stockton, I do not see him every day. However, as to Mr. 
Byrne's plate, I cannot possibly, without great alteration, let the Dean 
and Chapter be called on to pay for it, and I feel certain the work will 
be objected to as at present. The best way will be to send Mr. Dar- 
nell (who, being now a prebendary, will be able to speak to his brethren 
both as such and as on the conmaittee,) finished proofs for inspection; 
for I really cannot and will not ask them for the money. Many thanks 
for your exertions in every shape. As to the period of gestation which 
my work has still to undergo, I can form no very decisive opinion. I 
have to add to the MSS. before Nichols nothing but the Lives of the 
four last prelates, which will scarce occupy six pages, a short Introduc- 
tion to be prefixed and already written, and a few very brief addenda 
et corrigenda ad calcem; and, whenever I receive proofs of the 
Appendix, &c. I am ready to return all these with the proofs. I 

* The entrance into the Cathedral from the Cloisters; published in vol. i. 
t See the preceding letter. 

2 B 
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ahould 'hitik tlie 1st of March ut tbe utmost ahould do every thing, but 
I hove experienced enough of a work of this sort to know that strange 
causes ol' delay intervene, and 1 also know that mueh of the dulay lias 
been owing to the statu of my own feelings. 

I really can say notliiiig about the Bishop's plate. AU bis lordship 
said to me was asking me how many imprcEsions were wanted. I men- 
tioned the just number printed of my work, and I am very happy to 
get the use of the plate, paying for bo many impressions as 1 use. 
Ferliaps the Bishop knows as little about it as I do, and I do not like 
to ineutiou it to him. lie retains the plate, and if he finds that 1 have 
paid, &c. he can set it right if he chooses. I am willing to take on 
myself the expetiBe of the impression in proportion to the number I 
use. I have sent your last to Mr. Darnell ; therefore, if I forget any 
point, excuse it, and believe me yours sincerely, 

R. SUKTEES. 

I feel naturally more atiadous as to the plates fumishtd by the Dean 
and Chapter than for tliose paid by myself, that they should be satisfied 
their money was well expended, and that good work was exchanged for 
a liberal price, which they, 1 am sure, are in every instance ready to 
give, but will certainly feel disappointed with anything less than the 
best work of the be^ artists. 



ToTiiEEnrrnR, 

MaISTER NnlilliiV, 24 J»n. 1816. 

Wot ye wele yat j" cote assygne*! to Dabid Hilton lig^ng 
in Sadlere strete, Az. two razours in saltier pp', on a chief de 
gowles a comb argent, w* y° creast to y* same longyig, on s 
barboiir's blocke a wygge pp, is lymited to y° aforsayd Dabid and 

hys male esshewe. Yf yorfor ony varlett fro enquire 

of jow of y" armes of David Hilton, sumtjme seneschall of 
Dttreame, in y* tymes of bnashops Nathaniel, Wyllyam, Edwarde, 
Joseph, and Johan de Edgtona (whose sowles God assoyle), ye 
shal onler hia armys as Hilton of Dyons in y" boke ye have of 
myne, which howse of Dyons is y* comon sfocke of David le 
SenesLal and David le Barbour ; albeit mani men of yis linage 
(which is first deryved of Helton Bacon in Westmerlande) have. 
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without ani warranty, usid y* armes of Hilton, (an) aundent and 
noble Baron of y® bushopric, Arg. 2 bars azure, with Moysen 
hedde, yat was Comiger, for a creaste ; whereof take special note, 
for yis losel goeth on corrupting all ancient cote armour, as moche 
as in him lies, pceding on ani similitude of name to give die 
bering of better howses to divers mene men yat haue bene Maiors 

of . We haue no mo wherof to adv^tise you at this 

present, but referr it to y"^ judgement whether it might be con- 
venyent to assygne armes to Maister Boulton,* horologer, in 
Duresme. Yeven at Mainsford, y* 24 dale of Januarie, 1816. 

• R. SURTEES. 

It were convenyent for distinccon of howse if issue should be 
ascertayned of Job, Solomon, and Moysen Hilton, yat were 
weavers of grete craft, to give to such issue y* pper armes of y* 
howse w^^ a chiefe wavy of divers colours. 

For Maister Norroy, att his chamber in y* 
Baylye Strete, these.f 



* John Bolton was in his day a well-known maker of docks and time-pieces for 
halls and church towers, and had a museum full of odds and ends, which he was glad 
to exhibit for a slight remuneration. He afforded Mr. Surtees much occasional 
amusement. Bolton lived originally at Chester-le-Street. He afterwards removed to 
Durham, where he died in 1821, and was buried in the churchyard of St. Oswald^, 
with the following epitaph by Veterinary Doctor Marshall : — 

Ingenious artist ! few thy skill surpast 
In works of art, but Death has beat at last. 
Though conquered, yet thy deeds will ever shine, 
Time canH destroy a genius laige as thine. 

t This is the first letter received by me in my official capacity; in pursuance of the 
Patent above. David Hilton, a respectable hair-dresser in Durham, and an undoubted 
descendant ot the Hiltons of Hilton Beacon, through the David afterwards mentioned 
in the letter, was a favourite vnth Mr. Surtees. In fsct, it was his peculiar pleasure, 
nay, he considered it a duty, to treat with considerate respect any one with gentle 
blood in his veins, however reduced in the world, and he seldom visited Durham 
without paying a visit to the poor old barber, who was an amusing man in his way. 
The two were more than usually brought together during the time that Mr. Blore was 
making his drawings of the numerous and splendid seals in the Treasury, with which 
the History of Durham is illustrated, as he lodged in David's upper i^MUtment. 
David*s counter was, studded with counterfeit coin. Bad crowns, half-crowns, shil- 

2 b2 
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XLV. 
To THOMAS SHERWOOD, Esq. 

Dear Sherwood, Maiiwforth, April 11, 181 6, 

On Easter Monday Rainc spends the day here with his virtuous 
colleague Carr, and if we can tempt you hither a bed is at your service. 
In Ilaine, I fancy you will find a congenial spirit with whom you 
may worthily toast Dugdale's memory on the banks of the Tees. You 
have, I presume, seen Whitaker s prospectus of his extensive work on 
Yorkshire ; if not, you may see it here. I heard lately from Bentham, 

who mentions as having neither lost his vernacular tongue 

nor his heraldic propensiiie^s. He seems much pleased with him. I 
have acquired since you were here a lovely and almost perfect collection 
of Durham Tokens,* cura M. Young ^ Lanchester and Billingham 
included, but no Crculock, which seems R.R.R.R. 

R. SURTEES. 

lings, and sixpences, as they had come to hand and had imposed upon him from year 
to year, were nailed down upon the board. 

Of David's grandfather, and his unlawfully marrying people upon Barnard Castle 
Bridge, there is a note in Sir C. Sharp's Hartlepool, p. 82. That note, along with 
some others in the book, was written at Mainsforth by the Editor, at the dictation of 
Mr. Surtees; and the form of marriage — 

" My blessing on your pates, and your groats in my purse. 
You are never the better, and I am never the worse," — 

was adapted in some measure from an old rhyme which Mr. Surtees remembered. I 
well recollect my asking David, on the following day, whether the above lines, which 
I quoted to him, were indeed the very form of marriage used by his grandfather; 
" Yea," said he, "goks, them*8 them." David died rich for one of his occupation, 
but he had been careful and even penurious. In his last illness, when his doctor 
recommended a more cheering diet and somewhat of indulgence, David took fh>m his 
pocket three pence with great reluctance, and sent for a glass of brandy. His 8on> 
another David, was a freeman of Durham and a newsvcnder in Pentonville, only 
visiting Durham when there was a contested election ; and there is now, I believe, a 
third D&\idy patrias exercens artes. Touching Sharp's Hartlepool, and the additions 
made at Mainsforth to his MS. before it was sent to the press, some amusing anecdotes 
could be told. For David's grandfather and his unlawful proceedings there is at 
least some foundation. To return for a moment to the letter. The Ililtons of Hilton 
Castle, county Palatine, and the Hiltons of Hilton Bacon, county of Westmerland, 
are two distinct families, utterly unconnected with each other in their origin, whatever 
may be said or assumed to the contrary. 

• Mr. Surtees's Durham Tradesmen's Tokens, of the seventeenth century, forty-five 
in number, described in the catalogue as very fine ^ were sold at the sale (p. 197), and 
produced only the small sum of 1/. 18«. 
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XLVI. 

To The EDITOR. 

Dear RainE, Mainsfonh, May 11, 1816. 

Wilt thou return my pedigree of Boteler? I have sent Sir C. 
Sharp by this evening's butcher the three remaining volumes of 
Randall. Amongst some loose MSS., 1 perceive letters of Gyll and 
Hutchinson, which I think Nichols would like to overhawl. To me they 
are nothing. If you have Sherwood's Gainford Registers, let me see 
them again, and your Hartlepool extracts when convenient; 
chiefly for the tasters of Sir Raphe Conyers, begot before his -p • • • • 
knighthode, on the bodies of divers mene women within St. j 
Hilde's precincts (Hartlepool), who must all be added in Saxon ? 
zigzag. Yours, sincerely, 

R. SURTEES. 



XL VII. 
To The EDITOR. 

Dear Raine, Mainsfonh, May 17, 1816. 

When last in Durham, I felt it incumbent on me to ask Sir 
Cuthbert hither some day during his stay in Durham. My wife says 
between a wash,-in the early part of the hebdomad, and sweepers who 
are to appear on Friday, Thursday will be the only day convenient to 
receive company ; and as that day is a half-holiday, will Carr or you, 
or both, or any other friend accompany him ? Perhaps three of you 
would chaise it, and make dies Jovis a jovial day. If notliing intervenes 
to prevent it, I shall write to Sir Cuthbert on Monday, to ask him for 
Thursday.* 

Nothing of Blore or Nichols since I last saw you. Yours truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

* This letter indicates the commencement of Mr. Surtees^s acquaintance with Sir 
Cuthbert Sharp. They had a short time before become personally known to each other. 
After this, Sir Cuthbert frequently vbited Mainsforth, and a correspondence was kept 
up till the death of the former, chiefly on genealogical subjects. Upon the death of 
Sir Cuthbert in 1849, his collections were purchased by the Bishop of Durham, for the 
sum of 250/., and presented by him to the Dean and Chapter, in whose library they are 
now preserved, along with thoee of Hunter, Randall, Allan, &c. One volume, No. 44, a 
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To EDWAKD BLORE, Kan. 

Miui»r(inb, June 13, 1816. 

It seems a most outrEigcous thing to send and demand the inonejr 
on delivery of the copies,* and, were 1 to follow my own inoUnation, 1 
should not even send a bill, but let them inquire and pay when they 
choose. I beg no one may be duiinei!, nor forced to swaUow the book. 
Here none will be sent out at all till sent for. In fact, I never con- 
sidered myself as having received subscribers' names; tlie book was like 
enough to be scarce ; those gentlemen who chose to secure copies, sent 
in their names, if they chose, to the booksellers; and I apprehend ihey 
are to receive and pay for them exactly as for any other book sold at 
the shop; that is to say, jvit when they clioose. Another thing is, I 
object to too much advertising. The Gentleman's Magazine, for this 

thick qiurto, dotuEititig excltuivelj of Mr. Surtea'a lettera, contains the tollDwiog 

" Ttiii Tolume coiiilsU at letterB trutn Mr. Surteea during »ienl jean, on which I 
plaoe the hi^fat value, u records uf kind leelmg and antiquiriaD lore. When ha 
died, nij poraoil) received u blow from which Ihej hare never reeoverod, u I liat tie 
friend whoae love of Ihe science gave a stimulus to m j enertiuns and pumuiu. — C. S." 

Soon after Sir Culhberl*" own de»lh, it was intinmtod in a northern newspaper, by 
the pen apparently of a relative or a friend, thiLl he had compiled the whole of the pedi- 
grees for Mr. Surtees's Hislorj, a stalement which was afterwards contmdicteJ to a 
certain extent in the Gonlleman'ii Magaiine. The greater pari of Mr. Surtees's 
pedigroei were compiled long before he began to print even bis tirst volume, and 
certainly long before he had became acquuntcd with Sir Cathbert. Sir Cuthbott, it 
must be admitteil, rendered him much aaeistunce in the senind snd following Tolumea; 
but i( was obieHj' by supplying sucb infarmalion as [larish ref^slen and other modem 
•ouchen could aiTord. He could give no help in a Latin record. Of 

he was tbc sole compiler. These, however, are six only in number, K^3l\ 
Ibrco with hii initials, snd three with the device in the margin. C. S. ^K^KM 
KBifer a,e roil. On this subject, Sir Culbbert on Ibe lith June, /*^t 
183T,thuswriteatoMr. Taylor, then engaged in writing Mr. Surtees't Ul sP 
Memoir : — 

" Latterly I look the managenieni of all IIio modeni pedigrees, u.nd, » I would not 
be thanked Tor my asniitance, he got an odd wood-cut made, only to be known by oui^ 
seltes, and to be aometimts affixed to a pedigree, a sort of rose with iniljali, to which 
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and the next month, and once over in half a dozen newspapers, will be 
quite enough. It really blaws a thing of this sort, to see it hawked 
about week after week. Here twice in each Durham and Newcastle 
paper is all that shall appear. The following persons are those whom 
I have some doubt about considering subscribers, and I should be 
sorry to cram a folio down their throat, still more to send a man into 
their houses to demand prompt payment. « « • • 

XLIX. 
To Mr. ANDREWS.* 

Dear Sir, Blainaforth, July 28. 1816. 

One special omission has been made, which would go near to over- 
load my soul with negative sins — Walter Scott has been forgot, and I 
beg you will, ^vith what speed you may, send him a large-paper copy, and a 
STuall one ; signifying that the latter is for any friend he may choose to 
bestow it on. The mode of transmission I le&vt to you ; but if you do 
not well know the track to Abbotsford, near Melrose, I presume a 
direction to Edinburgh, per mail or coach, would be die best. I have 
nothing else to say ; but this smote me on the road home. Yours, 

R. SURTEES. 



L. 

To The EDITOR.f 

[Autumn] 1816. 

I have only just time to tear out your Dunbars. Muscamp I 
do not well recollect — will search, and either next Saturday, or earlier, 
will send you a list of all my Norhamensia, with a disclaimer of all 
right in Norham and Insula Sacra. I wish Blore would take Colding- 
ham and Norham on his return and Holy Island, only 1 don't wish U* 
have him wrecked on the Fame Isles. 

Now take care of yourself; for, though I hcAT frrm (Ahtrrn tin w*II a«» 

to Sir W«Ji«r H^iU, m»t y, 1^6. 

tli« hyutry «4 tUn 4Mitf4t^ ^kmU W<*Mr ttHm4>j/ t ^ t m rnt^ aWM ^Hf*h if^4ftmf. 
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you, that your complaint is trifling, yet, however trifling, it should be 
watched with extreme jealousy. Get atrong, and nest year we'O go to 
Banibrough together. 

I purposed to be in Durham to-day, but the fine weather tempt<!d 
me to run after hart^ and rfibbits, which 1 cannot catch, and I am busy 
in silva cmdua, where I dare not trust my three Johns, without some 
direction; but 1 think I Eliall Bte you next wet'k, die iiicerto. 



To MbMsKH. NICHOLS, 

Dear Sitta, , M»iiufoKlj, Jm. I8I7. 

I have just time to cram this little parcel of letters (which I 
have some time intended for you.) into a parcel lor London. The 
letters are all addressed to the Rev. Mr. Ward,* on the publication of 
his Grammar, and if any of them are thought worth printing, the short 
memoir of Mr. Ward may be given as a note. Your second letter 
arrived safe, and a book is ordered to proceed for Mr. Hamper qiuaa 
primum, and a dozen or fifteen to follow by some slower earriage. My 
best thanks are due to Mr. Bcntley for his elegant spccinicn of your 
new Plwenix press, which, I trust, may conliuue long to scatter sound 
learning and morals through the country, before it yields to a successor 
in a fresh conflagration. I do not, however, hold myself acquitted as 
to Mr. Beutley, by giving him a large book and saying " Take it and 
read it through;" and my poverty, not my will, consents to letting the 
matter stand so at present. 

You will use your own discretion in publishing any of these letters 
in your Addenda to the Literary Anecdotes. 

I£, S. 



• Hie Mriu of lettenlo the Rct. Williun Word, tbui oODununiuted, m 
bj Mr. Nicholi In hii " Literkry IlIuBtratioiu, <ol. i. pp. 610-fi20, with ■ 
of Mr. Wwd by Mr. Surleai."— J.B.N. See alio p. 189, note f. 
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LII. 
To The EDITOR. 
Dear Raixe, [After 1816.] 

A. W.* having no money, passing two brode pieces, and ex- 
pecting none till tearme day, hath written to Maister Shafloo be.seeching 
him to send 20 lb. to Maister Edward Bloor forthwith. 

G. A. hath, perhaps, money of A. W.'s, but it is all more than due 
to Fra. Smale's att^, &c. on bill and bond. 

However, the most rueful portion of this letter refers to Walter Scott, 
for whom all Scotland might grieve " from Rosse's hills to Solway sea." 

R. S. 

LIU. 
To The EDITOR. 

Mainsforth, Jan. 17, 1817. 

Extractum Lraj^ quarund' ab admodu Rev Patre Dno S. 

Dunelm' Epo Ven' viro capeltno suo missa]& quax 

dat^ apud Mongewell viceS q""rto die Dec Mdcccxvj. 

" Pray assure Mr. Raine that I shall most readily (not only) 
subscribe for a large-paper copy of his intended work, but give all the 
assistance which my offices at Durham and Auckland afford. I have 
to congratulate Mr. Surtees and him on an offer, recently made to me, 
and which you will suppose I did not decline, of the papers well 
known to them both by the name of Mickleton and Spearman's MSS. 
to be deposited in Bishop Cosin's Library. They need not be told by 
me that these spoils of time shall not be withholden from them." 

Take heart of grace, therefore, for thou canst control Greorge and 
quell all his scruples. 



Et jam North Durham aasuesce vocari. 



Quin mox in patriam redeaa sub yere serene 
Barbaricos ducens Bebbn de monte triumphos, 
Et referas sterilis (si quas dat) Scotia lauros. 

Sir Cuthbert is gone to Newcastle, and has already sent me the first 
fruits of Gateshead Register; Riddels in abundance, some of whom 

* Mr. Surtees's affection for Anthony a Wood and his writings, has been mentioned 
above. He here assumes to himself the initiab of Wood*s name. G. A. is Mr. George 
Andrews, his bookseller in Durham, whose name he generally expressed by its initials. 
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rwuain yet to be explaiaed. Uf nothing, except an absurd 

report, which I aincerely hope is imfoijndtid, lliat he is lying unOer 
eenlence of death in the Tolbooth (Ediubiirgli) for sl«aUng Q. Mary's 
Prayer Book, highly illuininatud and cliaeed in gold, from the Advo- 
cates' library We liave had here for a week, and he 

studied RobiuHon Crusoe very devoutly, • • • Durhanj 

is full of dance and song, and Dr. is going to give a baU and 

supper in the Treasurj-, and David llilton and Tyler will play at cards 
on the Claxton box in the outer chamber; and a!J this while I cannot 
find that this great news of Micklcton and Spearman coming to town 
has occasioned any sensation. 1 should scarcely have written with so 

little to tell you, but tJiat Mr. desired 1 would communicate 

the Bishop's good intentions. Yours very sincerely, 

K. SUETEES. 



LIV. 

To TUK Bev. JOHN HODGSON. 
DeaB Sui, Munrfi-rth, Ju.. 19. ISi:. 

Perhaps some of the following extracts may be of use in your 
intended account of Jarrow. The originals are in the Treasurj-; and, if 
any of these seein sufficiently interesting, I will obtain you full copies. 
You need not return these, as they are only transcripts from my own 
collecdons. Believe me, yours very sincerely, 

H. SUHTEES. 

Of Jarrow, any general iuformatJon which will not interfere with 
your own particular publication will be valued, as your local knowledge 
■will ensure its accuracy ; but I am far from wishing to anticipate you 
and your preserves; your Roman, Saxon, or Danish game sliall, ou 
due notice, be properly respected. I am not aware whether Mr. 
Ellison has returned from the continent. In a book professedly de- 
voted to geaealogy, the pedigree of his family can scarce be omitted, 
and, if he has no regular account drawn out, I will make the best I can 
of it, and send the proof to Hebburu, to reci-ivo dates and corrections, 
as the least troublesome mode of having it rectified. Believe me, 
with sincere respect, yours very obliged, 

U. Sl'rtees. 



jLDorrioi9?»— LffrrHB& vr^ 



LV. 
To C. E. Sff^ftPB. 



'•* *— ..1L7 



[The bc^xnixi^ of the Uoer a» wantiiii^ } 



" Thii ^]r*^T7ade was <:ertaiiilv more ;jexuie dum hifl ganrttSuiiftr. 
being. TenenLlLj, nhe nioac oijced ptiraon of his dme n^r '^onrceaie. F£ti 
was Terr prr;isp«»roii:3 ami beloved of alL &c.* as he was an excraordmarj 
kind laodjori and 2<ood master.'^ ICaiscer Tliointon * diea pioeecdA, as 
an rn.-=tan<?e ot' Sir Gervaae' J proffpericv and haY^anmeneaBr ca idle him 
^ the biL«bazui of jeveii wivea: — che tizst waa die h^taaxj&d Pfineiiiper 
dangbxer <-jf Bobert Earl of Warwick ( ahe waa mncher of die wnssched 
iinl>'jrtixnase Str Gerraae^ hia hshers zTftaaaac cijvie;: 2. FruuxsT 
daoghter of Frazuru Earl of CanLberiazid ; hnL^ diac jou may iee aU 
the daces and calcolace Sir Gerraae'i speed: — 



1. LedT^S. Lari7=:flfr Ger.=::^. Xar?. =4. Im- =5. Am,=(f. Jja«C^=^. JlivBt, 



lope Clidori, S^^Joae, Jolm «eJU«k^ ftr Fsa^ a»<^ Has/j 

Rich. Ob. 23 I<S«S'{, Ec«}k«^ w>i. 4# f^rAthir, E/k, «# Hj*. 

ob. 2)S Xov. sc ^>. Ecwke, Jo. ^4 «». ^Umb^ cofPr 

Oct. K2T, »i»r». IM^M. LoK. «r>«, <». tmk^ 

1613, «c33. vii.'^«jfr Aifiia.</ CA£.«t. y*c». H«M- 

^- FEaJUdk^ Lowim, 1 Jwml <i6. £7 nC-lMi* 






The great Sir Gerrase was red-haired^ aad died, taje Thvr* xon 
(who attended him>. " of a petrifaction of hie ureten», as thing? ai^ 
petrified bj the dropping well^ near Knaresbn:u;i[h.'* 

Sir Genrase had isene bv his firft, second^ and fixth wives onjy. 
As Thorrjton's Xottingham^Fdre is probably wA vt*rY conunou in 
Scotland, I extract these few hint? relative t/> this great nxaji. Aii*/ther 
such instance I may hardly h^^x- Vj fin^l of mnjw^m uiMj^mpUx, but a 
few other inferior worthies shall f>e h/AaA, 

Obsene wr English prelat/r«, a« i»,x/,i a^ they wenr let Uy/se, njadi? 
ample use r^f their mjw privilirge /^^^jy/iwing inaid/-ixs a/i^i wi/ly^wb:— 

Archbishop llutUm Ui thw^; William Jam-*, Bi*hop <^' liurham, 
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lliTue; Kiuhard Barnes, Bishop of Durham, married Jane Dyllj-cotes, a 
Frencli woman, in Lent, of uU times, for his second wife, after bidding 
farewuli to his first with " O! Fridenionda vale — viclrix casta Jldes." 

Sir Timothy 'ft'hittingliani, of Holmeside, Knt. (son uf William 
Whitlingham, tht iconoclast Dean of Durham) had three wives, and 
of one of tliem is the following entry : — 

S' Nicholas N. Castle. Burials 1G04. " Dame Whittioghara mur- 
thered by her husband, buryed 17 Ap. 1604." 

He lived long afU-rwards, much respected in consequence; buried 
another dame, under a great blue slab at Lanchestcr, in 1617; and, in 
1C19, ifl described as " an ancient kilight, a severe justicer, and very 
fitt to be Provost Marshall of the Trained Bands of Durham." 

Sir John Calverley, of Littlebum, co. pal., three wives, but he was a 
douce, honest man, and never slew them except in fair childbed. 
1. Ann, dau. of Ilutton, Archbishop of York, 8 children. 2. A dau. of 
said Sir Timothy Whittingham, 4 cliildren. 3. Eliz. Freville, 9 children; 
in all 21 by three wives. 

Sir Thomas Hilton, Baron of Hilton, four wives; 1. Eliz. dau. and 
coh. of John Clen-aux of Croft. 2. The Lady Lambert. 3. A dau. of 
Sir Henry Boynton. 4. Apnes Baxter, widow, died sine prote, 1561. 

You may observe, if I have not told you Ijefore, that Bishop Burnet 
nol«s the cool behaviour and recollection of Sir IL Vane, previous to 
his execution. " When he saw his death was designed, he composed 
himself to it, with a resolution that surprised," &c. " Some instances of 
this were very e.\lraordinary, though they cannot be mentioned with 
decency." This is doubtless the job — Bumet, i., 237-8, HisL own 
Times. The lady born posthumous, was Albinia, wife to Henry Forth, 
Alderman of London, and had by him Henry Forth, of Darlington, Esq., 
A hanger-on at Raby, who was the vej^ image of his grandfather Sir 
Henry Vane. 

As I can find no Scotch ghosls nor warlocks, I'll give you au English 
one. Chrietopher, first Lord Barnard, (son of Sir Henry Vane,) was 
persuaded by his wife into a most unreasonable jealousy and disUke of 
his eldest son, and intending to pull down Raby, actually proceeded to 
take the lead off, when his son stopped him by on injunction in Chan- 
cery. (The case is iu Vemou's Reports.) This old jade, after her death, 
used to drive about in the air, in a black coach and nix ; sometimes she 
take* ground and drives slowly up the lawn to Alice's Weil, and still 
more frequently walks the battlements of llaby, with a pair of brass 
knitting needles, and is called Old Hell Cat. The coach and sijE is 



ADDITIONS — LETTERS. 38 1 

nothing extraordinary ; but perhaps tlie following equipage may be a 
little unusual. 

" John Borrow departed this life, the 17th day of January, being 
Satterday, this yeare 1684-5, and was reported that he see a coach 
drawue by six swine, all black, and a black man satt upon the cotch 
box. He fell sick upout and dy'd, and of his death severall apparitions 
appeared after." Verbatim from the diary of Jacob Bee, citizen, glover, 
publican, schoolmaster, brewer, and diarian, in a certain book intitled, 
"Jacob Bee, his booke, given him the 29 Aug., 1681." Another 
extract : " Mr. John Whittle, a popish taylor, being very troublesome 
to the taylors in Durham, departed 23 April, 1685. A figure of a 
blazing star was seen." Bee was son of Nic. Bee, of Framwellgate, in 
Patrick George's parish, and the beloved husband of Elizabeth liabbett 
He says he " began to shave together with • * * ^nd 
shaved one man very ill." — Diary. He afterwards kept a regular 
accoimt of his shavings, and on the morning of Bishop Crewe's triumph- 
ant entry with his second lady, madam Dolly Forster, " shaved seven- 
teen persons, amongst whom was the bishop's butler." One would 
think one was reading the genuine remains of P. P. the parish clerk. 

The claim of " the Lady Slingsby," lies between the possible wife of 
Sir Arthur Slingsby, (son of Sir Guildford S., Knt., employed in 
Ireland, and Comptroller of the Navy, who was eighth son of Sir Francis 
of Scriven,) created a baronet at Brussells, about 1657, and Elizabeth 
Cuffe, said to be of Cuff Hall, county Somerset (but in the family 
pedigree merely styled an Irishwoman), wife to Sir Francis Slingsby 
of Eolmore in Ireland, constable of some castle there, &c., &c., younger 
brother to Sir Guildford abovenamed. It is certain the Lady S. was 
no direct Baronetess of Scriven. 

Painted Glass. — I have got you the head of a monk, which I men- 
tioned I think at Edinburgh, and since that, the arms of Richardson, 
three lions heads, very basely done; but I mean to reside great part of 
November in Durham, and I fancy many reliques are scattered in 
Durham. I never thought about them before. About 1775, the 
great east window in the Cathedral was blown in, and the painted 
glass was picked up and scatterred over the town, the light being 
restored with clear glass. There is one great box fiill of fragments 
preserved in usum Dec. et Cap. ; but much found its way out, and of 
such is my hope. Durham is an ancient place, full of oddments. Be so 
good as to direct me how to pack glass safe. I am very young and 
sore afraid. 
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I shall be most happy to huor that the heir of Cherrietrees is pre- 
served to pOBterity. He should have a medal und motto, " Uaud ulll 
vetemin rirtute secundus." Believe me, yours ever siucerdy, 

U. SlTiTEES, 



To C. K. SHARPE, Esq. 

DEAB ShARPE, Mainriortli, Nov. U, 18IT. 

I have been shamefully uiigligent, but that same lubberly lad, 
of whose abrupt departure you complained, has made another Hegira 

from hiB father's seat without calling for hia cargo, which was 

in readiness. 

I now inflict a parcel on him, under cover of which, I send you a 
box with a monlt's head, which came from a window in the abbey, 
blown in about fortj years ago, and a miserable glazing of the arms of 
Richardson, impaling Vavasour, cracked and soldered in the middle. 
There are four pieces of plain coloured glass in the same house from 
whence the arms came, but they have stuck iliem up in a passage 
light, and won't accept of clear glass instead. I beheve other fragments 
are stijl to be bad; and I have people on the look out. In great haste, 
believe me yours truly, 



To C. K. SHARPE. Esq. 
Dear Sharpe, J«n. 9, 1818. 

Though I have delayed writing from day to day, in hopes of a 
traveller bound to Edinburgh, it has not been want of admiration for 
your witchery that hite kept me silent. I never did see so much in so 
small a compass.* There is so vei-y much of Sharpe in it, that I must 
conclude you have favoured me with a sketch iu your very best style. 
Accept my best thanks for this inestimable gem. A pudding, &c., shall 
be bound up in a splendid Somerville. It has imposed on many of our 
semi-antiquaries, who are not pennitted to hear the genuine Story. 

* A copy of tlie drawLns of llu> nilclies referrtd lo in n fornicr page, from which aa 
«ngTavin)[ «nu ullarwiirdii made for Hogg'i Queen's Wake. 
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Your assistance to Master Constable has obliged mh to take in his 
magazine, that I may read your histories, marvellous pleasant, of frail 
countesses and fauns, " a' black, but very bonny." Do tell them to give 
us more good old stories, and to leave out their criticisms and literary 
disquisitions, falsely so called. 

Your glass is packed up ; but it would be an Irish present to send it 
by the mail. I saw last month a chest full, which a modem owner has 
stripped from an old bay-window at Walworth, and keeps in a great 
box, but will part with none. It contains the arms of Elizabeth and 
all her chivalry, in roundels, with garters and devices, roses and port- 
cullises. It's worth your looking at if ever you come to Mainsforth ; 
and good post road. I think I shall pick up some more fragments in 
Durham. 

I wish you would keep a look-out on young on the sea-coast, 

and let me know how his fish diet goes on. He is h(;ir to all our 

ancient honours of and will be some day, probably, lord of a 

beautifiil tract of country which I rode through yesterday from Bar- 
nard Castle nearly to Brough, twenty miles of hill and dale, and wood, 
Lunedale and Bauldersdale. Lord ■ and his brother have no 

connection; but I should like to hear of the lad coming to good, 
or else farewell the . 

Give my most sincere respects to your mother, and Miss Sharpe, and 
fail not to remember me to honoured Walter, if in Edinburgh, and 
let me know that his health is favourable. I hope to see your good 
town, before he leaves it for the summer. Yours very truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

Lvm. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainaforth, Jan. 16, 1818. 

Your Bamabsean communications shall go to head quarters. 
He must make out his own case about Braithwaite,* who, I find, from 
Bum and Nicolson (where his pedigree is exhibited), was an idle, 
classical, gentlemanly dog, like enough to write poetry, whose family 
came to a bad end, much owing to his improvidence. Once, -I have 
written about Ilucheoun, but I think the Christmas vacation came in 

* The late Mr. Haslewood and his inquiries respecting the authorship of Drunken 
Bamaby's Poems seem to be here alluded to. 
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Mr. Nichols, who 1 know gets things 
I aui about to send him some papers 



the vay. 1 shall now ili^: 
copied at Oxford, to look to it. I 
in a few days. 

Now remember, you promised us a visit. 1 shall be at home all 
nest week, Irom Sunday lo Sunday. The yttxk after that 1 shall be 
chiefly in Durham. Af)«rwards, probably, at home again. But the 
first lime is the best, if you can slip your foot out of the chains of law 
aud animate us here for a few days by strange discussions, noTel 
observationB, and a defence of the French nation, who, as Mrs. Surtees 
is pleased to assert, stand very miidi in need of such assistance. 
Yours very truly, 

R. Sl-rtees. 



To The EDITOR. 



Deah Kai.ije, 

This comes by a messenger 
schoolmaster [at Bishop Middleham], 
wishes, at all events, to know what f 
for places hujusmodi. You need u 
presents himself before you, he has 
succeeding, being totally 
conduct, ever since I hai 



Maiiufurlli, Ap. 29, 1818. 

Ira ordinary, Mr. our 

<i, hearing of your vacancy,* 
of quaUfications are required 
no delicacy, as, though he 
oi, 1 believe, much idea of 
what will be required. For liia 
known him, 1 can answer soundly. His 



writing and cyphering I presume to be sufficient, being i 
scholar. He can gauge and measure land, (or stations, i.e. castrameta- 
tion,) and is, naturally, an uncommon clever, quick fellow, certainly 
above his present situation. Latin, I tell him, will be a rock a-liead, 
though Yorke has been cramming hhn lately. I teil him also, I know 
nothing of your hours or your emoluments. 

This post brings me a letter from Jos. Dawson. t He wants aadly to 
see us the nest time we are at Edmondbiers. Indeed, he wishes to see 
me on a case of conscience, on which you will give iiun much more 
profitable advice than myself, I dare say. 



• The n 



Mr. Chulton 

t Sup. 2 



nloSic^ewuIlial 
Id not otitiun the 
a ^ntlenun oft 



»l and V 



n Duriiam ichool. 
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[Inclosed in the above letter, which was unsealed, was the following.] 

ViR AMPLISSIME, 

Prsesento tibi in vico quodam (cujus nominis oblitus 

sum) prope Rubeum Montem tuum natiun, honestis satum paren- 
tibus, terra (hand mari quidem) variis vicibus jactatum, apud nos 
hodiemis diebus in Ludi Literarii agrestis (rusticiy placed above) ergas- 

tiilo delitescentem. eio nee ingenimn deest nee vivida vis,* 

quippe solo natura subest; quod equidem, sicut in Eborascensibus 
cffiteris (men of Eoferwicscire), sic in Rubeo-Montanis f vestris maxime 
semper ita rem se habere observavi. Locum, quem ambit, vix, ac ne 
vix quidem, sperat ; rerum hui*mo'i penitus ignarus. A te discat quid ^ 
ab hypodidascalo hujus ordinis jure petatur; nee insulso modo, lacobe, 
tractes, nee aspero; quin ad lares suos sub occidente cespite (Ep'i 
Midlam) leniter dimittas. Scripsi pomeridianis horis, 

Tui amantissimus, 

R. S. 



LX. 
To The EDITOR. 

Dear Raine, Edinburgh, 2, Fred. Street, 3 Jnne^ 1818. 

I have had a very consolatory letter from Blore. He is coming 
down, either to Edinburgh or Bambrough, in a few days or weeks, ex- 
pressly to see you and me, and finish his sketches for what he calls 
" Northern Antiquities." Is this your work or some Edinburgh thing? 
However, we shall catch him and work him a little. Our plans are 
thus: — Edinburgh is in a state of heat, which makes my head ache 
and my hands tremble. People who have much more of the sala- 
mander than myself feel it, and, if I were to live here, I would take a 
few lessons of that burning woman. Mr. Trevelyan, of Wallington, is 
here, and several people whom I know. We dine at Walter Scott's to- 
day with Charles Sharpe and other antiquarian socii. Let me hear 

* Neo uxor pudica, honesta, cauta, cata, non ita pridem our huswife Tel house- 
keeper apud Maynsforth, quod est una magna securitas (velut diceret Bamabaa) pro 
bono conductu alicujus Tiri, Anglice for y* good and holsome haTiours of any syche 
kempe. — ^Note by Mr. Snrtees. 

f Men of Richmondshire. — R.8. ^ 

2c 
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from you about Broome I'ark, and, if you think right, we'll write to 
offer our company when I know the times and Beaaons. Answer me 
quickly. Thou knowesl my impatience, and ihiB arson of Edinburgh 
does not co<il me. 

B.B. 

LXI. 

To The EDITOR. 

Dear Raise, 3. Frederic Street, Edinborgti, 

Wedn, morning (June, 1818]. 

It is impossible that I can think of leaving Edinburgh till the 
latest day in my power, which is Monday. C)n thai night I purpose 
sleeping at Berwick, and travelling towards Broome i'ark next day. 
But, if the weather is fine, I shall be tempted to take a day for 
Norbam, and, in that case, shall reach Broome Park on Wednesday. 
You must be ready to depart with me, in spite of all attractions, in a 
very few days, as I must see Hendon in the end of the week, and, if 
you could spare a day, we could go from Newcastle thither by Jarrow. 
Biore'a landlady, who has a face shining with good liumour and might 
make a good landlady for Jedidiah to describe, supposes Blore, poor 
fellow, to have sidled for Hambiii'gh.' The lodgings are admirable. 
I am gomg to view the tomba of the martyrs in the Grey Friars 
churchyard, 

R. S. 

Kev. Jsmia Raine, Banitm>ii){h. 



LXI I. 

To Th« Rev. JOHN HODGfiON. 

Dear Hodosuh, About 1319. 

I hasten to ann you with euch Introductioiis as are in my 
power; but I apprehend that before you receive them you will have 
overcome all difficulties of introduction to libraries, &o. I can depend 
upon Mr. Sam. Bcntley for shewing you every attention, and I wrote to 
him individually, as he particularly conducts my work at the press ; 

• Mr. Blore hud left Edinbun^h to join mr ot Hjiniliroiinh, for the purpo» of 
making drawingi tor nij Iliitoi? of North Durhuni. 
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but the letter will do equally well if delivered to Mr. Bowyer Nichols. 
Bentham is an old friend of mine, who has a good topographical 
library, an extensive acquaintance, and can introduce you to the 
library of the Antiquarian Society. 

The Heralds' OflBce.-I am unaware whether my friend is in 

town, and, if he be, whether he will think it for your advantage to act 
as your introducer to the College ; the fact is, the place is suapte natwra 
belUcosum, and there has been a split in the college, which has placed 

in an awkward predicament with some of his brethren; 

* # • • 

at any rate, he has vast stores of his own, which he will readily com- 
municate, and knows more of northern pedigrees than all the college 
together. You may consult him on all the above diffictdties frankly, 
and he will tell you whether he can be of use or no. 

1 add a modest letter to Mr. Young,* whom you must understand 

I never saw in my life, but, in 's absence, he has done very 

much for me. 

If you want more auxiliaries, caU on Edward Blore, 27, King Street, 
Portman Square. I do not know anything you can do for me, but, if 
is not in town, be so good as direct the letter to him. 

I send, on another slip, some little memoranda about documents in 
the Museum and Heralds* College. This and all the other gear will 
not go in one frank, so I shall trouble Mr. Ellison with a couple; both 
the contents are to be claimed as yours. Yours, truly, 

R. S. 



Lxm. 

Rev. JAMES RAINE, South Bailey Streete, Duresme, at Mrs. Reed*8. 

Trusting yat yes psents will fynde you in yr upp' chamb'^ (w** is 
moche pleasaunt w^ syght of y® laddes simi' howse, where Crof^ Sheare- 
wodde watcheth mee eate my meate), safe returned fro y® Beares',f I 
send you an Epistle of Davye Howme, to the p'or of Duresme, dated at 
Coldbrandspeth, w** is singular curious, and may be wel noted in y' 
boke forth coming. It was found under a stone in my pore howse of 

• Now Sir C. G. Young, Garter King of Arms, between whom and Mr. Surteoa 
there grew up in after-yean the wannest friendship. 
t Berwick-upon-Tweed. 

2C2 
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Muinforde. I purpose abyding in Duresme, at the sale of bokes late 
longig to y* parson of Wesainglon, and schal desire yow to engage me 
an upper chamber and slepingrome, if it may behad, atxuistrisDaviflon's, 
mother to y' now parson of Weaaington; and I Eliall abide in Dureame 
by the space of one weeke, in w'' time moche may be demised, t reate 
with dewty to Maister Johne Carr, and Uoee his bedfelo, and yo" to 
command, 

KouEnr Sitbtees. 

Fro mjr pore houio of Hunfwdc, 
Ibii fifteenth Juiuei7, [1816.] 



To C. K. SHARPE. Esu. 
DeAK ShAHPE, MiTL-b 21, ISlit. 

I shall be extremely happy to receire your Warlock book, 
either by the mai], or by the only other channel I can think of, in 
Messrs. Constable's parcel to George Andrews, bookseller, Durham, who 
has some of tlieir magazines and other matters monthly. But if this 
does not exactly hit the time, do not suspend me another montL, but 
let me have Law* by ihc mail. I do tnist you will go on throwing out 
from lime to time successive portions of recondite Scots hiaiory, and 
specially diablerie of all sorts; in whicli, though I have none of your 
faith, my imagination is horribly interested. 

I grieve to hear you complain of ill-healih, Tou talked of Bati, and 
should you ever execute that purpose, remember there is a halting-place 
for you here, with a warm room, a sunny garden, and your own liberty 
in all things lawiiil. 

1 believe I may be in Edinburgh for n day or two, as late perhaps 
as mid June. I shall be at Berwick, vrith James Raine of Durham, 
who takes from my shoulders the portion called North Durham, t. e. 
Norham and Islandshire, constructing a folio volume, which may be 
either part of my work, or taken by the Borderers as a separate publi- 
cation. We are going to explore Coldingham, and many other places 
which wei-e connected with our said Cuthbert. The charters at Dur- 
ham are innumerable on these subjects, and armorial seals will be pub- 
lished in plenty of Scots gentry, benefactors to Coldingham; and in 
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particular, a series of seven Earls of Marcb, Waldeve, Gospatric, &c,, 
and an odd fellow called Thor Longus. 

My own work, vol. ii., goes on slow and steady. I hope to present 
you with another huge folio in about six or eight months. Having the 
proofs up and down is very tedious. 

If Scott is in Edinburgh, do remember me to him. I hope he is 
well, free from all complaints. I do most heartily love and honour 
him. 

I am going to rake together some Jacobite stories of Radcliffe, 
Forster, &c., as I hear Hogg is about to publish annals of those times, 
and I wish to have some of our English Jacobites bound up in the nose- 
gay, which I dare say will be miscellaneous enough. Will Scott shed a 
ray over it from his flaming torch ? I wish he had Tindertaken it. 

My best respects wait on your mother and Miss Sharpe. Believe me 
yours truly, 

K. SURTEES. 



LXV. 

To The EDITOR. 

[Late in 1819.] 

Have you not a copy of the HUtona* (from vol. ii., p. 20, &c.,) 
printed separately I mean. If you have, let me have it for the Christ- 
mas. I want to enter divers notes which have occurred since, and 
have thoughts of adding a title-page and other supplements ; which, with 
Lord Strathmore's plate, will make a handsome separate thing — ^print 
about twenty copies. Bentley, now separate from Nichols, might be 
glad to do this. I am sending off some rubbishy books, but discern 
one or two which might find a dark comer in your future rectory, apud 

, Mughfnw\ or the like, or some place in pcUronat. . Have you Bishop 

Anthony Sparrow*s Collection of Articles, Canons, &c., Edward VI., 
Charles I , or Stillingfleet's Irenicum or Weapon Salve ? I have also a 
book or two about the Starry Heavens, with Sidereous Observations and 
Diagrams, by Jo. Kepler and Peter Gassendi, which Carr is welcome 
to ; himself is as rare of occurrence here as a comet. 

* His own account of the Hilton fiunily, extracted from the second yoL of his 
History. 
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To EDWARD BLORE, Estt.' 
Dear Blore, Mainsfotih, Deo. 18, 1819, 

HaTing an opportunity in a pared, I send a line merely to say I 
had youTB, and to quiet your apprehensions for us, as to the Radicals, who 
may eettainJy exist for any thing I know, but we are not at all sensible 
of it here. 1 believe the whole matter to be extremely exaggerated ; 
and, whatever may be the ease in Yorkshire and Lancashire, Lave not 
the slightest " idea that there is anything like a serious disposition to 
rebellion here. There may be five or six hundred discontented colliers, 
and as many iron manufacturers on the Dwwenl, where they have been 
much distressed, but nothing like general diBaffection. The people 
fngliten one another. The best account of the matter is in Virgil, 



1 merely slip this line into a hasty parcel, to tell you we are well and 
quiet; but we can get neither shillinga nor sixpences. The people 
hoard them. Yours truly, 

K. SURTEES. 

To Sib C. SHARP. 

• • [About 1820.J 

From depositions in the Spiritual Court, Durham, anno 1617 ; — 

" Cecil Kirbe, widow of John Kirbe, of Hartiljwle, 

PouBET mlatis 33, hath known Isabel Porret twelve years &c. 

contra This examinate, betwixt Martymnaa and St. Andrew day . 

Delafclg. laate, cominge from the well in Uartinpoole, did hear and 

see Isabel Porrett and Helen Delafule chide togetherj 

and did heare, &c. the said Hellcn standing in their own dore name, 

tearme and coll the said Isabell Ponet , thou art a ; further 

saying that if she had not passed her word to Mr. Major she should 
not have passed by with a hide (skin) on her lace, &c." 
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Shall I venture to place my own Tjme-side ancestors on the same 
profaned sheet ?* 

17 Jan. 1617. Greorge Wrightson, clerk, examined. But let him 
pass, and let old Brodeoke tell his own tale. 

" William Suerties, of Brodeoke in y* parish of Ovingham, gen., 
aged Ixxij armor, and father of Edward Suerties, mentioned, &c., sayth 
that Mr. Robert Suerties, of the cittie of Duresme, late deceased, about 
seaven yeares agoe, came to this deponent^s house at Brodeoke, as he had 
oflen done before, and said he had a great desire that his lands should 
contynew in the name of Suerties; and that if this deponent were 
pleased, he would give his neice Margaret Coleson, to Edward, this 
deponent*s son, and would settle the best part, &c." WeD, this passed 
on, and about two years after, old Brodeoke goes to Durham, meets 
Mr. Sureties in the market, who takes him and his cousin Newton home 
with him, renews the application, and the match is concluded, and the 
parties betrothed, in the presence of Mr. Robert Sureties, Mr. William 
Sureties, Greorge Wright curate of Ebchester, Sir John Maughan 
priest, and one Silvester, whose other name Mr. S. " knoweth not if he 
hard it ;" and of Richard and Rafe Newton. 

A much longer and more pithy deposition of Ralph Newton, of 
Mickley Grange, gent., aged 48, " that he was at his uncle's, Mr. Sure- 
ties, at Brodeoke when old Robin came, and saying, &c., asked to see 
the lad (Edward), and clapping him on the head said, *a wife, a wife 
for the lad, thou shalt have her, thou shalt have her,' «fec. ; and he was 
present when they were betrothed." And the merry old dog adds, 
" he saw Edward kisse her up behind a doore ;" but that the match was 
put off by Mrs. Sureties, wife to Mr. Robert, who said " she coidd 
not well spare said "Margaret about the house ; but as this deponent 
thinketh, wished another match." 

A cloud of other witnesses, Richard Newton, of Eltringham, gent.. 



* Mr. Surteee*8 collection of fiunily anecdotes was numerous and amusing. He 
would often tell the following tale with much glee, believing it to be genuine. I 
transcribe it from one of his papers. 

" The father of Robert (Robin of Ryton), was the first who raised the family from 
poverty, by making a remarkable bargain, for, being merry in company, where a 
young woman of great fortune was with her lover, one of the company drank to the 
lover's best thoughts, who answered he had none, not even for his mistress, any one 
being welcome to his interest with her for sixpence; this Edward Surtees the fether 
gave him. She, resenting the usage, reftised her lover and married Surtees, and the 
wife got the name of Sixpenny Jenny to her death.' 



*» 
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aged 23, Mr. John Hall, draper, Durham, &c., aiid the said maidenly 
Margaret, herself, who says " her aunt delayed the matcli, ahe was lou 
young, &c.; but she could he well content to perform her promise, and 
says ahe did take lieraell'to be eonlracted, &c." 

These cuiioua papers are mouldering iu files, in a dark cloeet, in a 
woi-se state than the Wills on the flagged floor; they arc far beyond 
oream colour, and have more tlie rotten cheese aud port-wine tinge, and 
crumble at every touch.* 

LXVTll. 
To am C. SHARP. 



CoiNB. — 1 wish yon would buy me, or wrile to the salesman to do so, 
lot 15, second day, the Scotch coins. If you mejin to sell old Bear Peter, 
I would give 25s. or 2Gs. for him, not more. For the James III. 
touchpiece (they- always have holes, which shews ihey have been used), 
12s. or lis. but, as a curiosity, it is worth more, otdy I dislike imperfect 
coins. Cunob. I will not meddle with. I wish to have one British 
specimen (perhaps they are Gallic), but will buy one with CVKO, or 
CAMV. The imitations of nobles are Dutch, of Utrecht and Campen, I 
believe worth little. 1 want them not. There is a tine noble of ... . 
Bui3;undy, which 1 suspected might be yours. Look well at your 
miscellaneous Edwards, &c. and do not throw away any which have 
Villa Serevici, boar's {? bear's) head mint-mark, nor Robert on Hadleie, 
nor Villa Sadingi. The last is so rare you are not likely to have it. 
All the following mints are somewhat scarce, Berevic, Cestre, Eson, 
Villa Knygcston (1.0. Hull). I have them all fine, except Radingi. 
The Mary is the Dowager head. The young head, which is the finest, 
is the Scotish fion alone with the tressure, but, if your Mary be vay 
fine, do not sell her to the Newcastlers under 3/. 3s. TU warrant her 
wortli it in London. I think 2i. 2s. the price of a fair specimen, such 
as I presumed yours might be, but if fine she is worth 1/. Is. more. 
Peler should have on his reverse the double eagle, aud ou its breast St. 
George and the Dragon. It is the couunon ducat gold of Russia, which, 
however, is not conunon; date, about 1712 to 1720, head laureate; if 
perfect, worth abtiut 253; if not quite fine, worth the gold. 

* The north aiile of the Ctnlilee, pnrtilianed ott li.t n wall, ivu llien Ilie Rpgietr)-. 
The trewitt regiUr; wai huilt in 1820. 
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LXIX. 
To Mrs. SURTEES. 

Who would think on 
Turk * at Lincoln. 

Dear Annie, (Poitmark, 11 May, 182 .) 

I have had strange journey ings by land, and, I may say, by 
water. I saw Ely, which disappointed me as to scenery ; 'tis a fat, 
lumpish, sloping island, crowned by a cathedral and a few clerical 
houses ; a place evidently destined to fatten a bishop and certain clerks ; 

betwixt and Cambridge a dreary fen ; the cathedral, cold, chaste, 

and regular, and no profusion of fine Gothic ornament nor much glass. 
I got by the coach to Chatteris, where I was almost better pleased 
with the poor remains of an old nimnery, a mouldering wall, a green 
croft, and a shattered cross. There the coach left me (going to Lynn, 
in Norfolk), and I got a chaise one long stage across to Peterborough, 
which pleased me as well as ever. The road from Chatteris to Peter- 
borough is through fens and marshes. Our Carr edges on a large scale ; 
only conceive the Skeme forty feet wide, and me in a chaise fording the 
old Bedford river, which, with a little overflow from rain, was near a 
quarter of a mile, but very shallow. At Peterborough, early; got 
restless, and found a Deeping chaise, which I persuaded to go round 
with me on its return to Croyland — a strange old abbey place in the 
very middle of the fens, with three bridges meeting. At Market 
Deeping I slept, and, at eight, the Lincoln mail caught me up and 
brought me here by half-past one. A flat, sandy, dreary country we 
went through ; but the magnificent approach to Lincoln pays for all ; 
a vast high cathedral towering over the town, which is half a mile 
below, and the steep space between hung with orchards and gardens 
now in lull bloom, and a few gentlemanly houses gathered round the 
Cathedral Close. I am fixed at the Hart, an old obscure-looking inn, 
but the best in the place, where they seem a hundred years Ixihind 
London, and half that behind York, but civil and quiet. This Lincoln- 
shire is all a mere agricultural county, and the boys bow and the girls 
courtsy to every thing like a Turk. Lincoln is only in manners a great 
village. I am just waiting for dinner (5 o'clock), and shall have time 

* Mr. Surtees's application of this name to himself, when writing to Mn. Surtees, 
has been already remarked upon. 
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to finish this before the mail goi» to-morrow. There are only two 
coaches go tlirough this place, and, 1 must either go by Uull, or, which 
I think I prefer, hy Gainsborough and Bawtry. I hope to be at York 
on Thursday night, and ahall slay a day tliere. The weather, this 
morning, was wet and nasty, and I was outside (inside full J, and a little 
chilled, but, I tmst, no worse. I ."ihall dine and have a little ramble, 
and go early to bed. 

9 o'clock. 

I have been at the Will Office and appointed with the gentleman, a 
very civil Mr. Swan, to meet me to-morrow. There is a Gainsbro' 
coach .... nigbi, but I miiy probably stay here all to-morrow. 
There arc a hundred nice odd things to see. I may say I have been a 
pilgrimage from one abbey to another. 'Tis a queer, lost, quiet part of 
the world; and this inn seems like an old descrleil college in vacatiou 
time. My new hat has got the old twist, and all the clergy bow to 
me : it is a regular shovel, I aaked the waiter where I could buy a 
small giiide to the cathedral and a little map of Lincolnshire? He saya 
" Gan to Mr. Brookes'a;* he has all sort of bukes; Sir Mountague 
Choimley and he's fearful thick when he comes a' town." 

ThnredBj morning. 

I slept well in a queer old den half a mile from my sitting-room, and 
this morning discovered there were two other Christians in this 
enchanted castle. Being kept in separate cells, it was odds we dis- 
covered it. I think a decent lawyer-like man is likely to go to York 
with me to-morrow, for the coach ends at Gainsborough. I will writi; 
when 1 reach York. 



LXX. 

To Th8 editor. 
Dear Raink, Crourh Hill, Homuj, M»y 8, 1820. 
We have lieen delayed by Miss Yarker's illness, but I believe 
we may see Dover on Tuesday, and Calais nest day. was to 



• ir I 


■m D 


>t mbuken. 


this 


ume 


Mr. 


Brooko iCill Nil 


■11 H 


rta of boolu, aod 


wimt ■> m 


iK.be 


i> a ubalu- 


and 


■n n 


nliiu 


nry, 


n t^liuni M 


r. Su 


rtfta nould hBYO 


dolightad 


Uit 


liitorieol A> 


d deacri|ili 




or Lincoln 


atl> 


dml is . cumpiftP 


pMWmot 


anuido. Th*lH] 


Tiimt 


M 


Imrc 


• l,l» 


jwrfrtllii iu 


piwJ 


Ills [jen, uid bui 


gjiincd fur 


LUcU 


h«lor). 

















ADDITIONS— LETTERS. 395 

be executed [married] on Thursday, but I have seen no account of the 
sentence being carried into effect. Nichols and he say that there need 
be no delay on account of the arrangement of plates, but this you know 

best, and, if not satisfied, must write to him. ^'s wife seems a 

sensible, good-tempered woman, who looks as if she would keep his 
house in order, and be decent and menceful. We all wish you were 
with us, and I wish I was at Edinburgh. 

R. S. 

LXXI. 
To The EDITOR. 

Dear RaiNE, Hornsey, London, Tuesday, June 18, 1820.* 

Just a week ago we landed at Dover, under a royal salute, 
having the Queen alongside of us, and she chased us all the way to 
London next day, but we gave her the slip at Greenwich, and stole away 
to Hornsey. We are all well at this present writing. 

Just to give you an item of what we have seen. Impritms, he who 
hath seen York need not regret leaving other cathedrals unseen. It is 
worth twenty of them together. 

Proximos Petro tamen occupavit 
Antwerp honores. 

Rouen also is fine — high Norman style ; but the fronts of all their 
churches are thickly bedizened with ornaments and images, sayntes and 
dyvels, in such excess, that I really begin to think it was better for us 
that the besom of reformation swept a few of the Uce off our old jades ; 
and, as to internals, there is nothing like York. Dirty altars dizcned 
with flowers and black with lamp-smoke, and most idolatrous pictures, 
make one regret the chastened splendours of an English cathedral, or 
even the barren interior of a Scotch kirk. Many of the folks, however, 
seem extremely decent, and no doubt there are, as Sancho says, good sort 
of people in all places. To give you our route briefly: we left; the great 
road at Abbeville, up to which point there is nothing worth seeing ; 
bare uninclosed tillage fields and little wood ; then to Neufchatel and 
Rouen, through fair Normandy, the best and brightest province of 
France. There is a strong resemblance to England ; inclosed farmholds, 

♦ Sec p. 162. 
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orchards, and mighty woods of beech, elm, and chestnut, hanging on 
the hills for miles in long unduloiting outlines. Rouen is superb in old 
wood houses, some of them dated 1400 to 1500; whole streets of most 
picturesque effect. In tbe cathedral, under a huge altar-tomb, unin - 
scribed, are said to sleep the old Norman princes. We traced the Seine 
all the way to Paris, and entered that glittering metropolis of sin by its 
most splendid barrier of Neuilly, through groves and palaces and 
gardens with gilt domes, &c. that made ray eyes ache. All is glitter, 
military parade, and a most unceasing intensity of life and motion, 
which fatigues an Englishman. The city as divided from this court 
end is nothing; black and stupid; no trade, uo front of commercial 
independence; unlike the lusty Loudon lads. From Paris adull uniform 
road to Brussels, through the fortified towns ; t'landera more English, as 
neat as a garden ; Brussels a deserted metropolis, large and peaceftil, 
with a touch of old York about it, Ohl Antwerp, queen of gavel 
endsl What profnsion of streets, broader than even London, all run up 
in timtastic gavels with trees and vines in and about their dwellings, 
and the Scheld like tliree Thameses washing llie old walls like a sober 
majestic old Dutch view, covered with sliips of ail nations. I never saw 
such aplace in my lite; eveiy house is a study of itself, and I am learning 
Dutch that I may go there again. From Antwerp back to Calais; 
nothing particidar except Gand, an inferior Antwerp, and a fine fare- 
well view from Cassell over Flanders, inclosed and wooded for leagues 
round the base of a green CiKlU fliU. 

At Paris we saw Dr. Haggitt, GanJen, Shipperdson, and Dick 
Wharton; and, at Antwerp, CoUinson of Gateshead. I shall be here 
ten days longer, if you choose to write. I have had such a ramble 
already, that I may not see Scotland this year, so we shall hardly meet 
till after your holidays. Yours, very truly, 

R. S. 

LXXII. 

Td 3iR CUTHBERT SHARP. 

Dear ShABP, Maimforth. Ort. 17. 1820. 

Besides, 1 have an adventiire for you, if you choose to atchieve it. 
I have lately liad a correspondenci; with a Mr. Hill (S. Hill, Jr. Esq. of 
.... Coll. Cambridge), whose mother, it seems, was the heiress of 
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the old line of Bainbridge, of Fryerhouse, in Teesdale, whose pedigree> 
stands in Dugdale, 1670. This youth has a pretty notion of drawing 
a pedigree, but must have rather a strange one of my statits and occu- 
pation. I took some trouble to give him a pedigree of his house of 
Baynbrigg, and the same day I had your medalets I heard from him, 
that he was leaving town for three weeks for Paris, and begged me to 
accept 5/. which he actually inclosed for my trouble ; desiring, at the 
same time, to subscribe, &c. &c. All I have to add is, he may be 
foimd at Meurice's, if you choose to see his genealogical face ; but this, 
just as you please. I shall write to him there, on the score of the 5/., 
neither in sorrow nor in anger, but just to set him right; but, shall 
not name you ; so you are quite at liberty. 

Tis a strange mistake, and .may amuse you in France, that 
Froissart mentions a Baron Aveugle, who, nevertheless, evidently had 
the full use of his eyes, and could see to lay on his blows ; and this 
turns out to be literally the Bwron of Ogle. 

That you may have all Durham over-sea matches, Richard Hodshon, 
first of Lintz, imcle to Sir Robert of Hebbome, about 1615, married 
Juliana, daughter and heir of Albertus HindenmuSf in Prucia. I do 
not expect you to identify her without a voyage to the Baltic, but 
hence come all the Albert Hodshons. 

William Blacket, of Hoppiland (ob. 26 Dec. 1695), styled in his 
epitaph " a Rege Suecorum agens apud Scotiam," Swedish Consid, I 
suppose, imported a French Duchess^ so termed, whom he picked up at 
Stockholm. She was buried in the orchard at Hoppiland, not 
choosing Hamsterley churchyard. Her style was Marie JDuchesse de 
BUns. Ob. circ. 1690. I fancy she is introuvahle. 

The Hardwicke Freviles have an authenticated descent from the old 
Lords of Tamworth, &c. and were probably Norman. Does the name 
or arms occur in the French books? They quarter Marmion, France 
and England, <&c. &c. Paternal arms, Gxdes, three crescents ermine. 

I throw these hints together just as food at perfect leisure, for a wet 
day in the libraries. 

By charter, 1180, before Bishop Hugh, &c. Hugo Burel gave Wind- 
gate to Henry Pudsey, in exchange for Percy and Mureres. Hugh 
Pudsey was sometime called Earl of Bar, in the realm of France, and 
Chancellor to Lewis VH., son of the Duresme Bishop Hugh. 

It might be a curious study for an idle hour or day or month to 
trace if French Chronicles have existed of the Norman gentry who 
followed Rolliades to England. I recollect thinking a good deal on 
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these subjects when I saw the old sidu-chapel and tomb of the Nomum 
princes at Roueii. 

From ■whence are Bruce and Baliol — Bailloul. The firat, ie it a 
personal appellative? The last may be au office. 

In Durham, soon after the Conquest, we had as territorial owners: 
De Valoignea (a lion rampant 1 1 have a fine seal of Roger Je Vaioniis), 
Pontchardon, Hugh Gubioun Lord of Tudhow (a chequy coat: the 
name seems personal, gubio, gvdg&m), D'Estouteville, Guischard de 
Charron, Montboucher. 

It would be curious to notu even lliat such places exist, still more 
that French-Norman noblesse of the same name continued. We know 
that there are French and English Harcourts, botli noblesse. Query; 
French Percys or Nevilles — Neuville. There is another odd point of 
connection between the isle and its opposite continent, of still earlier 
date. The old Britons fled in numbers to Armorica or Eretagne, and 
their British names still appear on the very face of the map, and iheir 
old dukea, like onr Welsh princea, were Hoels, Conans, and Arthurs; 
but this is quite out of L'Eveche de Duresme, la Amiindeville or Ila- 
mimdeville any place known in the village of Normandy? It is, I 
presume, Villa Hamonis, and Umfreville, probably, or Htimfreville, 
Villa Hiimfridi, whose ancestor is aaid to be cousin to the Conqueror 
and Lord of Tours and Viane. 

I have had another fee, 21. sent me fixim a mad squire in Somei-set- 
ahire for an answer to some queries after the name of Barwiae, in 
Cumberland. The deuce is in the people ; and there's anolhcr Earl of 
Marchmont loo desires my aid. They spring as fost as Baron Hiltons. 

Our fine weather ia broken into aoft autumnal rain. No frost yet, 
and the flowers like a second apring. Every tiling comes up except 
ray aecond volume. 

Lord Sirothmore's truateea offer me full access to all papers at 
Streatlam and Gibside, and complete the plates. 

Sit C. Sharp, Guligiuai Libnire, 
18, Rui> Viyienne, PariB. 

Lxxvm. 

To StB C. SHARP. 

• • • • • 1820. 

— Now for French mves. Madam Wliittingham. Take her own 
depoailion. Katharine Whittingham of Durham, widow, 9 Dec. 1590; 
to my son Timothy, " all my landes and title of landes which I have in 
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the realme of France at Bugce, scitnate within two or three miles of 
the city of Orleans, which descended to me from my father, Loys Jaque- 
mans of Orleance ; '* and mentions her great French bible. Now the 
Visitation of 1615 calls this lady, '^ Catharine, daughter to Lewis Jaqae- 
mans, heir to her mother, being heir of Gfouteron in OrleanSj'' and 
another account says Whittingham, who was ordained at Geneva, mar- 
ried a sister of John Calvin. 

Bishop Barnes. '^ Richard Barnes and Jane Dyllycotes, a French- 
woman, were married in hb castle of Durham, upon Wednesday, the 
second week in Lent, 27 March, 1582. St OswcUcPs, This must 
be a corrupt name, like DiUyfouk for Delaval, &c. &c. 

Sir Thomas Ridell of Fenham, &c. colonel of a r^ment for Charles 
I. died " a banished man for his loyalty " in 1652, and lies buried in 
St. Jaques's church in Antwerp. His brother Robert married Mag- 
dalenj a French lady, 

I have lately had letters patent, for they came open on the road, from 
James Chipchase, directing me to create Andrew Hume of Gravesend, 
mariner. Earl of Marchmont. His descent stands thus: — ♦ 

Sir Patrick Hume, Earl of Marchmont^ 
I 



8. Andrew^Isabella, dau. of Sir Andrew Ford, or Doctor Ford, of Darlington. 
I , 

William, died at Bnstow in 1747=r 

I ' 

Andrew John Hume, the Petitioner ! ! I 

Isaac Basire, archdeacon of ^ Northumberland, Rector of Stanhope, 
Prebendary, &c. native of or near Rouen. During the usurpation he 

* EztiBOt trom a letter to the Editor on the same subject : — 
** Here is a sailor at Qravesend, who desires me to make him Earl of Marchmont; 
and here is his pedigree : 

Patrick, first Earl of Marchmont. 

I 1 1 ' 

Patrick, Alexander, Sir Andrew,^l8abel, dau. of Sir or Doctor Henry Forth, 



2d Earl. 3d Earl. 8rd son. I of Darlington. 



William, died at Bristol 1747^Doll Waggit. 



I 

John- Andrew, Claimant, 1820. 

" Crawford (1716) calls the above Sir Andrew of Rinnagham, Baronet, and Judge 
of Session. If any modem peerage you can refer to (I have none) can extinguish Sir 
Andrew's issue, it may do the poor fellow*s, I mean John Andrew's, brains a service, 
for the sooner an extinguisher is put on his earldom the better.^* 
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travelled in Greece, I'alest.iup, and was professur at Alba Regalia, ob. 
1676, a;t. 79. His arms in ihe cathedral yard are . . , wavy . . . 
Crest, a denii-angel, wings and arma outspread. Perhaps the eoat may 
tKcur in eomc old coUection of French blajson, but no matter. He calls 
biias^ Jioth(»nagemis (Ta/^ur, and writes about 1640 to his brother Pc1«r 
Basire at Rouen. His brother writes to him then at Eg^lesclifie, " 1. 
remembering the good cheeses you make, do desire you, if there be any 
fillips to come directly to Rouen or Diepe, to Bend me one as b^ as 
the fooon." N.B. Yarm. cheese. 

We have had a noble harvest, and folks will say that brings cheap- 
ness, and cheapness stagnation of trade ; but the poor will at least have 
sound bread. The autumn is still most lovely, calm, and sunshiny, the 
trees all gold and crimson. 

I am heartily glad of the birth of Henry Charles Ferdinand. 1 trust 
the interesting situation of the child may make a favourable impreesiou 
on the pubUc mind. Tlie Duchess of Berri must he a gallant lass. If 
they should strike a medal i>q the yoimg prince, let me have one here- 
ailer. I have the duchess. 

" In 1645 Bishop Cosin (then an exile) clid, with the consent of the 
reformed minister of Cliarenton, near Paris, in his priestly habit, with his 
surplice, &c. bury Sir Wm. Camaby, a noble Enghsh knight, &c. not 
without contradiction of the Romish curate." I presume they have no 
registers of heretics, otherwise a flower or two from Charenton would 
figure in your nest Registrwn or Chroaicon. 

Woodness is comfortable, like his own Jacob Bee, at Sherburn 
House. • 

To Sir C. Sharp, 18, Roe Vi-ieone, Pari*. 



To The EDiTOR.t 
Deab RaINE, Mainiitorth, 7 Jan, 1821 , 

Raby and Bt. Edmund's arrived at Durham on Friday, and this 
morning (Sunday) I had a copy done up with plates complete. Saint 
Edmund's, subject, and etching, and all together, is a gem to set off 
any volume, and I rest quite satisfied with the general appearance of 
the book, still reserving my unqualified preference of I.ambton to any 



I chiefljlo IhiplatfaiiiteaJedfortbeaecond volume of the Historj'. 
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tiling of Turner's. I do not enter into his obscure style, and with some 
difficulty recognise the groves and wooded ravines of Gibside, which 
are so indistinct as to look to me like brambles and furze bushes. 
Blora's etchings represent the places in all truth, and seem to me a 
most gentlemanly style of proceeding. The Nevill tomb forms, I think, 
a very gorgeous subject for the front. If Blore will teU me by you a 
little about money matters, I wiD do the best I can. I will beg, bor- 
row, or steal for him. You can drop a line as you pass Rushyford, for 

I fear you will not have time to drop yourself. Last week came 

and staid two nights, in company, as it chanced, with the , who 

sat in a canton, and heard the ex-actor sing and rant. He says nay, but 
I am convinced he'll to the well-trod stage again. He looks well and 
fresh, and eats and sleeps well; but his head is full of recitations and 
medleys of that — stuff that poisons his brains. Yorke is 
extremely anxious about you, and when he reads of thieves and swag- 
gerers says, " Well, I hope they wont catch Raine." N.B. One com- 
mission only, a 2$, 6d. one. Bring me a clean, spick-and-span, bran- 
new halfcrown of George IV. Yours very truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

Rey. James Raine, at Edw. Blore's, Esq. 
56, Welbeck St. London. 



LXXV. 
To The EDITOR. 

[After 1820.] 

« * * * 

I am commencing a series of operations, hitherto with great 
success, on the midland district of Stockton Ward. On Wednesday 1 
traced Bishopton Mound, as well as I could.* I wish Blore to plan 
and sketch it accurately. Faber calls it an Arkite remain, sed apage et 
rem et vocem. It has nothing to do with any one but Roger Conyers, 
" qui ad sui munimentum coepit domum suam munire apud Bis- 

coptun."f 

• « « * 

* History, vol. iii. p. 67. f Sym. Dunelm. p. 276. 



2 D 
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LXXVl. 
To The Rkt. JOHN UODQSON. 

T>SJlR Sib, MBimrforth, Doc. SI, 1821. 

1 have jUBt had time to cast a hasty glimce over your fifth vol. 
(part iii. vol. i.) I like your brave plan of laying the foundation o" 
records first, and then referring to them ; but, whatever it may be to the 
general rpader, theee documents are as amuBJiig to me, and give occa- 
sion to as much reflection on the ups and downs of families and estates, 
ai any regular narrative. The rental of 16G3 is very interesting in this 
respect. I write however chiefly under an anxious wish that something 
should be done towards perpetuating the towers and peels of Northum- 
berland. 1 would wish to see every old strength and castelet pre- 
served, and really if you can get such an artist as Edward Swinburne,* 
and have his beautiful sketches executed so as to preserve their delight- 
ful truth and simplicity, you will be a greater benefactor to Northum- 
berland tlian by throwing out a few expensive plates for the benefit of 
connoisseurs. The plan also of reducing Buck's Views pleases me 
mightily. Widdrington looks like a gorgeous old dame in full dress. 
The very bulls' heads are on the great flight of steps, and one 
ini;^nes knights and ladies pacing up with solemn steps and slow, to 
feast in the great bay-window room on the left. Now is there not 
spirit enough in Northumberland to raise a fund for illustrating your 
pages with the views above hinted at? 1 should really hope it only 
wants setting Si-going, and that Major Anderson would not stand single 
in such a list. At all events, permit me to book myself ten guineas 
towards your ftiture volumes. I am afraid I have not sufficient ac- 
quaintance in Northumberland to set the stone a-rolling for you, but I 
really hope it may be done. 

I think your Society ■|' condescend to give tradesmen's tokens of the 
old issue a place on their shelves. I take this opportanity of sending 
of few of these knick-knacks, and some other trash which may sleep in 
their drawers till age makes them venerable. 

Raine, you probably know, is in London ; liis direction is E. Blore, 
56, Wdbcck Street, C'avendbh Squan'. Believe me, yours very sin- 
cerely, 

H. SURTEES. 
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LXXVU. 

To J. B. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Jan. 15, 1822, Mainsforth. 

Perhaps this original letter of Bishop Lowth [Potter,*] may 
be acceptable to your father if he proceeds with " lUustrations," &c. 
Frevile Lambton, of Biddic, Esq. to whom it is addressed, was a 
gentleman of considerable literary acquirements, and his library, which 
was only lately sold (tha property of his niece Mrs. Mary Lambton), 
contained a great many books of sterling value. You will please to 
return the original, and if made use of, say, " Communicated by Henry 
Donkin, Esq. Durham," whose leave I have to transmit it. Yours very 
truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

LXXVIII. 

To The EDITOR.f 
Dear Raine, 22 Feb. 1822. 

I got your inclosure only this morning, and have had little time 
to consider the subject. The day has been spent in sylva ccedua^ ^' fell- 
ing tall larch, rough elm, and verdant pine — thick hung with clustering 
cones," till my hands are as resinous as yours were when you cruelly 
rifled the nightingales of Ovington. 

I lament that Whitaker's last work on such a gaUant subject is so 
meagre. The desideratum is a History of noble Richmondshire on a 
new flation and fusion, carefully preserving every glowing gem and 
fragment of sparkling mica which the magician has flung from his 
rich mines so carelessly over the surface, fusing in the same furnace 
the grosser ores which he threw aside, and following up the numerous 
rich veins which he neglected to pursue. And who should be the subtle 
alchymist? who but C. Clarkson, whose industry and fidelity are on 
record in his substantial, sterling quarto, which will be a book of refer- 
ence and authority as long as Swale washes the castled cliffs of Rich- 
mond ; but I fear too much has been done to expect this, and Whitaker 
will at least stop the way for years against any regular and ample 

* Printed in Nichols's Illustrations of the Literary History of the Eighteenth 
Century, vol. iv., p. 863. 

f This letter refers chiefly to a scheme proposed by certain booksellersi upon which 
I had been consulted, for the enlargement and correction of Whitaker's History of 
Richmondshire. 

2 d2 
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o correct merely the ermtii of " Richmondshire " would be 
a tedious task; to fix -where additional information aad Illustration 
should terminate is still less eoEy. A mere accoimt of parochial 
structures and fonts, with scattered touches of landscape and reflections 
here aad tfierc^iro re itaia, which recall the best days of Whitaker to 
mind, compose the whole work ; and, to render it complete, a sturdy 
detail should be giyeo of the descent of property and blood. My own 
knowledge of the district is trifling, and my collections as to Yorkshire 
merely incidental; my assistance, therefore, even if my hands were at 
Uberty, would bfl of no avail. Te penes arbitriiim. If you had leisure 
to look aside from the Tweed, much might be Aone.; but 1 tfiink, 
betwixt the Fame Isles, Old Bebba, and the " painfid indoctrinating of 
youth," you are also pretty well entangled in the briers. Clarkson 
seems ihe fated individual for whom, if aught is to be done at present, 
the high emprize is reserved; and who can wish for more than such an 
honest chronicler as Christopher ? Most seriously, I have not seen a 
volume so stuffed with genuine, worthy information, well arranged and 
plainly told, and I trust the citizens of liichmond arc sensible of its 
value: their grandchildren certainly will. Let me know if anything is 
proceeded in; but, for the above reasons, I can be of no use. All the 
Yorkshire charters, &c. which I have, are from your books. 

Commend me to the great Tat*, whom I have ever honoured and 
admired, both for his own gallant character and for his steady attach- 
ment to Such an idle fellow as you are. You only teach school eight 
houra per diem, and, if you would just give up those ugly tricks of 
eating and sleeping, you might bring out a History of Richmond in 
seven volumes folio {inclusis Gale et Whitaker) in the spring of 1852, 
or vicesimo secundo Alexandrina; Victorite Mag. Brit. &c. Reginai. I 
wish you would prevail upon Tat« to meet you here at Easter. I ilduk 
it might do i/ou good, and 

" Much lionour'd wero my humble dome 
Shcnild le«ming'« chief benaith it enme.- 
About Dawes : — Hodgson told rae some little time ago there was such 
a plan. More I know not. Is money wanted '/ A couple of guineas 
or so are ready.* Dawes was famous not only for Greek but for an 
emunctory trick which he had, stronger than any man in lUyria. 

■ Tliniugli Mr. HodgMin'a excrtioni, ■ubscriptioni 
■ monument erected in hii church of Ileworlli in 
author of ths MiwelUnea Critica, JLo. 
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Can you give me a Bruce charter and seal to be cut thereunto, to 
fill about a foiuth of a page for Hartlepool ? Of such you spoke.* 

LXXIX. 

To Sir CUTHBERT SHARP. 

1822. [Before the publication of 
the 2nd vol.] 

* * * ♦ 

Haine is returned. He tells me G. Andrews says, "We shall 

have a sale at Grange." You cannot think how disagreeably this way 

of talking of our poor ex-member grates on my nerves. I have no 

stomach to that feast, and hope to hear that all the treasured stores of 

Grange will rest where they arcf 



LXXX. 

To Sir C. SHARP. 

[Circ. 1822.J 

• » • ♦ ' 

Jacob Bee in his glory. — Will of Robert TuUy, of South Street, gent. 
8 Aug. 1678 : — " I doe order that Mr. Hunt, Mr. Hadley, Mr. Lance- 
lot Bowes, Mr. Haull, George Moore, and Jacob Bee, shall carry me to 
my grave : every one of them shall have one gold ring and one scarf." 
Tully was son of an old Rector of Romaldkirk by a Bowes. 

My Garland shall seriously be printed some day by Sam. Bentley, 
who is to rival Buhner ; but they will be a Vantique^ and can have no 
dedication to moderns. This must not, may not, be ; but, if to any, to 
the mighty Minstrel of the Border, whose name may shed a gleam of 
romance over the pages. But probably no dedication at all. 



LXXXI. 

To The EDITOR. 

.. Aug. 1822. 
* • # • 

I have had two letters, one from Mr. Young the herald, the other 

from a relation, to say that John Taylor died in Edinburgh on the 5th 

* See Hi»t. vol. iii. p. 116. t See pp. 146, 147. 
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of August, of a. rapid fever. He had landed with a bnd cold from itc 
steamboai. I do nol know when I bave been more hurt. Hia cousin, 
William Taylor, Birclua Lane, has all his papers, Ac. and writes to 
know if there are any belonging to you, or that he was transcribing for 
you, auil to describe them, and be will forward them. I think I am 
quite disturbed in my coneeptions alwui it.* 



* See above, p. 3il6. With Mr. Tuylur Mr. Surteea bail iioL bran long uquuntvd. 
A modat request trom the (ormer thai Surteea would help bim, it he coald, in ■ 
geDealogic&i inquliy in which he vos ciigB^^, fed tu a coireflpondencc which vton 
ripcnad into a Mendship. Mr. Taylor iraa of tiorthem oitfrnotion, hawing heen born 
in the pariih ot Whickhiun, In genealogical inquirj he wu indehUg&ble, and ba 
Iwk the greatest pleainre in rendering eiei^ anistBDce in hi* power to Mr. Surleei 
•nd mjseir, who were at inch a diitanoo from the College of Anna and the British 
Hiueum, Iho« Uorehouwi of genealogy and hiatorj, u to render hta lud intaluable. 
On the 23d Maj, 1823, Mr. Surteei tbu« wrilet to Sir C. Sharp;—" The aocounl of 
poor TajIorV buriaiplice in Edinbargh, and the reuati for not penailtiog a mema- 
rial, are ver; wretched. I wished to l»j » atone over Ihc epol, even more thui ■ 
DCnolaph at Whiekluuil, nhich iB ail thM uan now be done." Ever; attempt to re- 

to hia memor; in the south aielo ol the church of Whickhom, ca. Uurhuu, with the 
fbllowing inaeripUou. The " Car. Geo. Young " ii now Sir Cbwlea Geo. Young, 
Garter King of Arn», to whuDi Mr. Taylor had bequeathed the principal port ot his 



Hue in agro Dunelmenn' 

honeMia orti parentibus; 

integer viue, Itdus et conatans 

Originibus Anglins (fovsnle genio) deditui 
induatrii qanni (elici m grnealogicaa 

ct nclenliam Ueruldicam coluernt, 
tentantur quo supenunt collectanea. 
Morbo lethali apud Edinam corrcplu* 

in ctemelcrio Boclaiji^ Oi^cidentiilii 

jaoBt ANONYMOS : 

lisnc ideircii tabulun 

aniimo (htu! ni mis mamre) socio 

pari bun Btudiis el unioro devineti 

ttobenus Surtooa, Jacobua Raine, et Car; Geo: Young 

Oblil V» die AuguBli a.d, u.D.rcc.x:(ii. 
annum >gen> trigeaimiun quurtum. 
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LXXXII. 
To Sir CUTHBEHT SHARP. 

MainBforth, Oct. 29, 1822. 

« • * « 

Ask this question of any military or war-office man :— 

Robert Oswald, aged 93, late sergeant 58th foot; pension one shilling 
per day; died September 24th, 1822, at Bishop Middleham. The 
quarter is due September 25th, and the widow and daughter are advised 
to swear that he died the 25th, but they are honest ; and his last hour 
was on the morning of the 24th. 

A soldier's pension is certainly due to the day of his decease ; but I 
have a recollection that their pay is always in advance. If so, how- 
ever hard, he has no claim; and these are no times for extension. 
You can easily ascertain this. 

Oswald saw Wolfe fall. I have his memoirs in autograph, which I 
think I shall reserve for your private press.* 

I trust you are in harbour. Yours in haste, 

R. SURTEES. 

* In another letter, Mr. Surtees sends the Memoir to Sunderland, to Sir Outhbert, 
with a request that it may be printed upon whity-brown paper, on a broadside, letter 
for letter, and word for word; and printed it was forthwith, with the most scrupulous 
regard for his directions. I cannot refrain from placing this piece of home-spun bio- 
graphy before the reader. 

The Adtentuhes of Rob. Oswald. 

Mr. Rob. Oswald Sargent Listed into bis Magesty King Qearge 58 Rigimint of foet 
and from thence he went to Herey foot Shier and from thence to Piimoth to Cork in 
larland from thir to Hali&x and Nouiscostia we goined the grand armey 13:000 Gnral 
Amus and Genral wolf Commanding Ofisers from thence to Cabilton we dis in barked 
to fight the french 1700 of them meant to disimpos ous but we bat them so 2 days after 
fought 4 day after we fought them againe and we got the Yictrey and drove them Jnto 
the Town and laidseag to them for 13 weaks night and day Candulating upon thim 
with Cannian and Bumsbill we sent a flag of trous into the Town saing if they wood 
not liver up to us we wood storm them all the French Genral Caplated with ous and 
gave ous the Town we lost 150 men but what thay lost we canot tell we left 3000 
men behind ous to gard the Town we Jmbark with Genral Wolf to at Tack tow gret 
flshreys in the land of New found land we took gasp Bay with a deal of loe in the 
night 20:000 of ous set out with a pilate to take mount Lewey and Storm the Town 
and Took all the inhabitins and Solders 

Next morning we took the preast and governess of the town and a man of ware 
bering up to take the fishermen and thir fish of but if thay (would) not tell us what 
she was we wood hang them all thay said tow Goona wood fetch hir in and one wood 
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Lxxxm. 

To Mn. U. ANDREWS. llooK»ELi.Ei(, Dihiiam.* 

Dkab Sir, 1828. 

Oiily remember wheu ihe pie is properly baited, to seiid u \ar^'.- 
copy to the Countess of Strathmore, " with Mr. Surtees'e respectful com- 
jilmentt." 

•M hir of HI we flared low Itooiu to fetcli bic in so we abut 260 men un bord sad look 
hii aa we nl fire lo the Idwp uid of we ovne So ve oudi to Halihx and look our 
wantn qurten So Gbdib] Wolfe cmme in the spring aad ordred oiu of tot CuuuIb} Uj 
take quetwok we eot red the river st alani then we look Hail nistaOB of ooudsr with 
terey Littel Lues we t»ok IsUnt oUuib we had 2 Terrey hard JngagemQDei and bet them 
of Ihen we Cook MuLtrarsnue; and thare I got wounded in my Bodej ao we bet them 
Bgino and then we took poiotcleare; lo then we ludmrch to the town ther we laid 14 
weaki WD smoind the town and tfaay wood not sorrender so QeUGrall wolf orders for 
OIU to ^ un bord of the boata and go aboot 5 mils above tbe tswn in the dead onr of 
the nigbt lo the french opned the gates and came to tight oiu on the plana otabromu k 
we took ■ i gun b»trey fMm them so genrell wolf came up and taid we wnreS good men 
lo stay thir « make for yon hill bo wv mi'l the ftvneb in the faso coming in a Ckillam 
■o thin we flred on them and ran in with our byneU till they ran a way uur sdey Camp 
bid OUB Retreat buek and brme the Line and the we marched up the flrs Bnggade 
tbe french march up lu (light ou» we (bent) Ibem and Ciled Oenrell mount Calbim 
thay wear 17:00(1 to lOiOOO ind we still had the Better uf them Qenrdl Wolf was 
wounded san and as be Lay he siud hue the Lorreta of England the day so be Dead 
with Pnue both with god and man Genrell MoantoD was wounded Lord Tounsend 
look Comand Bo we drove tbom into the Town so the next day we bured the Dead 
aOOO of oon and 7000 of tliirs and found 2 genrell more of tliirs in the slain and the 
town held out 4 days and in that time we wear all moat starved to doatli and we wear 
for sed to shoot the pidgins as thay flew by oui in flacks for want, in the 2S of aprill 
Ihay came down to layseag to ous and we went out to fight them and wo could not 
come on them 2 deep br thay weu- A bout ~4U:000 of them and a bout TOOO of out. 
and they banged ous in lo the garrison and J was wounded in Chat same time we war 
Toned lu flght buath men and women for a bout 11 weeka ihoror pervltion for wo had 
onley a buul Sue, of Pork and bread nday and half a pint uf Room aday and our 
woman flred a Ooon batrcy and onr man of ware came oup and we went and took 
inounttrallandPonja>:katrePortJBCkatrceand Sindskmala sirrell and Ibat utboend of 
Caoaday then we went Havanah and we lay seage to bim and took the town fTani theui 
•o we came home into Elarland and was lilllo lieter thir for we had lo go to curch with 
uurfierlocks with ous we went to roorlb tervis weto GiberallarSoJ was discEiarged for 
my wounda broken gainc (hear was onley 3 of oos Ictt that went out of England 
GradeuIB Rob Oswald. 

Robert, sou of Thomas and Anne Oswald, baptized April Sib, 1729. 

Robert Oewold, Out Pensiuner of Chetaea Buspital. buried September -JSih, 182U, 
aged -ja Year.. 

m,h,.,, Middltka,,, lh.iiiler. 
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Write this in some visible place. It would be aboniiuable to neglect 
this, which is the only civility perhaps I can ever pay in return fur 
Lord Strathmore^s attentions. Yours truly, 

R. SURTEES. 



LXXXIV. 



Dear Raine, 



[After 1823. J 



To The EDITOR. 

Survey St. Giles in and out, 

Get over the stiles 
To Maudlen • about, 
And Kepyer, and give the medical case 

That was done in that place, 
Of an alderman that cranmi'd himself 

And took the bottle off the shelf f 

LXXXV. 

To The EDITOR. 



Dear Raine, Mainsforth, 15 July, 1826. 

The great heat takes out of me all notion of York in the assize 
week. ... I do not know the extent of your holidays. If they do 
not last so long, 1^11 e^en make a break-out earlier, as soon as ever we 
are relieved by a thunder-storm or a water-spout. 

I had the books, and shall be glad to hear of your Gestes towards 
Carleil, ad, et ultra, murum. I grieve that Richard [of Cirencester] 
should be a forgery. What is Pierse Bridge if there be no Ad Teisam? 
I wish you would take a survey of the station, and note any memora- 
bilia. .... manu prse nimio calore tremulus. 

R. S. 
Rev. James Raine, OWngton, Gretabridge. 



* Magdalen Chapel, in ruins. 

f The above was written when Mr. Surtees was gathering together information for 
the history of the parish of St. Giles in Durham. I had frequently heard him say that 
he intended to avail himself of some peg or other on which he might hang the case 
and very characteristic proscription by Dr. Hunter above alluded to, and I therefore 
give it a place in a note. It is, as is believed, the only scrap left by Dr. Hunter, the 
antiquary, in his medical capacity, and it appears to terminate abruptly. A medical 
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LXXXVI. 

Tu The E[>ITUU. 

Good Maisteb Vice-Chanc', F'" Maiiufinli, 8 Aug, laas, 

Wee doe with greate and liartie contentemciit accept the 

newea of yo' pl'crment," aiid doe esteem it to be an office right 

worthily bestowed. Wee doe counsaile ye, if other maters lett 

not, to put forth some pithy peece on the dewties of a Chan' of the 

pmctitioDer of the present daj would protuiblir •quIb at bteeiling ■ pUient in the 
•aphsiia leln for > turfeit of bnudj uid water, alg, and ojaten. The W&lla vsre a 
bmil; of great pliarmaeopnUn (une in Durbun till neorl j modera timet : — 

Caroliu Wall, pboniucopnua Dunelmensi*. pleai habitiu, et doleribui riicumalicis. 
rbeutDatiinio et angiuffi a Biucepto frigore per decern elapui uinoa obnoxiun, alias 
legetiu, el^Hi menui din 2, sub veaperDni, cum alila nooiia Inacrviit ebibendic mistonc 
e Tin! Bpiritu lacoo llmoDum aqua fonlana el iBccbara confeatn, nib dio, in bortia 
Kepieriania, ad minimum per duaa boraa, acre turn tcmpurie hamido; inde revenni, 
edendii oWroii et soperbibando; ceraviiia! aJiquod tempus inaumlt, et poatea, «ra 
niwto, domum leplumque peliit. At a primo somno romitione el inquietudina el 
nglliiR laGeaitufl,ro]iquum nuctiA et partem inuquentii diej insomnb tnuaegil. Dora 
oirciter nona^ e lecto lurgens, horrore oorreptui, ad aliquod tt'tripus lectum petena 
inoalnit, iaquietudine el vomltione manentibui, quamvis onuioatuni frequenli u«u 
inlaMinoruED coatenta uUa eioneraiael. Ego, a prandio Tocutua, inisoi homineoi 
anhelum inquictam, abdomino, pnceordiu et b^pochoadriia inflUum, audore pvrfnsum 
moderato; in leoto jaeere neaciuiD propter reapirandi laborem, erectua lamen noii male 
reapiravit, cauaatua pnccipue priniarum viarum inbrclani ant diMenttnnem : Pulsum 
inreni fortem, irueqttalem, confuaam; urinam crudam neqnc contenlie aaturatam nac 
mbieuadani. Saoguiaem impero detrabendum e aapheua, ad anciiLa duodecim, et 
lomitioni cobibendo julapium ex asle, ab«atbio, aucco iimonuiD tMuralo at postea 
aqua cinam. hordeat. et mentbx diiuto cocbleatim aorbendum, tt epispaatuum am- 
plum et acre applicandum . . . et pro potu ordinario infueum ingrodiona' pectoral', 
cum tanliilo aueoi iimonum. Reliquum diei ot inaequentem noctem inquielua tnuu- 
egit, eadem perpeaaua ^mptonmta; aomno per vicee broviori gaviaua et audore parvo. 

Mmilifl pulaum reddidit fortiorcoi, non tamen regularom^ el bora prima pomeridiaua 
eadem quantitaa detraela i ajniatro, et teiperi e aaphena. Ea noote propinnvi potinnom 
alliarticam. el una iDtermiaaa bora emeticuui e puli. rad. Ipioaouan. el ayr. timon.. 
unde eliminutB uUa magna quantitu pbiegmalia admodum tboou oum eupboria, at 
pirvo vel nulla Bfrnplomatum lovamine. Poal aenum hotsm a potione auffieiuuler 
purgstaa, manenlo adhuc pnocordiorum el abdominia diatotiBiona, urina Imeuaque 
qualia primo morbt die cruda abaque eonlentia cujuaeonqne generis; puiaoa pnclerea 
iusqualis ol eonfUBUa. 

* Tlie Rci. Jama Baker, the Chancellor in Spiriluabi, ba.l, a few ilaja before, oon- 
Blituted mr Ilia Principal Surrugaio in the Consiatory t'ourt and Ujonsa of Dnrium. 
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Spoalties, and, cheeffly, touching the right proveing, ordering 
and conserving of deed men's testaments, and of the great mea- 
sure of benefitt by which both the publique and evy in his pticu- 
lar may be thereby advantaged. Trewly, Revd Sir, it were not 
amiss if, in y' discreffin, ye should, from y^ pulpitt of S* Marie, 
touch on the need yer is yat evy Christen man shuld testate, for 
y« pventing of sutes and variaunces emongst his kin efter his 
departure from this mortall stage, and of y^ grete nede yer is of 
employing some cunning clerke to drawe such instruments law- 
yerly and advisedly, and yat it is evy man's dewty to sett forth, 
at the topp or hedde of his testament, his simple and trew confes- 
sion of y« Christen faith, and, after that, to speke of the right 
ordering and deciding of his chattells, and especially to see that 
suche as stand seized to anie uses be faire and honest men, and 
not needie nor lusting eftier other men's estates. Trewly, me 
seemeth, it were well for the good will ye here our pubb'que 
libraries yat ye advised evy one, that hath anie aimcient bookes 
or collections of evidence, to beware how they suffer theise to fall 
into hands of ignorant or idle kin, that shal not understond or 
valew the same ; which wold be trewly a casting of pearles before 
a sort of swine ; but so to dispose of such bokes or evidence as 
they may be treasured up for time to come in some publique 
storehouse of learning. And the like matter, though it be of less 
needeful import, may be touched on as to Coynes and other 
curious gim-crackes, whereof yo' namesake, Maister Rayne, of 
Aukland, had good store, now for want of dew care lost and dis- 
persed.* In yo*" own pticuler you will doe well to cause y« regis- 
trar to fumigate often his office with vinegar and elder flowers, 
and to cast forth all dead vermine or petrified f rats, which may be 
found amongst y« Rotuli, and specially to avoyde y« filthy prac- 
tice of taking tabacco ; or, if he will needs smoak, let him provide 
himselfe with whity-brown or " cut and dried Dolly," and not goe 

* Allusion is here made to the Inventory of " Robert R&ine, usher of the firee grani- 
nuu: schoole of Bishop Auckland, gent/* made after his death in 1668, from which it 
appears that he possessed " a litle cabbinett with two gold rings, a large corrall with 
a silver chaine, a scale, and several pieces of silver, with some other things therein/* 

f The skeleton of a rat once found among the rolls in the Treasury was so termed 
hy an official person in the hearing of Mr. Surtees and myself. 
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about to light liis pipe with men's testaments,* pufBiig, aa it wen-. 
the evidence of men's loodes into filthy amoak and black aii\-. 
Ye shall doe well, also, in a wonle to the wise, to beware of a 
» * * *_ Trewly I have inis-apelt j" iaate worde with 

itioche thinking on our wordy frceiid — — , which is now in 

Dubblin, wher he and his ladie had like to have been kilt by a 
madde kowe, which wounded twenty-three Christen persons very 

greevoualy, and slew one pore char-woman in congpectu , 

as his letters missive to Maister Alyaaunder Logan doe teatifie. 

Maister Publique Orat<ir of y' Universitief purposeth coming 
hither on Mondaie, and atayeth over tlirec nightes, and on y* 
Wednosflaie we goe to Seggcfield pcessionally, I feare yee will 
be so lett and hindered, for honour bringetli trouble, that ye can- 
not come fortli to us, where yo' psence shuld, as at all tyms, be 
right hartilie acceptable. Soe no more, bat reslith in all trewth 
yours to comand, 

H. Sl'ktkis. 

Have ye not anie petigree of y" Baliouls fairly drauen out 
&0U1 evidences? There is moche discrejjaunce in Maister Dug- 
dalc's maner of setting forth tliereof, and y' evidences yat pertain 
to Bemerd Castel, and tlier seemith to be divers men of this 
name omitted in y^ disc^nt. A" 1231. Vixemnt John, Eustati^, 
Heury, and Nigel de Baliol, who made convention with the 
buahop ; and in 1254 lived Eustace and Gocetinc his brother, and 
in y< " Liber Vifce " Barnard Baliol sen', Barnard fii ej^, Ingel- 
ram, Wido (wbich aoimdetb Guy), Eustace fit ej^, Hawisia, et 
altera Hawisia, Agnes do Pichenei uxor Bern, jun., Matildia 
niatcT ej', Hugo fil ej^, et Roger et Jofees filii Hugonis. Aly- 
saundre Balyol, brother of John Kinge of Scoths, some say lell 
a sone Alysaundre, but nothing set downe of his eshewe. 

ISIaiater Jakkys, wee doe apprehend, is at Cambridge, Wee 
wold hartilie desire that lie were through his exercises, and were 
ordayned to some spualty. 

• A perei.li of iho nsme of Trottsr, who wu ReglUnr of Ihe Consistory Court s 
I'Vnturj >ii<l B half ago, hy the appointnumt of Bishop Lord Creve, ii sud to hnie iiul 
unfrcqucntl; Kf^Ied hit pip« with ■ Will, crying out, " Here gov Ibe TettMor." 

t llie pnnnt Master of 81. John's College, Cambridge, at thu lime Public Onlor 
of the uDiversity. 
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Ther is a testament, found in an odd boxe in j^ courte at 
Yorke, of one Peres Scotte, a preste yat was chaplen to Meg of 
Meldon^ and he styleth himselfe '^ Gierke and Maister of the Blak 
Arte," which is a straunge description for any Christen man ; and 
in y« hodie of y« instrument he speketh outright of divers sleights 
and cantrips, which doe at least sit on the skirts of the Darke 
Kingdom ; and he geveth divers spirits kept in botells to a preste 
in Framagate, and, by a coddicill, he revoketh moche of what he 
hath saide, and leaveth his Mistress of Meldon sole executour, 
and one he namyth Auld Nykolas to be supvisor, which matter 
the Chancelor of Yorke duly perpending, did refuse to graunt 
letters, unles it were clerid who suld be intendid by Nykolas, 
which mater I send for y*^ instruccon, if, qd absit, y« Uke case 
hapen in y dioc. 

Lxxxvn. 

To EDWARD SWINBURNE, Esq.* 

Dear Sir, Mainsforth, Nov. 3, 182.'>. 

My letter directed to Capheaton, giving some account of the situ- 
ation of our poor friend Taylor's family, has probably crossed yours on 
the road. 

I have received the proof and the vignettes safe. I am extremely 

* Edward Swinburne, Esq., was a younger brother of Sir John E. Swinburne, of 
Capheaton, Bart., and an amateur artist in water-colours of the highest taste and fame. 
Mr. Surtees, as it appears, became acquainted with Mr. Swinburne through their 
common friend Mr. J. B. Taylor, who has been mentioned above (p. 138). Upon Mr. 
Taylor's death, Mr. Surtees thus feelingly writes to Mr. Swinburne in another letter. 
** To me the loss of a frank and friendly creature, always ready to further my slightest 
wish, and also of (Uleg,) with a purity and simplicity little known, is irreparable.*^ Of 
the drawings which Mr. Swinburne kindly made and presented to Mr. Surtees, for the 
illustration of his History, the following, which speak in sufficiently plain terms of his 
taste and powers, were engraved, and appear in the fourth volume. Limekilns at 
South wick. Shields Harbour, Hartlepool, the Lower Tees near Dinsdale, the Bridges 
of Bishop Aucldand and Winston. Other drawings, especially of Lumley Castle, the 
High Force, the Fish-Lock at Dinsdale, were ready for the engraver. By the kind- 
ness of Sir John Swinburne, the editor is in possession of the various letters which were 
addressed to his brotlicr by Mr. Surtees on the subject of the above drawings and 
engravings, and also of those by Mr. Hodgson, extending over several years, relative to 
the embellishments for his History of Northumberland, to which Mr. Swinburne was 
also a willing contributor, both by his pencil and his purse. 
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well pleased with the soft effect of thf sky, iitid the liglit. thrown on tlii' 
luwu. The water ti>o, I should suppose, well managed. 1 am too little 
of a aaiior to see any defect about the rigging; but do certainly obseire 
tlie main vessel to be Dutch-built. I will return the vignettta in a few 
days by coach. I think the Tees Force might make au admirable plate. 
I am unwilling to relinquish auy of tliem, if ia progress wc find that 
the artists do not let tlie delicate spirit of the originals evaporate. 
A si>eeiinen or two will try that. • ■ ■ Believe me in haste 
yours truly, 

R. SUKTEES. 



To The EDFTOK. 
Mustek JaTME, Vib Menafurd, 28 Nov. 1S25, 

(I call ye not M' Cane', bicause y' is no gn.-t mater of start.) Yce 
gall wotc how I am sore letty'' of jomeying to Doresme on my affaires by 
an income in my chinne, which is called Phli-gmoii Erisffpelatoiis, and is 
likest of anie other thing to a burning fyer sett to y' berde as itt were 
by ould Nykldes, or liis prentice ayont Brigge ; and y' hayre, continually 
growing and rpnewing (rcnovando et crescendo, as y* Millars and 
Decimists say* ) thorof y* sore, tike a prickly stoble of ill weeds, lappi et 
tribulie, doeth prevent all tonsours from attempting y= adventure, so yat on 
y* mater I goe about w"" an ould gray morning goune (sikejike, reverently, 
as y° BtisshopcB wore at y* stake at Ossenforde), with gray haires 
clippit on y' upper lippe ; and as to y» nether, as heven dcahtli w"' 
grouth of haire. Now to come to the cLeefe mater in hande — ther is on 

* Mr. Surtcei here allades Id the Rev. Jamca Miller, Minor Canon, and Vicar of 
Pittington, who, after a long litigition, Hueceeded in itctting aude mmdiy modusH 
paid in lien of (ilho in limd, in liis benefice. A qacalion at ■ like kind iltervmrdi 
■raw iwtwoen him Btid Dr. Bell, the muter of Shorburn. " Miller," writ™ Mr. 
Sarteos awhile iftonrarda, "miut take the Ullo of Tietor DecimoB Maiimus. I 
hop« he'll tr; Dr. Bell'a metal, and crvik him.'' With Sarteee, however, who loved 
tTDtli and deapiied evuion, Dr. Bull luul brought himtelf into disgrace. At a time 
when the landed proprietor and incumbcnla of the county were vieing with ench other 
in auppljing all lbs in format ton in their power for the Illitorj of Durham, loaeoorteou* 
■pplieatioti made bj its author, for penuiBiion to inspect llie muniments of the buipital, 
M) answer was returned by the doetiir that Ibe muniments had hcen all deatrojed, 
but that he riiDuld be glad to toe the applicant at breakliut. naming a day. Surteei, 
who knew that the hospital poaMSsed reconla of importance, replied that he was 
eoglffed on Iliat mominK to breokrait M home willi tin. Surlsn. 
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Maister — — , dweUing in Bedford Streete by Covent Garden, which 
b naught, and upon the upshot has nearly fayled; and I, haveing noe 
good billes, doe remit unto you v /., which yee sail fynd meanes to 
multiply, and soe send the fulle some of v /. xiv s. to the said banke- 
route, which wilbe greete releefe, seeing y* hole he doeth owe is onely 
thirty thousand of poundes sterlinges, and some oddes. 

I have found y^ greatest benefitt in my own ailment from a receipt I 
lamid of a preest, to eate hot rost gose well stoffyt with onyon, and to 
drink shortly thereupon thre glasses of red wine of Oporto, which doth 
thicken and crassify y^ discharge, and to avoid all small and acid 
drink. 

Out of a boke of Pharmacie, handed me by y* said preest, (which I 
will tel you is not of over good fame, yet his skiUe may be good,) I doc 
send you a receipt, of which use your likeing, onlie yee have good 
oportimitie, et nemo sine experientia doctus, Y* paragraffe is yis. 

"A corde maid verie fayrly of y* dryed tayle hayres of a deade asse, 
rubbed over with y* marrow of a scholemaisters spirle bone, hang hym 
across y* threshold, and yee shall see every one yat enterith to have 
triple heddes." 

Yee will see how easilie yee may triplicate y' schole for y* nonce, and 
ye sail make beginning on Dikkon Hillys, being of a reasonable and 
convenient hedde, for, if ye beginne with some greete limiberlout, yee 
shall but stopp passage and- triplicate darknesse. 

I am not well remembered whether I tould ye y* in my jomey to 

Yorke (wherein me thinketh I gat my complaynte) I mett herauld 

(quondam), which is in grete fethir. I mett him in a fine cote (not his 

awne) going %rth to diner at on parson 's, at or by . 

He comended hymself to yow very trewlye, wherewith I conclude 
myself, yo*" infirme broder, R. S. 

For Maister Jayme Rayne at his dwelling, w^* is 
well knawen by alle messengeres, Doresme. 

LXXXDL 

To The EDITOR. 

Good Maister Rayne, Maineford, 20 Jan. 1826. 

Ye schal understonde that I stode for ye in the libr^ Tewesday 
and Thorsday,* and on y« first dale cam a certen nobiUman of y« 

* Mr. Surtees had kin<ily undertaken to attend upon my duty in the library of the 
Dean and Chapter during my absence for the week, and this amusing letter gires an 
account of his adyentures. 
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reaulme uf Scotland, yut is callid Blj-nil Erskiiiii," mid on namid Pryncc 
ofShincliffe; and D(>m' Erskitie gat u boke, which is fairly enierid; 
Maister Piynce aakid for on bi)ke yai was not imprinted. And oq 
Thorsdaie was grete encwe and hail, and yer cam no on nigh; but at 
tht last it fell out, as I nit reading in Strypc's Anaals, the ivindowes all 
shook (earfiiUy, and y' portralcture of blody Mary movid, and right 
aneath Dcane Sudbury a panel opeaed,! and there came in an appari- 
tion &irly attired, lyke a yong dame afttT London fascion ; by which 
matw I gat a grete fright, for Iknuwe of non such passage. And on the 
next TewBdaie, when Maister Whelert shuld have taken tlie key, he 
fell seeke of a grete stroke of payue across the sma!e of his bukke (a 
part which maie not be easilie found), and so I delivcd the grete key 
to Maisler Millar, Scotus, and, he standing in som double, I also spake 
with M' Prebendarie Darnell, who was verie willing to come in case of 
need; and with him 1 left your smali keys, which he said he faithfully 
(would) liver over to you; and I did observe, Maister Rayne, that j' 
dore hinges of the auld cabinet be sore shaken and disrupted, so that it 
hingeth altf^ether by tliu locke, which mater gat worse in my handling 
by the breking of an auld nayle, and Maister Darnell said yt shtUd 
be amendid when ye rptumed; and I send hprewifh yo" boke of I.ycens 
and Administratiou, and oiie other old boke out of the privy Closet, 
e dextra vt infrai'erw, and one boke of AydsB and Subsidies, which me- 
thinke I never saw afore: and, when ye hate had y'' use of it, I schal 
pray ye to send itt forth again: and 1 have of yo" one boke of TeOTa- 
meuts, No. UI, and y' Calal. spectant. Fishlake and Hemingbui^h 1 
could not fiiide; so that matvr restith. And having good hope to see ye 
in Dirrame in short time, I saie no mor at this present, except sending 
ye a curious rcceit to cure dronkenness in any ill manorwiie, which is: 

" Take lyve vyperres, and bruise them not, but putt them in the pot 
or can whereof the dronkard schal go to drinte, and it schal mochc 
amende him, and if he drinke of them and they engendre kindly in his 
kyte, it wil be bell«r, for soe. schtill he drincke no moe." 

Soe reatith yours evei', 

R. S. 

* Thb genllsnun, wtin hud the Diisfortuiie to luvs benii bom blind, wan an exc^el- 
lonl, wvll-infonned nuui, and »t IhnI (imv wsided in Durtiam, for the ediicBtion or 
bi> auM at the BCbool. The earldom of Mar. forfeited in the rebellion ot 1715. wu 
rettored to Ur. Enkine'a father tiy George IV. 

t In (h» pnit of the librai? Hii^re ii^ n private Liilmnee ihmueh the wainwol into tli,> 

: See pp. US.ISR. 
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XC. 
To J. B. NICHOLS, E»q.* 

Dear Sm, Mainsforth, Dec. 1, 1826. 

It was only this day that, being in Durham, I was informed of 
the erent which must have called forth the feelings of an attached and 
dutiful son. 

To km, I trust, to a good man, the transition was as little painful as 
it is permitted to any human being. Whilst nearer and dearer friends 
are expressing their feelings, I woidd not trespass on your time, and beg 
you will take no trouble to answer my expression of deep and 
respectful regret for the .. Father of English Topography. Believe me 
most sincerely yours, 

R. SUBTEES. 

XCI. 
To J. B. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sm, Hondon, Dec. 9, 1826. 

You would receive my note of the Ist December, but I will not 
omit acknowledging the receipt of your very kind and attentive letter* 
and once more beg to express my deep sense of respect for the memory 
of your venerable parent. Believe me, with most sincere regard, yours, 

R. SURTEES. 

xcn. 

To C. K. 8HARPE, Esq. 
Dear SharPE, Durham, Jan. 8, 1827. 

I this day saw by accident, in a newspaper, an advertisement of 
a sale of coins (Patr. Mickle John's), on Tuesday, 9, &c. at salerooms, 

* ThU letter, brief, but expreasive of sympathetic feelings, which Mr. Surtees to my 
knowledge most deeply and sincerely entertained for their object, refers to the 
death of John Nichols, Esq., who is here, with great justice and truth, spoken of as 
"the Father of English Topography." Of one County History of sterling value 
Mr. Nichols was himself the author. Of numerous others he was the printers &nd 
there are few departments in which, by his pen, or his press, he has not contributed 
largely and essentially to the literature of his country. 

2 E 
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Hanover Square. Now, of the tialure of ihe collection 1 am ignorant, 
being ga?is catalogue, tans knowledge of tLe umquhile collector, and sans 
everything, aave brief adyertisement. I would not inflict on you the 
penalties and durance of a saleroom; but, if the collection include such 
articles, I would wish through some agent of your choice to get two 
or three Scotish pieces. I have odd coina, traolB, and poetry, relative 
to that corner of his Majesty's dominions, in which 1 have always felt a 
peculiar intereEt. 

Aa there is nothing so reheving to a person acting by deputy as 
beitig specific, I wotdd give for a fiiir gold St. Andrew of Robert or 
JaineB -iL 2s. each or cilher, or 21. lis. &d. if very fine. For Mary, 
wilh the head in silver, (estoon or else, SQt. or if very fine 21. 2s- 
Her gold with the head is extra rare, aJid may lelch much; if fine, I 
would extend to 41. is. Other maltera I will not press. With bonnet- 
piece I am provided, but have no objection to throw a pound, or so 
forth, on odd Scotch silver of any sort. All this in perfect ignorance 
of Mr. M. John's acquisitions. 

I trust to send you a fourth volume final, if we live twelve months 
longer; and, whether there be Roberts and Mary's, Lyons and Ryals, or 
no, shall be glad to hear of you; to see you at Mainsforth I despair. 

I write in liaste on a bookecUer'a desk, and can only add, if Sir W. 
Scott is in E*ljnhurgh make my remembrances. Believe me yours 

R. SCRTEES. 

If money should happily he wanted for the purposes described, draw 
on me at Messrs. Backhouse, bankers, Durham, and it will be paid 
forthwith. 

I just read in the Lives of the Norths, that the folks were fond of 
parading and being seen su doing in York Minster und Durham Abbey 
(just is we know they did in St.. Paul's). Is there any trace of such 
usage as to religious places in Scotland; but, indeed they must have 
haunted ruined abbeys since Knox's time. 

Though jou released my vow, Nevill's Cross is coming on, and I 
would wiUingly connect you with the Kirkpatrick, if it may be. 

I recollect Mr. Laing had a younger son, a fine lad,* with some- 

■ tr I am not muUben, "ihe fine jaung Ud with the oieUllic turn." ia now one 
whom I am huppjf to call mj friend, David h^ag, Eaq. Kiwpcr of the Boalu in the 
Libnrf of tfae Wriinn of the Signet, and himwif the author or editor of nutneniui 
booki of liisl«7 and po^li? iUaitralive af Scotlanil. 
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wbjit a meUllic turn. 1 promised him some Roman coins, which were 
nerer tent. Is he still a collector? 



XCUI. 

To Ths editor. 

Good MaISTEB RaTNE, so Biar. 1827. 

ELerewith y« haff Priour Ebchestre's boke ;* and, on Tewsdaie or 

Wadensdaie y* schall haff by sauf conveyaunce y* litle boke of Sent 

Cudbert. I schuld have bin in Doreme, but I hapened a mischaunce 

in ryding thorof a yet-stede, wherby I brak my skin on an yren hesp ; 

and I mote not styre mekill till it were clene skynned over, y« which is 

ryght nighe well. Our truste is to see y« sumtyme aboute Pasque, j^ 

which is our prymerose tyme. I hadd a fayre letter from maister Pacock, 

toching repayres of his kirk of Denton. Marry, he sayeth he hath 

moved the executors of on Elizebet Warde to bestow on mee y* ymage 

of Lo. Greystoke,f y* which was throwen forth of Nesham by the ribald 

and lewd psons who made syke yU Reformacion under his highnes 

K. Hery VXII. Trewly 1 here it bruyted yat maister Thomas Rayne 

schaU porchase y^ said house and garden in Hurworth, which schall be 

comfortabill everie waie, and y^ Baron wyll be in non daunger, for 

what saith the rhyme? 

Ni IklUt &tum, Greystoke quocunque looatum 
Inveniet lapidem Thomas habitabit ibidem. 

I mervayle to see no not of y* Cymba at Fery. Peradventure its 
use was passed by, and y* cawsay quod ducit ad Mainforde did supply 
its place. 

I do pceive one Thomas Claxton held lands in Spenjmg more in 
triangulOf which methinketh were a verie fitt tenure for Maister Jakkys 
when he schal come to gayne landes. 



♦ My copy of a Surrey of the PoeseMions of the Priory of Durham in 1446. 

t An efBgy of a Lord Greystock found among the ruina of the Priory of Nesham, 
and for a long Ume preeenred In the garden of MieB Ward of Hurworth. The effigy 
IB now, I believe, placed in the church or church poroh. Of this effigy an engraving 
was publishedjn the third volume of Mr. Surteesli History. 

2 e2 
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XCIV. 
To Tub EDITOB,' 

Crown, H>mieil«, 31 Uijr, 1S37. 
■ • • • 

When we passed Cattcrick Bridge, the rain waa coming down 
^penjicular and H' Henry Lawson would be eating his dinner, so 
I wrote him a letter. He hath nut the Acta SS- Bened. but haih 
two MSS. one, a " Description of the Ancient Ritea and Slonu- 
ments, &c." (Davis) and another a beautiful 12mo. with aeveral 
illmninated initials, entitled " Vita el Miraotila S. Cuthberti." He 
would have great pleasure in shewing either you or me the latter, of 
which he seemeth tenor, and would be glad to see us any time. I shall 
try to see them in rehiming. Can it l)e Reginaldus vel Historia 
sequior? Sir H. will feel very interested in any further account of the 
discoyery recently made in the abbey. He has not seen the Durham 
paper. I wish you would send him one. 

'Die Crown hath few brilliants, and the landacajw looks grey and 
moorisli, after leaving green Leeaiing Lane. 

xcv. 

To J.B. NICHOLS, Esq. 
Dkab Sir, Feb. 20, 1828, MuMforth. 

I inclose IGl. specifically for K. James's IVogresses, which 
ought to have been earher attended to, as a ready-money paymeut for 
a work expensive to the author. I have had the greatest pleasure from 
its perusal, and I heartily wish, indeed the matter has become quite a 
Bort of thing that haunts me, that jour young Phoinix would, in due 
time, think of that most inttrcsLing enterprise, an Iter Caroliniiin,] We 
know such works will not jiay in cash; but time, good will, and 
opportunity, may do much. With beat wishes, believe me most truly 
yours, K. Suutees. 

■ On the lubjeet of the runner port or tbii letter the ruder is referred to Ibe Prefue 
■o " St. Ouihfaert." 

f Hr. Snrtcee'i kindneee lowardi young Mr. NichoLi induoed bim to mako a public 
eiprenlon of the Nuue propoxal : ■< I wiab Mr. Oough Nichols (the name b ■ 
Phmix) wonid undertake Ibe Piogrtuu of King C/iarlrt. An Iter CaroHi.iim, well 
beaoted, would be a lubjecl of stilt mure ialenio intcreet tlian eUbcr the iplendid 
Pr..»{ra»M of the Maiden Queen, or the mingleil niaiii)uoi and foro»l 9p.>r(> of her 
■ucceiiHir."— HiKory, vol. ir. p. 7*. 
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The binding is delightful. I cannot of course know my exact debt, 
80 settle your own way. .There are also Mr. Davis's publications, which 
have saved Ck>mwall at the last gasp; I owe for them. 



XCVI. 
To Sib C. SHARP, Colonmade Hotel. Hatmabket. 

Dear Sharp, Richmond (Sur.) 8 May, 1829. 

Presuming you will have this about your breakfast time, I have 
to be with Lord Grey and Lord Dacre and possibly others, in re 
Clarence^ to-morrow morning, and shall then gradually decline towards 
Westminster, inquire at Nichols' and leave directions there. My time 
must be uncertain ; but, when I get into that latitude, I shall remain 
till the House meets, and perhaps hazard my spine to hear the 
petitions delivered. You had better go and endure the " peine forte et 
dure " with me for an hour or two. I have spent a pleasing, solitary, 
half-sunshiny, half-drizzly sort of day here ; have been delighted with 
fields and hedges, aye even with ditches, dead nettles, dandelions, and 
ground ivy. This is my usual retreat for a vacant day. I was at the 
Temple Church in the morning, and it was so crowded that I, fearing to 
be scomfishedf staid at the door, and finally took my seat on a bench 
near the door betwixt two pretty hand-maidens, one of whom compelled 
me to read psalms and lessons out of her well-thumbed, dog-eared 

Bible, and the other brushed my hat. 

• « « « 

My man John Hall writes, " I will mak otth ther is onely thre winders 
in the drawen rum and no mor, and the railway can be seen from them 
all, and from all the gurls bed rums, and will be embankd ight fot 
high in the cares." In his former and only epistle, he told me that 
" they were very bussy, and that the sweeps was clening — the gurls," * 



* A part of thia letter was printed by Mr. Taylor in the Memoir. See p. 151. and 
also p. 302. 
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To J. a. NICHOLS, E«t. 
Dear Sib, Msiiuforth, Aug. 5, 1S29. 

From aimilarity of writing, and froiu the seal, your anonymou* 
correepondent of Sept. 1828, in George BowfS Wation, whose preieot or 
past residence I have not, but in 1820 he dated War OJice, and his 
name, I see, occurs at that date, G. B. Watson, as aenior clerk of 
esamining arrears. As he very kindly forwarded me some information, 
I should wish to oblige Mr. W. in a similar manner, and if this will 
not trace him, can you in your Index Indicaforius, or Minor Corres- 
pondence, say that " if ' AnonymouB," whose letter of Sept. 1828 was 
mislaid, will send his direction to Messrs. Nichols, Ac. he may be sup- 
plied with some information on the subject of his inquiry relative to the 
family of Surtees," or something to that purpose.* I know nothing of 
Ml. W. more than I tell you, but guess him to be a northern man, and 
descended from or connected with some branch of my numerous name. 
I return you the paper, which has no tangible connection with the 
pedigree of Surtees now in the press. The proof I return as well 
amended as I may, and it may be thrown off. Bishop Pilkiugton's coat 
filling the blank on 167. I inclose a note to Mr. Young, in consequence 
of which he will probably send you the arms of Buncell. I am not 
confident of my blazon. Do you never think of a northern tour, Sep- 
temiiribus horis't Our fine autumns are our glory, for spring we have 
none. Without further ceremony, I shall be most happy to see you at 
this or any time, and be your guide to our curiosities. Yours truly, 
K. Surtees. 

xcvin. 

To J. B. NICHOI^, Esn. 
Dear SiK, MaJniforth, Not. *, 1829. 

I regret to say I do not wiiie to set the press a-going, but to re- 
quest, what I seldom trouble you with, that you would insert in your 
Obitiiaiy, the following very just tribute to one of my oldest and most 
escellent friends. Be it understood it is to be in the general obituary, 
not amongst the great and powerful, who have separate sketches. 
This is all very truth, and you may insert it meo ptriculo. 

• Hn thf Gsntlenwii'i M>g*zme, xcix. ii, 184. 
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I have been much from home, and much from home in such a way 
that I could not take papers with me to any purpose. In the winter I 
purpose to set stoutly to work again. Believe me, yours ever truly, 

R. SURTEES. 
[Extract from the Gentleman's Magazine (Nov. 1829), contributed by Mr. Surtees:— 

*' Durham, Nov. 8, 1829. At Biflhop Wearmouth, Christopher Bram well, wine- 
merchant, one of the oldest and most respected morchantn of the port of Sunderland, 
eldest son of the late Rev. George Bramwell, rector of Sunderland, and of Hurworth* 
Honest, manly, sincere, unpretending, unmeddling, and kind and benevolent to every 
one around him, he lived happy in every connexion of social life, and died loved and 
lamented. The present generation must pass away before his name shall be mentioned 
without regret and respect. '*] 

XCIX. 
To Sir C. SHARP. 

Mainsforth, Deo. 8, 1829. 

• • • • 

The sun never shines, and the woods are dripping with wet, and 
all is dull, and rents come badly in. I send this by Appleton, who is 
delighted with his appointment to the 26th, and hopes to be at Banga- 
lore in the spring. Young has taken a fancy for a red coat, 

and I think will sillily enough leave his desk and good livelihood to 
serve the King, if the King will have him ; but a commission, even by 
purchase, is as bad to get as a title for orders. 



C. 
To The EDITOR. 



March 19, 1830. 

* 



I have been prevented from coming to Durham by farms to 
let and lower. Our incomes are all ebbing fast away. North Durham 
1 am reading paginatim.* The display of insular monastic life, of the 

* The first part [of the History of North Durham, which had been publislied a few 
weeks before the date of the letter. Mr. Surtees had seen no part of the book during 
its passage through the press. On a few pages of early copy which had been sub- 
mitted to him, he thus wrote about the year 1820 : — 

** Kxamined and approved. Do not leave out the holy flame that blazed in lona, 
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loitering monks watchiiig tlit s^l and the difltant btacou, is all new, and 
a complete picture. The cliart«ra are a collection for which Scotland 
should give you a oatioiwl mark of honour. Yours, 

R. SUBTEES. 



To J. G. NICHOLS. Esu- 

Dear Sib, M^inrfbnh, Htj 8, 1880. 

I found your packet yesterday on my return from York. You 
have fully elucidated the Garths; and, that your labours may not be 
thrown away. Sir Samuel's blood shall be traced to its present repre- 
sentative.* 1 can just recollect hearing that General Garth made an 
attempt in vain to connect himself with the family of Ueadlam, It is 
now all clear. I shall try to add a few dates to the elder or illite- 
rate line of Garth of BoUra, now represented by a grocer in Durham, 
who knows little, but promises me a family bible; and will than return 
the pedigrees. In the meanwhile, as to the Memoir, I must beg a 
little clue from you where J left off. It is so long ago since the MS. 
was composed, that I forgot how the arrangement stood. Did Bolain or 
Headlam come first? and did I not proceed bo far as to state that Sir S. 
Garth's father made a will in favour of WiUiam his eldest, Samuel and 
the Col, having cost him their education ? You must either throw it 
off in letter-press or send back the immediately last MS. Have you not 
the Birkbeck pedigree remaining for Morton Tynmouth ? Sir S. G.'s 
aunts Adams and Pearta may have been maternal or paternal. His 
sister Cowling married a tradi^inan at lUchmond, Yorkshire, as noticed 
in het father's will. With many thanks for all your assistances, 
believe me sincerely yours, 

R. SintTEES, 



and enlightened the funheat Wmern Ule> (priateil in North Durham, p. 51) ; nor 
Ibe notffl on C»img and Saion burinJa (p. 52) ; nor the Preh, of Linchister, and 
wool-merchanl of York (p. 63} ; nor, nhove sU, Aidsn-B mown for prafciring Iho soa- 
laaliwl aharo of Lindiifame (p. 52). Wilfred (p. 56) wu a vn-ttt Bi^k. a ud thief. 
On and progpDr— Riie and ihine ', ii ipMuUling on Bppljing lo jou to got 

• Sea Uiiloijr, tul. iv. p. 26, &c. 
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cn. 

To JOHN GOUGH NICHOLS, Esq., 

Deab Sm, Mainsforth, June 14, 1830. 

Your proofs have reached me in my Yorkshire wanderings. I 
return the first portion of Garth, which might be printed off with the 
few corrections ; but the woodcut of arms was somehow forgot at New- 
castle. It shall be furnished within a week. Qu. Is there not a wood- 
cut of Draper (see description of arms)? You may as well fill the 
blank on p. 25 with the Birkbeck letter, which Raine once sent to 
your Grent, Mag., but without the reference. I think the Edward half- 
crown was sent, not merely as 2^. 6c?., but as the coin of the first 
Protestant prince. 

Once more, as summer comes forward, all steeped, I grieve to say in 
tears, and haloed round with mists, let me beg you to think on a 
Northern tour.* Til take you to Abbotsford, and prove a guide from 
Tees to Tweed. I am going immediately to the south border of Scot- 
land to meet Mrs. Surtees, who is now in Edinburgh ; but di^rect any- 
thing here. I shall not be long absent. 

I inclose a note to your father, asking, if proper, a vote for the 
Athenseum, for my friend and cousin Crosier Raine. 

[To J. B. Nichols, Esq. — Dear Sir, I understand 100 new members 
are to be added to the Athenaeum by list. It is an honour I never 
wished for myself, but a friend and relation of mine. Crosier Raine, of 
Gainford, but now residing at 32, Maddox Street, is troubled with an 
ardent desire to be admitted. He is proposed by Thos. Amyot, Esq., and 
seconded by Col. Gore, and is himself a very respectable man, of such 
habits as would render him a pleasant member of any society. If it is 
not inconsistent with rules of conduct prescribed to yourself, I should 
feel indebted to you for a score under his name, which I understand is 
the way of voting on the printed Ust. 

offered me a place, sans ballot, on the first formation, but to 

me it was nothing. Believe me, however you dispose of this note, 
equally yours most truly, R. Suktees.] 

* The visit to Mainsforth, to which Mr. J. G. Nichols is here invited, was paid in 
the following August, and thus was he received by Mr. Surtees on his arrival : — 

" Welcome, young printer, to these calm retreats, 
Forget my proofs, and rest between my sheets.'" 
A similar impromptu was once addresed by Mr. Surtees to the Duke of Buccleuch, 
iu the Hall of St. John's College, Cambridge. The duke, then an undergraduate, had 
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cm. 

To J. Or. NICHOLS, Kan. 

MuD«forth, Not. 3, 1S30. 

'■ But hereafter, wlieii t'r — and I aiid V — ii M — are cold, cavt^nt 
Episcopi."' 

Many thanks fcir your care, and this I think will do. I had marked 
it on tht sheet. To those wJio know the Rector of Winston, it wilt be 
quite enough. We have but one Fred., and it means this in common 
parlance, " when Fred, and I and Van Mildert are dead, &c. ; for the 
present bishop known and values Mundy. Do not put a final ( to M — 
nor an M for Mundj. Have I said enough to esplaio my idea ? 'Tia 
a familiar not« to those who shaU understand it." 

Our weather is still dehghtful, and the sun is this day gleaming 
through dark rolling clouds, which at sunset are graduJly turning to 
volume^ of geld and amber. 

" And ilill tbe aeti leal tremLila on the ipny; 
And still Hme tinta of aummer splendour (ell, 
On br blue hill nnd loft; Watim fell." 

Just now should 1 like to see the aua setting over Stanemore, whilst 
you were e."tploring Brunskills in the church, or risking your precious 
neck in assaulting Brough Tower. The fine weather has somewhat 
delayed operations; but the Baliols are in progress. You received, I 
hope, a portion of MS. I have not yet got the Sledwich papers; but 
the drawings are completed. Tours very truly, 

R. SUHTEES. 

You may insert in your nest Obituary the death of a young and 
benutifiil woman, as sudden as well could be. " At the rectory, Sunder- 
land, after a few days' ilhjpss, of scarlet fever, Anne, wifu of Mr. Morday, 
surgeon, daughter of the late John Goodchild, of Pallion, Esq." It has 
not been in the papers She died the Sunday before last; and you may 
find her age in the Goodchild Pedigree, vol i. Durham. The scarlet 
fever liaa been very fatal m Sunderland She had just lain in of a first 
child. Her husband caught the disease, recovered, and she caught it 
and died; but you need not tell all this 

begged ■ bleuing, when SurtoM, laying bn handu upon the heul of the youlh, thus 
■ddr c — n d him :—- 

" Be to th; Scotland leal and true, 



.S, and HiaWry, i 
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CIV. 
To J. G. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sib, Not. 8, 1880. 

Two rainy days and a speck on the lucid face of our lovely 
Michaelmas summer have completed the " short and troublesome reign 
of King John " (Baliol),* and if it please heaven to send wet weather 
the MS. will be soon abundant; but to-day the sun shines, and in no 
season do I love a walk '* by hedge- row elm, and hillock green '' so much 
as in October, which is still the season, though I date November 8, 
1830. Yours most truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

CV. 

To J. T. BROCKETT, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Hendon, Deo. 21, 1880. 

I am somewhat at a loss how to answer the inclosed letter. I 
can state no objection to Messrs. Dent and McKenzie* publishing any- 
thing they choose; but I. should not wish exactly to have my own work 

* History, iv. p. 55. 

t Mr. Mackenzie's letter, which Mr. Surtees sends to Mr. Brockett for his advice, 
is to this effect : that he, the writer, having four or five years before taken the 
liberty of informing Mr. Surtees that he entertained the design of compiling 
a popular History of the County of Durham, on a plan similar to his (the writer's) 
History of Northumberland; and having expressed his conviction that it would 
not interfere in the smallest degree with Mr. Surtees's ^ learned, splendid, and 
invaluable work on the same subject," and having received an extremely liberal 
and encouraging reply, not only approving of the design, but promising to 
promote it, begs to know if the design still retains his (Mr. Surtees*s) appro- 
bation. Mr. Brockett's report is confined to Mr. Mackenzie's declarations ; that 
the History was intended for a totally different class of readers from those of 
Mr. Surtees's book; that he had no intention of abridging or extracting largely from 
it; that he did not mean to interfere with those parts of the history which touch upon 
genealogy, and the descent of property ; and that he would submit to Mr. Brookett*s 
perusal his proo&, whenever he availed himself of Mr. Surtees's labours. With these 
assurances, Mr. Surtees permitted the matter to rest until he should be able to judge 
for himself ; but, dying in 1884, he did not see the first volume of Mr. Maokensie^ so- 
called History, the first volume of which was not published until that year. 

Of Mr. Surtees's own Histoiy, three volumes had for some time been before the public, 
and most assuredly they, and Hutchinson's previous History, together with the ** Saint 
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abridged, nor the inoBt interesting paaaagea extracted and given whole- 
sale. I do nut wiah to see Elegant Extracts, or Beauties of Durham, pub- 
lished in 8vo., but to all iuformation and fair quotations they are moat 
welcome; and if this was all that was intended,! do not know that any 
application was required. Can jou have the goodness, if it involves 
you in nothing disf^;reeable, to see on my behalf, a proof or two, or a 
portion of MS,, just to see the nature of the compilation. I have not 
their Northumberland by me to refer to. I am and shall be here, 
Mrs. Surt<«E having a severe cold, till Christmas-eve, so 1 shall not see 
Gestier till I reach home. Believe me yours yery sincerly, 

R. SottTEES. 



CVI. 
To J. «. NICHOLS. Esq. 



General Aykner was a younger sou of Sir Fitzgerald Aylmer, 
of Donadea Castle, county Kildare, premier baronet of Ireland. He 
obtained a footing in the county of Durham by marri^e with Anne 
only daughter of John Harrison, of Walworth Castle, Esq., and, 

Culbbert" uid " Durlism Csthodnl" or the Editor, ranntitulo the yeij glaple of 
Mr. Mukcniie'e book, which i> a. mus oS must uniempuloug ■ppropriationa, witli 
mrelj an ni-'knowiedgmsnt oTDhligstinD or gratitude, all puled together sod [HuBerj 
olT aa origioal infannation. under the nume of " A Hopular History." 

Another " Popular HUlory " at the Boaatj , linilii farina, bj Mr, Foriljee, b now 
LD 'progr^, which I only montion, became in this latter publication the nam? of Mr. 
Mschcniie is >et forth among the Hitoriam of Durfaam an " next in order oftcr 
Mr. Hnlchiniwn ;" although, aa bai been already stated, three out at four of Mr. Sur- 
ters'g magniflceDt folioa had seen the light before Mr. Mackeniie liegan (o handle his 
tciason and his paste. Of those •n1uon», the lUe wliiob was made bj the approprialor 
will be seen at once from biBarrount of thai portion of the count; of which Mr. Surlees 
did not live (o write the histcry. The orii/tiiat infomalion, which compilations of 
Ibis kind do in reality contain , is of such a nature as to^pUoe Ihem at an inHnite dis- 
tance benealb the dullest detail of regular lopogrophy. Ignorance of the subject, be- 
getting perpetual miBnomers, mistakes in chronology and in niluation. logelher villi 
imbecility and cloudinew of understanding, no more permit (continues Dr. Whiuker. 
whom 1 i|uole) such Ira-h lo nspirc to the name of lopoantplij lliaii a verger of a 
calhednl t> allowed lo rank with anliiiuariea." 
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haying been long a very active magistrate, was elected chairman 
of the Quarter Sessions, co. Durham, on the death (? or resig- 
nation) of William Hutchinson, of £ggle8ton, Esq. The duties of this 
station he fulfilled with exemplary attention. He frequently also 
ofBciated as foreman of the Grand Jury. In private life, and in every 
domestic connection. General Aylmer was most amiable, and I believe 
had not, and did not deserve to have, an enemy. The strictest integrity, 
and the highest gentlemanly feeling, accompanied by the most simple 
and unassuming manner, rendered him an object of general respect 
and regard. His -charities were large and unostentatious ; and the whole 
tenor of his life was influenced by a deep and sincere, though imosten- 
tatious, sense of religion. In politics. General Aylmer was what used 
to be called a Tory, attached to the ancient. institutions of the land, and 
averse to rash or violent attempts at innovation ; but his politics were 
never carried into private life, and he lived on terms of intimacy with 
many valued friends who differed from him in opinion. General 
Aylmer^s health had been long declining ; and perhaps too persevering 
attention to his official duties hastened the catastrophe. General 
Aylmer was taken ill at the Quarter Sessions at Durham, held at 
Easter, and expired on the [5th Feb. 1831,] at the house of his friend 
Thomas Hopper, Esq., in the Bailey, Durham. His remains were 
removed for interment to his parish church of Heighington. 

General A. has left an only son, John Harrison Aylmer, now an 
undergraduate of Trinity College, Cambridge, imder George Peacock, 
and two daughters . . . immarried, and Grace married to Reverend 
. . . Vivyan, rector or vicar of Wellingborough, Northamp. 

Now, dear Sir, I have sent as much as you may, with a Uttle trans- 
position and sifting, make into a decent tribute to the memory of the 
very worthy general.* Of his military career, I know nothing. He 
certainly never served since his marriage. But all I have set down of 
his private excellence is most faithfully true. He is succeeded as 
chairman by John Hopper Williamson, of Whickham, Esq., second son 
of Robert H. Williamson, Esq., the venerable ex-Recorder of New- 
castle, and Temporal Chancellor of this diocese. 

I have been prevented from finishing some MS., which is all but 
ready, by railway business, and some absence from home. I hope to 
send a parcel in a day or two. 

Will you recollect to get me " A Letter to the Lord Chancellor, on the 

* See Memoir, Gentleman ^s Magazine, 1881, vol. ci i. 648. 
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late Jeciflion relative to the title of Earl of Dtvou." I do not know by 
whom sold or printed. It maj come in a frank I should suppose. 

See an account of the Ajlmer baronetage, at great length in Playfair's 
British Familj' Aiitiqnit7, vol. is.. 
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i ia living, 1811. 

lH A„ ^ 



CVII. 

To The EDITOR. 

Dear Raike, Miinrfonh, J.n. H, 1831. 

I am in the midst o{ the Baliols. Knighton (jays Edward BaUol 
died near Daneaatre in 1363 ; Ritson (History of Galloway) says May 
IT"", 1363, at Whitley, near Doncaatcr; and Mr. Hunter * (South York- 
ihire), states this to be Wheatiey, now Sir George Cooke's, but Hunter 
refers to the Fffidera for a curious instruinent, being a pardon to the 
eaid Edward Baliol for hunting in Hatfield Chase, near Doucaster, slay- 
ing deer, and catehing great pike and breme, Oct. 1356, and another 
similar pardon for hunting in Inglewood, 28 Edw. HI. Now I must 
trouble you either to send me the volume or traoflcribe these documents. 
I should like to see the description of the several head of game which 
Hunter says are enumerated. Is there any positive authtHity for a con- 
nection in blood between Trayne (of Streatlara) and BaUol, or Baliol 
and de la Hay. I find I have Astle's Scotch seals, but the early plates 
of Scotch kings, including Edward Baliol and the seal of Devorguill,are 
gone. I have some notion that they were taken out for references for 
Blore. Did they ever perchance come into your hands, or have ynu a 
copy of the book ¥ Yours, R. Suutees. 

" The RflY. Joseph Hunter, author of tlie Hulor; of Soulh Yorkshirp, HallaniBhlro, 
and Dumeroas other topographieol and hietoriiukl publiealioiu. Mr, Surteei mter- 
taiued the bighett opinion of Mr. Honler u an historian. In hi> own Hiitor;. vol. iv. 
p. 63, be calls him "Perbipi tbe bed of ui all;" and again of the HiUor; ef Hallam- 
■hirc, he tbua writes to Mr. Blore :— 

" 1 am much pleased with the unpretending merit at the book (Ilallaniihire), whieb 
aboaodi in novel informsliDn, Ibrown out vrllhoul an; psndc or oatentation, with 
much of eacellent fooling and reflection nslurallj arising from the .ubjen-maller."— 
Nov. 3I.1819, 
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cvm. 

To J. G. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sm, Hendon, 10 Aug. 1881. 

Two woodcuts are required at my hands, Neville's Cross, the 
property of Mr. Geo. Walker, and Sir John Duck (a sort of odd land- 
scape, a bridge, a house, &c.) belonging to Sir C. Sharp, who wants to 
use it in a tract he is printing. It was introduced under Silver Street, I 
think, in the city portion. If, which is possible, you have already sent 
them, let me know. If not, please, in some moderate time, to forward 
them with anything else, and send proofs of Barnard Castle, both of 
what is finished, and of what is in the press, as, having nothing to refer 
to, I am afraid of repetition in my general account of the castle and 
scenery, which shall follow the woodcut plan. These hot days have al- 
almost rendered me useless, and I am come to inhale the sea breezes, 
but I return home on Monday first. I do not envy the senators. 
Yours very truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

CIX. 

To J. G. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Crown, Hanx>gate, Oct. 1, 1881. 

I am happy at last to release the Whorlton and Sledwich sheets 
from their long confinement in type. They are now as well as I can 
make them, and may be printed off with the few additions. 

I shall forward the B'd Castle sheets in a few posts. I am delayed 
by the vast mass of Streatlam papers which I am wading through, and 
which I hope may end in a separate publication There is a neat 4to 
MS. of the whole transactions of Robert Bowes, Lieger in Scotland, 
during great part of the reign of Elizabeth,* and perhaps 500 original 
letters from the Regent Morton, John Knox, Alex. Erskine, Lethington, 
and divers Scots statesmen, with many more familiar epistles. I have 
brought a large parcel with me hither. 

We have run up to Harrogate for a fortnight, and have not seen the 
sun for four days. Yours truly, 

R. SUBTEES. 
* The volume alluded to was printed by the Surteea Society in 1842. 
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1 hold divers other papera i>f the Bowes laniilj dI' later date. You 
we a tme Eiiglishrasn, and will enjoy the Aiitigallican spirit of Mr, 
Wm. Blttkiston Bowes, the Fellow Commoner of Trimly, Cambridge. 
He wnies to bia mother ; — " As Ui my getting a florvant, I shall never 
endure a Freiichman. They are so very impertinent, thai they'd make 
me do tliein a miscliief. For my turn true honest English is better. — 
Trin. Coll. Camb. Mar. 17, 1711." 

ex. 

ToThkRei. JOHN HODGSON. 

DeaH Sib, Hundon, SunJerlind, Doo. 10, 1631, 

Were 1 nt Mainsforth, I think I could refer to evidence proving 
that Wm. Bertram married Hawiae daughter of Guy fialiol, who was 
that lioger Bertram's mat«ma! grandfather. We have been long de- 
tained here by Mrs. Surtees's attendance on her molher, who has l>een 
in a very weak and dangerous state for many weeks. I shall be at 
home I ihiuk for a few days on this side of Christmas, and will look for 
Baliol and Bertram. As soon as ever we are again estabhshed at 
Moinsfortb, I shall hope to see you for the purpose of making a com- 
plete inspection of my papers. 

I recollect long ago seeing iu a. small 8vd. red-paper book of youra, 
containing a very few extracts from deeds of Gosforth, something that 
is not included in my printed pedigree of Surtees; of a connection, I 
think, with Bewick, referring to one of the last successive Thomas Sur- 
tees, towards 1500. If you can at any time refer to this I shall feel 
obliged by an extract from your notes. Have you any regular accoimt 
of the family of Vaux, settled in Northumberland, and connected with 
Swinbiiro? I have a correspondent, an advocate in Edinburgh, H. S. 
Vansn, Esq. (which is a Wigtonshire corruption of Vaus,) who is very 
curious on the subject of the spreading house of de Vallibus, Waus, or 
VauT, and I shall be glad to learn that any new bghta will be thrown 
on the name in your future portions. Mr. Vanse has sent me copies of 
deeds which would go far to prove that Devorguill, relict of John 
Baliol, remarried John de Wallibus, a Scottish baron. Does this not 
go very far to contradict all other evidence of deeds, as well as Wyntoun, 
and Devorguill's ovra seal in widow's weeds to her charter of Baliol 
College? Other Devorguills may have been, but I'll send you the 
evidence. Yours very truly, 

R. StiHTEES. 
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CXI. 

To J. G. NICHOLS, Es<i. 
Dear Sib, Hendon, 6 Feb. 1832. 

Thanks for the Votes. Wq received the same information from 
our solicitors, Bramwell and Fenner. The bowls have run as we 
wished. We have no objection to the docks,* but resisted our land 
being forced from us for a railway to accommodate the coal-owners. 
They will probably, if the docks are obtained, proceed to obtain a joad 
by fair agreement with the landowners, and on a less injurious Hue. 

Mrs. Robinson, I am happy to say, is so much better that we pur- 
pose moving to Mainsforth to-morrow or next day ; where, as the rail- 
way is settled, I may hope to have some time to attend to food for the 
press. As the wood-block seems fairly missing, the sheet may be thrown 
off, and will do just as well without it. 

Direct in future to Mainsforth, and believe me yours truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

Can you inquire if such a book was ever published as " Memoirs of 
the Life and Times of Sir James Turner," or some such title ? This 
Sir James was an oflBcer imder Leslie in the civil wars, and the memoir 
contains some curious matter relative to the march of the Scots into 
England, &c. 1 know it was printed privately by the Bannatyne Club, 
•1829, at Edinburgh, but an advertisement in the Literary Gazette, 
July 25, 1829, says an edition for public sale would soon be published 
by Longman, sed quwre. I wish to have it if of any moderate price.f 

Poor Raine has been ill for several weeks of a lingering, slow, or 
nervous fever, but he is now rapidly recovering, I have a cheerful 
note from him to-day. His illness began with a violent attack of 
cholera, I mean the English or common species. This place continues 
quite clear, and Newcastle is improving. There is a report of one case 
at Stockton, which is quite out of the regular north-western march of 
the disease. Durham, and even Chester-le- Street, so little to the south 
of Newcastle, have escaped. 

I send you the Sled wish ceiling, drawn by Mi*. Sopwith of New- 
castle. You need not return it, as I can get another proof. It is neat, 
but not very freely drawn. 

• " When the South Docks were in agitation here (Sunderland and Hendon), he 
attended some meetings of the landowners; and on its being said that the Dock was 
not to have a railway to it, * Then 'said ho, * it will be a firing pan without a handle.' " 
—Sir C. Sharp to Mr. Taylor, 31 May, 1837. 

t Published in 4to. Longman. Price 1/. 15*. 

2 F 



r 



I 



MKMOIK OF itUBEKT StiBTEES, Ei-Q. 



To TuK EDITOK. 

T Msrch, 1S»2. 

— 8haq) IB gone to London about tliu Wet Docka. I am happy to 
see Hunter is going to edit Boucher's Dictionary of Obsolete and Pro- 
vincial Words." I just remember Boucher, and have seen enough of 
his coUectiouB to know it must be in such hands a valuable work — a 
British Jamieson. I hope he will not insert the Newcaatle slang, such 
as a " lobstropulous fellow," v. Brockei.t posdrni.t 



To J, CI. NICHOI^. Esq. 

DfiAR SUL, Maiiiiiforlh, 31 M»j, 183Z. 

I do not know what bettiT you lire to do than send the Coin 
Catalogue as a pared by coach. I wish to have it in time to send an 
order to Mr. Toitng if any article strikes me. 

You would receive MS. and Descent of the Earl of Stratkmore, the 
latter to be submitted to Mr. Young. Before you send it, or when 
returned, add the following dates, which t dare say are correct enoughi 
as I made them at the time. • • • 

We are here, as yet, in a blessed state of peace and ignorance ; for, 
except a message from Hoult of Rusliyford, I should be ignorant that 
Earl Grey was again Minister. I am afraid there's a stone set a-rolling 
that cannot uow be stopped, and I also fear that the velocity doinntcards 
must increase as we roU towards the abyss. " Is this } to be a final 
measure ? " every moderate nian must ask with anxiety and trembling. 
Yet I trust there may be enough that is sound among us to prevent a 
total overthrow. Much of the Bill I would admit; much I dislike, but 
I care not, if it were final and not perchance the first of a, series of 
revolutionary measures. Yours very truly, 

K, SvHTEES. 

* Two puta Dolj wen publUied, 4Co. 1833. 

f Mi. Surten hail a greu regard for Mr. Bmcketl, (Me p. 437, aliuvc,) and coutri- 
bu(«d to bii Gloaaarj of NuKh CuuDtrj Wonla, but the book, upon the whole, duap- 
pointed him. He did not approva of (he nuraproua elang wards and phrueB whicli 
appear in iu pag«, nor wu ho latufied witli ■nou; of Mr. Itroukell'B dcrivadom. 

t Tho Rpfunn Bill. 
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CXIV. 

To JOSEPH FRANK, Esq. 

Dear Frank, Mainsforth, Not. 24, 1882. • 

I owe many thanks for Robin Hood,* which I am re perusing 
with great delight, ballad by ballad, as Ritson devoured the Border 
Minstrelsy. I wrote to Ra. Tatham, senior tutor of St. John's, to 
procure Sir Percy. He can have no difficulty in obtaining access to 
the MSS. but, if he be idle. Til write to the Hon. Mr. Neville, Master 
of Magd. C6\l, who will, I have no doubt, attend to the request. I have 
an opportunity of sending this by a messenger who is in haste to 
return. Believe me yours ever truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

P. 221, vol. ii. What College is intended? There is no University 
CoU^, Cambridge. Is it Oxford? 



CXV. 

To Sir C. SHARP. 

24 Nov. 1832. 

*8 son wishes to dispose of all his father's MSS. to some 

library or collector, in order to raise a little cash to enable him if 
possible to enter foreign service, from the absolute impossibility of 
getting into the British line without purchase. Blacket and I shall 
endeavour to get some assistance, or at least information, from General 
Sir Robert Swinburne in the Austrian service, who has got commis- 
sions for several young Catholic English. Edward Swinburne writes to 

him, and the interest is very good. The young is six feet high, 

and as bold as a lion, and, though a little wild at college, has been 
very steady and attentive to his poor deranged mother's affairs for two 
years. He would give up all claim to the property to her and his 
sisters if he had just enough to carry him to a counterscarp to live — 
or die — in a blaze. Can you think of any purchaser for the MSS. , 
copies of almost every pedigree he ever drew, rich in Yorkshire and 
Lancashire, and I believe true. 

* A new edition, published nnder Mr. Frank*8 superintendence. 

2g 
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To J. a. NICHOLS, Ea«. 

Dear Sib, Moltisfonb. Dee. i, I833. 

I wish you would just put these addenda through the press in, 
perhaps, a loose way, as there may be additions. Aa I purpose to 
print n few copies of Barnard Castle extra numbera, I thinlc the 
addenda are as well there. 

I have your Strnthmore pedigree. I must recollect the additional, 
I really think I sent you, viz. the marriage of Russell Barrington and 
[Maria,] heiress of John Lyon. Those names I must get again, and 
can do so with a few days' delay. Raine has just seiit ine Eiekman'a 
survey of StiiinJrop church,* which I will try to assimilate to my own 
more simple description. I think these architects are sometimea wrong, 
though ingenious, in fixing precise dates for the temiiiuttion of certun 
styles of architecture. I fancy some modes liogercd in country places. 
Yours most truly, 

R. SCBTEES. 

Who publiahed Sir W. Scott's Letters to Mr. D. Gilbert, &-c.?t If it 
is your own concern, I would assist you if I could, but I feel a great 
deal more than I can say here, and I rather presume I^ockhart will do 



uething. 



To J. (1. NICHOLS, Ew). 

Dear Sir, UkJottorth, Jui. 9, 1933. 

I sent you yesterday under cover to Sir F. Freeling a somewhat 
trite memoir of Kit Smart the poet, which must be added to the MS. 
of Snotterton, parish of Staindrop.J I write to beg you will have the 
kindness to inc^uire if there are aay other editions of Smart's poems 
than the quarto, 1752, and that of 1701 by his nephew, and correct 



reyed only 8 



Riehord Pulwhele. 1S32. ISmo. 
iuui'b Maguine for Nov. 1B32. - 
J See vol. i.. p. 128, 
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any other errors that occur to you about his publications, which, after 
all, seem to me of very inferior stamp. 

I observe the decease of the venerable author of Surrey,* and of a 
friend of mine also of very advanced years, Berkeley of Cotheridge,"f 
who was a hale elderly man when I used to visit at Sir Edward 
Winnington's in Worcestershire, in my Oxford vacations. 

I expected a frank for this, for we swarm with members, but Sir W. 
Chaytor is behind his time, and I will not lose the post. 

Moreover, I owe Thorjie, the bookseller, 5/. 7s. 6c/. or thereabouts. 
If you could tell him to send his account to your office for payment, I 
have a 5/. Bank of England note ready for the first frank, which I do 
not now inclose, to avoid double postage. 

We. shall soon have the question whether a Quaker can enter St. 
Stephen's chapel. I believe if Joseph Pease is declared ineligible, 
there is no intention to oppose his future return should facility be given 
by an Act to admit him. 

My friend Bowes is seated at all events. 

I am sorry to say my brother-in-law Wm. Robinson as well as his 
wife are both in such a dangerous state of health, that I should not be 
surprised if I am obliged to be in London, for which I have no inclina- 
tion, even were the occasion more pleasant. 

With kind remembrance to your father and family, ever yours 
most truly, 

R. SURTEES. 

CXVIII. 

To J. G. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Harpur Street, 6 May, 1 833. 

If you have a spare proof of the Strathmore Pedigree as it was 
finally settled, be so good as forward it to Mr. Bowes, 54, Conduit 
Street. I shall not be able to reach your neighbourhood to-day, being 
obliged to face the city on some of poor Wm. Robinson's affairs. I did 
very well whilst iniluonza floated on the winds of April ; but this burst 
of golden May, in which every one rejoices, quite overpowers me, and I 

* William Bray, Esq. of Shere, the historian of Surrey, and Treasurer of the 
Society of Antiquaries. 

t The Rev. Henry Rowland Berkeley, D.C.L., of Cotheridge Court, co. Worcester, 
died Sept. 17, 1832. aged 92. 
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must % to the couutry as soou bs I c&n. From our situation, I could 
not possibly have ventured to leave town yeateidaj, but tbe present 
attack is subsiding. Yours, 



To The Rkv. C. B. CAMKRON.* 
Dear CaMKEOK, Hendon, near Sundertiind. Aug. 6, 1S33. 

I have waited till 1 could write to you with some certainty of 
our movementa We hoped to have be«n at home by the 12th of 
August, but Mrs. Surtees, who is very unwell, is staying here at ier 
mother's for the benefit of sea-bathing, and will, I think, continue here 
till the end of this month, I hope, therefore, you will come and stay 
with ua at Mainsforth on your return southwards; and meanwhile, if 
you are at Whitburn, you will find ua here not four miles distant, half 
a mile from Sunderland. If you go first to Whitburn, your best road 
will be through Yarm and Stockton by Castle-Eden and Sunderland. 
The Dene or valley of Castle-Eden is very beautiful, and Wearmouth 
iron bridge you will pass over on this route. If you point to Gates- 
head, it would be just aa short and better road f to pnceed from Thirsk 
by Northallerton, Croft Bridge, Darlington, and Durham, to Newcastle. 
The cathedral and general situatioo of Durham, and Lumlcy and 
Lambton Castle, near Chester-le- Street, are the chief objects on this 
line. Our situation at ftlainslbrth is thirteen miles from Stockton 
through Sedgefield. On the olher road we are three miles from Rushy- 
ford and nine from Durham. To Hendon the Bakers will readily shew 
you the way, and we shall look out for you ten days hence. Lincoln- 
shire is almost a Urra incng'iiia to me. I once got to magnificent 
Lincoln and emerged again by Gainsborough to Doncaster. If you 
oroEs the Humber, note Beverley's fair minster, and therein the Percy 
monuments, but York is the glory of our northern lands, and perhaps 
of England, At Thirsk your road divides — to Northallerton, &c. or by 
the Tontine inn and Stockton. 

We can give you a dinner aud lx:d8 licrc. The Bakers will tell you 
oil about it. Yours most tndy, 

R. Surtees. 

• Sea p. 10, kboia. 

t Bolh n»di m good, but tbe Great Xortb road it Ihs better.— R. S, 
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Dr. Chalmers is preaching here yesterday and Tuesday, for the 
benefit of the Scottish churches here — an odd plan. Seats are taken 
by ticket, 35. each. The Methodists would lend him their great chapel, 
and say they would go to church and eat their cheese and bread whilst 
he*s preaching. We have all manner of sects here. Dissenters and 
Sub-Dissenters, Jews, Catholics, and Quakers, about twenty various 
professions, Zion Chapel, Sm3rma, &c. 

Rev. G. R. Cameron, Swaby, 
Loath, Lincolnshire. 

cxx. 

To Sib C. SHARP. 

Mainsfortli, 11 Sep. 1888. 

I think at least in the first instance the Collection should be 
confined to genuine Durham ballads, or what J. Bell calls Northern 
Rhymes. Some imitations (but such mine scarcely are) might be 
added, but perhaps I might throw these into a separate though uniform 
shape. They would make a small garland and some embellishments. 
Let us have the old stuff first. Some local traditions might be men- 
tioned as notes to the metrical remains, but have we a single old line 
of poetry to hang the Lambton Worm or Cold Lad of Hilton on ? To 
enter into any dissertation on Brownies, &c. would be exceeding the 
limits of a metrical collection ; so tell the stories short and quaintly. 
The Houghton Hunting Ballad is very local. Rookhope Raid was 
reprinted by Sir W. Scott and Jocky Bell. It is a truly Weardale 
ballad of some interest. I ought to have Ritson^s Garlands reprinted 
by Triphook. There is a good old song about Stockton in ancient 
Stockton's commendation ; some modem, as " Sweet Lass of Cockerton." 
I ought to have it, but can't find it. 



CXXL 

To J. G. NICHOLS, Esq. 

Dear Sir, Mainsfonh, 15 Nov. 1888. 

I sent you a Durham paper with an account of the opening of 
the Northern University. I send you another which records the 
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honoured end of my poor friend John Carr,* whom I laved nest to my 
heart. His scholars ani subscribing to fuimd a Carr scholarship, and 
to give an annual Carr golden medal. 

Th«i new university ia hailed by all parties as a rising star (a 
northern light may 1 say), of l>right and unsullied lustre. Everytliing 
suems propitious, and ihe -wealthy Cathedral Church of Durham has 
devoted a large portion of its revenues to the new institution; but the 



deati of Carr has thrown a gloom on the general feeling. He died 
probably more deservedly and sincerely lamented than most pereous 
recorded In your Obituary. He was eminently distinguished as a 
mathetnatteian, having taken a [second] wrangler's degree at Cam- 
bridge, and was, perhaps, not less distinguished as a classical scholar. 
He peculiarly ejcccUed in pure Latin composition, but his private cha- 
racter was to me his chief recommendation. Kind, unobtrusive, gentle, but 
independent; most pore, most blameless, wrapped up in domestic feel- 
ing, and neitLer meddling with nor caring for the world, I firmly believe 

* Thii letter ia rrdolent of tnith and friendaliip. It ipeaks of deitlii and, in conH- 
quence of the death o( its writer, which took plaee very «on nttertvardn, iE Ls, with 
grief be it itited, the Ust of Mr. Sorleoi'B lelten to be pUced befero the pablie. 

The R«i. John Ciur, M.A. via the youngest aoD of ■ gentlenuin of an ancient and 
reapectuble Buuily tested at Stnckhouae, near Giggleswiclt, in Yorltahire, which v.«b 
Gonaeoted in blood with the Caira of Nurtliumberluid, oud appear! ti> have migrated 
■autbvards in the iKgiuniiig of tbv sixteenth contujy, Mr. Carr wai educated nt Gij;- 
gleawlck acJiool. sad afterwards ptoseouted liU atadiei at Triuity College, Caubridge, 
when be became second Wrangler, in 1807, and in due lime was elected a fellow of 
his college, an honour wliich hii eldest brother hod previously obtained. Id 1811 he 
was appointed head maalerof the Grammar School of Durham, and in 1S1T was pre- 
sented by tlie Dean and Chapter to the rioarage of Brantingham, which be held till 
hia death. One who reveres his memory and looks back to a period of Hfteeo har- 
monious and happy yoirs of ofBoial connoetion and co-operaliuu with him in the pcr- 
fDrmanco of n respotulblv and lahoriuus public duty, am lieor ample testimony to the 
tnith of Mr. Suncia's opinions and statements. What he bas said lie has said well 
and truly. 

Mr. Carr had a short time before his death been appointed Professor of Mathematics 
in the newly-foonded Universilj of Durham. The esUblwhinent of a Carr scholarship, 
and a yearly gold medal in the univerailj, olluded to by Mr. Surtees ahow, wbirh WM 
at one period meditated by Mr. Carr^ scholar*, na« not carried into effect; hut ■ 
■plrndid architectural monument by Rickman was erected ID his memoi; in Dtirham 
Cathedral, upon wbieli Is the following inscription :— 

+ JoASMES C*BR A.M. l-EB XXII. *BNOS ScHOL*; DUSKLHENSIB itlCHIDI tUSCiJ-UB 
UlC SKPtLTUB JACBI. PafiCEPTOW f 
ADCTIBNIUE DEVinXEHJlI DiSCIFITt 
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he had not an enemy. His death has cast a gloom over Durham. 
Raine will send jou a better accoimt ; if not, use this. There was a 
quiet, unobtrusive independence about him which I never, perhaps, saw 
equalled ; a purity and delicacy of mind and manners arising from the 
union of a complete education and the most perfect sense of honour, 
united to the most imafFected simplicity of manner. As to a school- 
master, he never looked like one ; but he sent good scholars to Cam- 
bridge. No boy ever left Durham without loving him ; and between 
Raine and Carr there was an excellent master. Poor Carr could teach, 
but he could not govern, except by kindness. 

" The Rev. John Carr, M.A., sometime Fellow of Trin. Coll. 
Cambridge, of an ancient family at Stackhouse, near Giggleswick in 
Craven, in the family at least since Henry the Eighth^s time. He 
married Rosetta-Anne, daughter of John Thomas Hendry Hopper, of 
Witton Castle, co. Pal. Esq. and has left a nimierous issue." 

If Raine does not send you a better accoimt, this is true as far as it 
goes, and I would not wish him to die without some memorial in your 
never-fading record of departed worth. Yours, 

R.S. 



> ii . I.- 



)*Hnted by J. B. Nichols and Son, 25, Parliament Street, Westminntefi 
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